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THE CRUISE OP THE MIDGE. 



CHAPTER I. 

** How bright the sunshine dances in its joy, 
0*«r the still flow orthis-majestic river !" i 

CiTT or THz Plaous* 



I HAD been for six months fourth beutenant of H. M. 9. Guzelle, on boaid 
of wbii^n Sir Oliver Oakplank had his broad pennant* hoisted, as the com« 
mander-in-ehief on the African station. The last time we touched at Cape 
Coast we took in with us a Spanish fehicca, that we had previously cot 
out of the Bonny river, with part of her car^o of slaves on board. 

She had cost us a hard tussle, and several of our people had fallen by the 
sword in the attack, but more afterwards from dysentery and marsh fever, 
the seeds of which had doubtless been sown in the pestilential estuary at 
the time of the attack, although there is no disputing that they were much 
more virulently developed afterwards than they would otherwise have been' 
by a week^s exposure in open boa is to the deleterious changes of the at- 
mosphere. Our excellent commodore, therefore, the father of his crew, 
seeing the undeniable necessity of lessening the exposure of the men in 
such a villanous climate, instantly wrote home to the admiralty, requesting 
that half a dozen small vessels might be sent to him, of an easy draught <x 
water, so that they might take char^ of the boats, and afford a comfortable 
shelter to their crews ; at the same time that they should be able to get over 
the bars, without damage, of the various African nvers, where the contraband 
Guinearoen were in the habit of lurking. Ts s*T*ce that he practised 
what he preached, he instantly fitted out the captured lelucca, on his own 
responsibility, manned her with five-and-twenty men, and gave the com- 
mand of her to our third lieutenant 

She had been despatched about a fortnight before in the direction of Fer- 
nando Po, and we had stood in on'the morning of the day on which my 
narrative commences, to make Cape Formosa, which was the rendezvous 
fixed on between us. About three o'clock, p. m., when we were within ten 
milefl of the cape, without any appearance of the tender, we fell in with a 
Liverpool trader, who was bouna to the Brass river to load palm oil and 
sandal-wood. She reported that the night before they had come across a 
Spaniard, who fired into them when they sheered-to with an intent to speak 
him. The master said, that when first seen, the strange sail was standing 
right in for the river ahead of us ; and, from the noises he heard, he was 
sure she had ne^oes on board. It was tiierefore conjectured that she wae 
one of th<* voqflefs who had taken in part of her cargo of slaves at the Bonny 
river, and was now bound for the Nun or Brass river to compieie it. They 
were if any thing more confirmed in this by the circumstance of his keep- 
ing away, and stendmg to the south-west, the moment he found they were 

• A broad red swaJIow.tailed flag, cairlsd at tbs iaaln-Toyil-iii«sl\A%&^VDA!ftaA?i% ^ 
lbs rank of eomoodora. 



# 



V 



i 



cminsE or the MiDdE. 

hauling in for the land, as if anxious to mislead them, by inducing a belief 
that he was off for the West Indies or Brazil. This was the sum total of 
the information received from the Liverpool man ; but the same afternoon 
we fell in with an American, who rejoiced our hearts by saying that he had 
that morning been chased by a vessel answering the description of the 
felucca, and immediately after we hove about, and stood out to sea again, 
making sail in the direction indicated. In consequence of our overhauling 
this vessel, the commodore had put off his dinnei for- an hour ; and when 
all the ropes had been coiled down, and every tlung made snug after tack- 
ing, he resumed his walk on the weather side of the quarter-deck, in com- 
pany with Mr. David Sprawl, the first lieutenant. 

The commodore was a red-faced little man, with a very irritable cast of 
countenance, which, however, was by no means a true index to his warm 
heart, for I verily believe that no commander \^ as ever more beloved by 
officers and men than he was. He had seen a gre^fd^l of service, and 
had been several times wounded ; once, in partic^jfr, very badly, by a 
grape-shot that had shattered his left thigh, and con^derahly shortened it, 
and therefore gave him a kick in his gallop, as he himself used to phrase 
it, until the day of his death. He was a wa^ in his way, and the officer 
now perambulating the deck alongside of hun was an unfailing source of 
mdrth ; although the commodore never passed the limits of strict naval 
etiquette, or trespassed beyond the bounds of perfect good breeding in his 
fun. The gallant old fellow was dressed in faded nankeen trousers — 
discoloured cotton stocking — shoes, with comholes cut in the toes, — an 
ill* washed and rumpled white Marseilles waistcoat— and an old blue uni- 
form coat, worn absolutely threadbare, white and soapy at the seams and 
elbows ; each shoulder being garnished with a faded gold lace strap, which 
confined the epaulets when mounted, and that was only on a Sunday. 
His silk neckcloth hcul been most probably black once, but now it was a 
diney brown ; and he wore a most snockingbad hat — an old white beaver, 
witn very broad brims, the snout of it fastened back to the crown with a 
lanyard of common spun-yarn, buttoned up, as it were, like the chapeaux 
in Charles the Second's time, to prevent it flapping down over his eyes. 
He walked backwards and forwards very quickly, taking two steps for 
SprawPs one, and whenever he turned, he ^ve a loud stamp, and swung 
biiskly about on the good leg as if it had been a pivot, ^ving a most curious 
indescribable flourish in the air with the wounded limb in tl^ roundcoming^ 
like the last quiver of Noblef s leg in an expiring pirouette. 

Lieutenant Sprawl, the officer with whom he was walking and keeping 
up an animated conversation, was also in no small degree remarkable in 
his externals, but in a totally difierent line. He was a tall man, at the 
very least six feet high, and stout in proportion ; very square-shouldered j 
but, large as he was, his coat seemed to have been made to fit even a 
stouter person, for the shoulder-straps (I think that is the name) projected 
considerably beyond his shoulders, so that they ^ave the upper part of his 
figure a sharp ungainly appearance, like the projecting eaves of a Swiss 
cottage. Below these wide-spreading upper-works he tapered away to 
nothing at the loins, and over the hips he was not the girth of a growing 
lad. His thighs were very short, but his legs, from the knee down, were 
the longest I ever saw in man^ reversing all one's notions of proportion or 
symmetry, for they gradually swelled out from the knee, until tney ended 
in the ankle, whicti emulated, if it did not altogether surpass, the calf in 
diameter. But this was not all ; for when you looked at hhn in a front 
view, his lower spars, from the knee down, were a perfect fac simile of the 
let^r V reversed, that is, with the apex uppermost, while the lon^ splay 
/e»t formed the strokes. acroas,.or the bases of the letter^ into which the 
MJuLnka orahiB'honea were mortioed amidships as nearly ae nay be, so tbet 
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the heel projeoted aft very neaily as fiir u the toe did forward, as if he' had 
been bimt after the model of some river-craft, to sail backwards or forwards 
as misht be required, without either tacking or wearing. The feet were 
consptcnoosly stuck out before him, and kept cruising about of their own 
accord apparently, as if thejr were running away wim the man. He had 
an immensely large head, with a ^reat fell of coarse red hair, which hun^ 
down in greasy masses on each side of his pale freckled visage, until it 
blended into two immense whiskers, which he cultivated under his chin 
with great care, so that at length he appeared to be peeping through a for 
collar, like a Madagascar orang-otang. His e3res were large, promi- 
nent, and of a deadly pale blue ; his general loveliness being diversified 
by a most conspicuous squint He had absolutely no eyebrows, but a 
curious nondescript sort of tumble-out forehead, as like an ill-washed win- 
ter-turnip in its phrenological developments as one could well imagine. 
As for his nose; it had the regular twist of a rifleman's powder-horn. But 
his lovely mouth, who shall describe it ? Disdaining to claim acquatntance 
vrith the aforesaid beak, it had chosen its site under the left eye, so that a 
line— I here address myself to mathematical readers — drawn from the 
innermost comer of the right eye, and intersecting the tip of the snout, would 
have touched the ri^t comer of the aforesaid hole in his face — it could be 
dignified with no omer name, for, in sober reality, it more resembled a gash 
in a pumpkin, made by a clumsy bill-hook than any thing else. 

Lips he had none ; and the first impression on one's mind when you 
saw him, was, Bless me — what an oddity ! — the man has no mouth — 
until he did make play with his potato-trap, and then it was like a gap sud- 
denly split open in a piece of mottled freestone. It was altosether so much 
out of its laAtude, that when he spoke, it seemed aside, as the players say ; 
and when he drank his wine, he looked, for all the world, as if ne had been 
pouring it into his ear. As he walked, he vehemently swung his arms 
backwards and forwards, as if they had been paddles necessary to propel 
him ahead, canning on leisurely when he first turned, but gradually increas- 
ing his pace as he proceeded, until he sculled along at a terrible rate. 

So now if the admiring reader will take the trouble to dress this Adonis, 
I will furnish the apparel. Imprimis, he wore a curious wee hat, VQth 
scarcely any brim, the remains of the nap bleached by a burning sun, and 
splashed and matted together from the pelting of numberless showers, and 
the washing up of many a salt-sea spray, but carefully garnished, never- 
theless, with a double stripe of fresh gold-lace, and a naval button on the 
left side. Add to this, an old-fashion^ uniform coat, very far through, as 
we say ; long-wsusted, with remarkably short skirts, but the strap for the 
epaulet new and bright as the loop on the hat ; and then swathe him in a 
dinvy white kerseymere waistcoat, over which dangled a great horn eye- 
frlass, suspended by a magnificent new broad watered bla& ribbon ; and, 
finally, take the trouble to shroud the lower limbs of the Apollo in ancient 
duck trousers, extending about half-way down the calf of the leg, if calf 
he had, leaving his pillar-like ankles conspicuously observable ; and the 
aforesaid reader will have a tolerably accurate idea of the presence and 
bearing of our amiable and accomplished messmate, Mr. David Sprawl. 

Rum subjerl: as he certainly was to look at, he was a most excellent 
wam(><hearced person at bottom, straight-forward and kind to the men, 
never blazonmgor amplifying their faults, but ^nerally, on the other hand, 
softening inem, and often astonishing the poor fellows by his ont-of-tho-way 
and unexpected kindness and civility, for he plumed himself on the general 
polish of nis manners, whether to equals or inferiors, and they repaid tha 
compliment by christening him, at one time, " Old Bloody Politeful,*'^d 
** Davie Doubiepipe" at another, from a peculiarity thal^e iiki!i2l\ v^cMcoA^ 
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oinbislla orer hit hMd. although the aail of iteelf y^ j^M" ffn*1l*gh(Hlft'^ 
time, while the other ciutobed a speaking tminpet 

The craft, freighted with this Bncoutn apparition, was .vei^ pecoliMr in 
appearance. She had been a Spanish gun-boat — originally a twin-rsister 
to one that we had, during the war, cut out from Rosas bay. She was 
about sixty feet long over all, and seventeen feet beam, her. deck being as 
round as her bottom ; in fact she was more like a long cask than any tbir\g 
else, and without exception the roomiest vessel of her size that I ever taw. 
She had neither bulwarks, nor quarters, nor rail, nor in fact any ledge what- 
soever round the gunnel, so she had no use for scuppers. Her stem peid^ed 
up like a New-Zealand war-canoe, tapering away to. a point, which iwius 
perforated to receive the rudder-head, while Torwafd she had. a sharp, beak, 
■hsped liked the proa of a Roman galley ; but £he was as stron^ as wood 
And iron oould make her — -her bottom being a perfect bed of ttmbers, so 
that they might almost have been caulked — and tight as a bottle. Whal 
Wiswereid to a bowsprit wm a short thick thumb of a. stick .about ten feet 
lugh, that rose at.an angle of thirty degrees to the deck of the vessel ; and 
she had only one mast, a strong stump of a spar, about thirty feet high, 
.stayed well forward, in place of raking alt, high above which cose the large 
Uteen sail already mentioned, with its lon^ elastic spliced and resplice^ 
yard tapering away up into the sky, until it .seemed no thickerthan the 
^mall end ofa.fisning-rod, whieh it greatly resembled, when bent by the 
weight of the line and bait It was of immense length, and consisted of 
more than half a dozen different pieces. Its heavy iron-shod heel waji 
^riiackled by a chain a fathom Ions, to a strong iron bar, or bolt, that 
extended athwart the forepart of the little vessel, close to the end of ihfi 
bowsprit, and to which it could be hooked and .unhooked, as need were, 
when the little vessel tacked, and it beamne necessary to jibe the sail. 

The outlandish-looking craft slowly approadied, and we were now within 
hail. « I h<^e nothing is amiss with Mr. Dooovan 7" .sung out the coqi- 
modorc. 

« By the powers, but there is though r* promptly replied.the curious figure 
with tne trumpet and umbrella, in a strong clear voice. A pause. 

All our glasses were by this time ievefied at the Tassel, and every one 
iBORejpuzzled than another what to make of ^is. 

"Who are you, sir?" again nsked the eonunodore. *< Where is I^. 
Donovan, sir ?" 

Here Mr. Binnacle, a midshipman on board, hailed us through his hand, 
but we could not hear him ; on which the man in the hammock struck him,, 
without any warning, across the pate with his trumpet The midsbipmoik 
and the rest of the crew, we could see, now drew close together forward, 
and, from their gestures, seemed to be preparing to make a rush upon the 
figure wlio had hailed. 

Sir Oliver repeated his question — " Who are jrou, m ?" 

" Who am I, did you say ? That's a good one,** was the answer. 

"Why, Sir Oliver,*^ said I, **! befieve that is Mr. Donovan himselfl 
Poor fellow, he must have gone mad." 

" No doubt of it — it is so, sir," whistled Sprawl. 

Here the crew of the felucca, ted by little Binnacle, made a rush, and 
seized the lieutenant,. and having overpowered biin, they launched their 
Kittle shallop, in which the midshipman, with two men, instantly shoved 
f^; but they had not paddled above half-a-dozen yards from the felucca's 
tide, vrhen the maniac, a most powerful man, broke from the men that 
held him, knocked them down, ri^t and left, like so many ntne-pins, aiid, 
•sizing lus trabueOf pointed it at &e skiff, while he sung out in a voice of 
Ihand^— « Come back, Mr. Binnade ; come back, you mall viiisin, or 
I will shoot you dead*" 
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The poor lad waa cowed, and did as he was desired. 
"Lower away the jolly boat," cried the commodore ; bat checkiov him- 
■ell', tie contmued — " Gently, mea — belay there — keep all fast with the 
boat, Mr. Brail," — I had jumped aft to execute the order — **We miuB 
humour the poor fellow, after all, who is evidently not himself.** 

I eoald hear a marine of the name of Lennox, who stood by, whisper to 
his neighbour — ** Ay, Sir Oliver, better fleech nvith a madman than fbcht 
with him." 

** Are you Mr. Donovan, pray ?" said the commodore mildly, but still 
speaking through the trumpet 

*' I toaa that gentleman,^' was the startling answer. 
' <' Then come on board, man ; come on board," in a wheedling tone. 

'* Bow would yoa have 'me to do that thing?" said poor Donovan. 
'< Come on board, did you say ? Divil now, Sir Oliver, you are mighty on 
rasonable." 

His superior officer was somewhat shoved off his balance by this reply 
from his lieutenant, and rapped out fiercely enough — ** Come on board 
this instant, sir, or by the Lord, 1 — " 

'< How can I do that thing, and me dead since three bells in the middle 
watch last ni^t?*' This was grumbled as it were through his trumpet, 
but presently ne shouted out as loud as he could bellow — '* I can't come ; 
'and, whars'more, I won't ; for I died last night, and am to be buried when- 
ever it goes eight bells at noon.^' 

" Dead !** said the commodore, now aeriously &n^. '* Dead, did be 
•ay ? Why, he is drunk, gentlemen, and notmad. There is always sattu 
method in madness ; here there is none.*^ Till recollecting himself — 
** Poor fellow, let me try hi hi a tittle farther *, but really it is too absurd " — 
as he looked around and observed the dilHculty both officers and men had in 
keepin^countenance — *'Let me humour him a little longer," continued 
he. " Pray, Mr. Donovan, how can you be dead, and speaking to me 
now ?" 

"Because," said Donovan, promptly, '*! have a forenoon's leave from 
puro^atory to see myself decently buned. Sir Oliver." 

Here we could no longer contain ourselves, and, notwithstanding the 
melancholy and humiliating spectacle before us, a shout of laughter ourst 
from all hands simultaneously, as the commodore, exceedingly tickled, 
sung out — ** Oh, I see how it is — I see — so do come on board, Mr. Dono- 
van, and we will see you properly buried." 

"You «ec. Sir Oliver!" said the poor fellow ; "to be sure you do — a 
blind horse might persave it.'' 

" I say, Dennis dear," said I, " I will be answerable that all the honours 
shall be paid you. ' But the deceased-Irishman was not to be huti so easily, 
and again refused, point blank, to leave the Mids^e. 

" Lower away the boat there, Mr. Sprawl," said Sir Oliver ; " no use in 
all this ; you see he won't come. Pipe away her crew ; and, Mr. Brail, do 
YOM hear.* take half-a-dozen marines with you. So, brisk now — bnsk — 
be off! Take the surgeon with yon, and spill no blood if you can help it, 
but bring that poor fellow on board instantly, cost what it ma v." 

I shoved off — two of the marines being stuck well forward in the bows, 
tiie remaining four bein^ seated beside me on the stern-sheets. Instantly 
we were alon^ide — '< What cheer, Donovan, my darling ? How are ypa, 
man. and how do ye all do?" 

«• Ah, Benjamin, glad to see you, my boy. I hope you have come to 
read the service : Tm to be buried at noon, you know." 

'* Indeed !" said I, " I know nothing of the kind. I have come on board 
fhnn the commodore to know how you are ; he thought you had b(e«ii UL" 



#f Widow Donevan, who Urea at 1050, SackTiUe-street, Dublin, the widoU 
Iboroaghfare in Europe — Ah. bow Cathleen will pipe her real eje — I 
wonder if she will weep with the false one— I am sure my story raighi 
bring tears from a stone, far more a piece of glass— Oh, when she hears 
that I am gone, she will be after breakmg her tender little heart — Oh, nnuv 
der for the notion of it — that's the thonght that I cant bear — that is the 
blow that kills Ned ! The last words of Dennis Donovan, who has nothing 
on earth to brag of beside a mighty pretty person, and a brave soul — that's 
9 ^opd one. Adieo, adieu. God bless the king and the ro^al family en- 
tirely. Dbmnis Donovan, Lieutenant, R. N., and son of Widow Donovaiig 
who lives at 1050, Sackville-street, Dublin, the widest thoroughfare ta 
Europe." 

To return- • 

*< And pray," said the commodore, " what captures may jrou have maA$ 
in this reooubtable man of war of yours — in his Britannic majesty's felucca. 
Midge ?" 

" Why, none, sir," said wee middy, blushing ; '* but i hope you will 
soon put us in the way of having a brush, sir." 

«We shall see, we shall see," said the good-hearted old sailor : "but 
come and take a glass f( wine, Mr. Bmnacle, and after you have told Me. 
Brail all about the Midge, what she has, and wants, &c, get on board 
a^in, and keep near us for the evening. I say, Mr. SteeTpen," to hip 
cUrk, who was loun^g about, " come to the cabin, now, will yon, and 
dww out Mr. Brail's mstructions, as Mr. Garboard is still confined to him 
99U* 

This was the second lieutenant, who had been ill for a week with fever, 

I heard the order dven, and instantly set about getting my kit arranged 
fyt my departure, alUiough I did think it would have been more pleasing in 
fay excellent captain, had he appeared to have consulted me a little on the 
subject ; but to hear was to obey, and I was quite ready to move by the 
tigie I was sent for to receive my orders, when I adjourned to the cabui. 
^ dliver had dined, and was sitting at his wine. The affiiir, in fact, wool 
op very much as usual ; and so soon as the steward and his boy had left 
qs to ourselves, the knight ran^ the bell, the cord of which, ending in a 
handsome brass handle, hung within afoot of his head. 

*' Potter, send the first lieutenant here." 

Sprawl was in immediate attendance. 

" Glad to see you, Mr. Sprawl ; sit down, and take wine." After a 
pause — ** Do you think, if the breeze holds, that we shall make the land 
^gain before morning, Mr. Sprawl ?" 

^ No sir, for we have run sixty miles off since morning, and there is np 
appearance of any wind at present ; but we should be able, notwithstand^ 
ing, to beat up to it by noon to-morrow," 

** Very wdl. Pray, Mr. Brail, how many men, counting the strangers^ 
are there on board ?" 

" Thirty-three, sir, all told." 

" And the guns she carries ? 

"A long twelve, sir, with a six-inch howitzer afiair fitted forwaidf for 
throwing grape." 
/ <* Do you think you could stow ten men more, comfortaUy ?" 

I had been on board of my new command before I came down, and had 
made such passing observations as the time permitted. 

" Why, I dare say, for a few days we might, sir." 

**Then send your purser, or whoever may be acting for him, aboaid this 
evening." 

I made my bow, whipped ofi* my glass^ and went on deck to be off Jt 
WhB ^tting dark fast — the wind ^ nsen suddenly — the frigate bad 
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betn Mnymg top-gallant-#ail8 up to the time I bed ffone below, but Am 
were now handed, and the watcn were in the act oftaking a reef in Qm 
top-sails, when I came on deck. 

<* WhereaboBto » the felucca?'' said i to the officer of the watch, the 
old gunner, who, fai the absence of Mr Garboard, the second lieutenant, 
who, as already stated, was sick and in his cot, had charge of the deck. 

" Close to, sir,*' was the reply ; but presently he continued, looking of«r 
the side, " Deuce take me, sir, if I can see her just at this present " 

<*You don't?" said I. *<I say, quarter-master, do you see the 'small 
craft down to leeward there ?" 

'< No, sir. I sees nothing of her ; but she can't be far away, sir, as she 
was close to within this last half hour." 

By this time the night had fallen with a heavy dew and a thick haM. 
Presently we saw a small spark down tr leeward. 

" Ah," said the man agam, *' there she is, sir ; she is in chase of some- 
thins, sir." 

" What can they mean ?*' said I. " They know they cannot follow oat 
their chase when 1 am on board here." 

The riddle was soon read. Little Binnacle had returned on board, and, 
as it turned out, he was determined to have some fun, in the interregnum ' 
between the unshipping of poor Donovan and my appointment 

'* Why, what is that abeam of us ?" said Mr. Sprawl, who had now come 
00 deck. ** Hand me up the night-glass, Jeremy. 

He worked away with it for some time. At leneth I spoke. 

** Why, Sprawl, will you have the kindness to lire a eun, and show a 
light at uie mizen poak, as the felucca must he hereabouts?" 

« True enough, brail, she cannot be far off, but — " Here we saw anotimr 
flash, and this time we heard the report of a cannon — '* There," continued 
the lieutenant — ** there she is, sure enough; but how the devil can yoa 
expect her to come up to us, seeing she is cut off by that large eraft ther * t>* 
and he pointed abeam of us, where, following the direction indicated, 1 
roon saw a large vessel, standing on under easy sail on the same tack. 

*<Cluarter-master," exclaimed the lieutenant, ''keep her away, and edge 
down towards Uiat chap, will ye ?" 

The commodore was now on deck. 

** I was on the point of reporting to you, sir, that the felucca was a good 
way off to leeward, apparently cut off by a strange sail, that is scuUing 
alonsright between us," said Davie Doupiepipe. 

'* Whereabouts," said the captain, ** whereabouts is this strange sail 7 
And why the deuce did the felucca not fire a gun ?" 

" She did, sir," answered the lieutenant ; "but I could not divine what 
she would l>e at, as she did not make the night signal." 

<< True enough," said I — '* I dare say all the signals and instructions and 
every thing else are locked up on board, sir. May I therefore request the 
favour of your standing down to her, or I don't see how we shall manage 
at all." 

The weather now cleared, and the fog rose, or blew past Another flash 
down to leeward, in Uie direction of the felucca, and presently she burned 
a blue light, which cast a lurid wake on the rolling waters, cresting the 
sparkling waves with a wavering line of unearthly li^t It lit up the little 
vessel and her white sail, and the whole horizon in her neighbourhood, with 
a blue ^ostly glare, across which, as a bright background, we suddenly 
saw the tall smirs, and dark sails, and opaque httO oTa large polacre brig 
intervene, as Ihe gradually slid along, rising and falling majestically on the 
midnight sea, ||ptween us and the tender. 

« AJ, ha I" said the commodore. " Why, Master Brail, your tetteat ia 
«iit oS^ tnd all the honour and glory will be zatheied \>\ \}^«k >\\d^% ^w<e»p> 
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out yoa, for there the brig is bearing up — there she has made m out, tad 
ifthe little fellows donU get out of tnc way, she will run them down*" 

The black bank in the east now broke away, and the newly-risen moon 
•hone out bright and sudden, and we distincUy saw the polacre crowding 
all sail from us, with the gallant little Midge to leeward of him about haff 
a mile, under easy sail, apparently waiting for him, and standing directly 
across the bows of his large antagonist, into which he once more fired hu 
long sun ; and as he stood across his bows, he hove a capful of ^rape into 
him from his howitzer. The chase up to this time had not fired a shot, but 
continued to crowd all sail, with the little fellow sticking in his skirts like 
a bur. 

The night began to lower again ; the wind fell from a fine working 
breeze to nearly calm, and soon the rain began to descend in torrents. At 
length it became stark calm, and as dark as the shrouded moon would let 
it But every now and then we could see a tiny flash in the south-east, 
which for a moment lit up the outline of the large dark lateen sail of the 
felucca, which, with the sweeps and figures of the men that pulled them, 
appeared as black as ebony, from being between us and the flash of the 
forwardmost gun, while, on the other hand, it glanced brightly a^nst the 
atem, and sparkled in the windows, and li^ht^ up the snow-white sails of 
the brig, in pursuit of which the felucca nad a^in borne up, while the 
wreaths of smoke rose up and surrounded both vessels, like a luminous 
cloud, or a bright halo. Presently the peppering of musketry commenced 
from the Midge, which showed she was overhauling the strange sail, and 
it was at length returned from the chase, who now began toiire for the first 
time frotn his stem chasers. This was brilliantly repned to by the felucca, 
when all at once the dark lateen sail came down between us and the bright 
flashes by the run ; the fire from the felucca ceased, the breeze sprung^ op 
again, and all was dark. We stood on for ten minutes, when we saw a 
li^ht right ahead, and before we could shorten sail were alongside of the 
felucca — the little vessel, now a confused heap of black wreck, appearing 
to slide past us like an object seen from a carriage window when travelling 
rapidly, although it was the firigate that was in motion, while she lay like a 
lag on the water. Presently the loee midshipman — little Binnacle, who 
had returned on board of her, as ordered, early in the evening — hailed. 

^ He is too big for us, sir ; he has shot away our main-haulyards, and 
hurt three of our men." 

" Keave the ship to," said the commodore ; " and, Mr. Bnul, go on 
board with a boafs crew, take the carpenter with you, and see what is 
wrong. Keep close by us till morning ; or here, — take him in tow, Mr. 
Sprawl," — to the first lieutenant, — " take him in tow." 

I went on board my foriom command, and found the little vessel a good 
deal cut up, in hull, sails, and rigging, and three Midges wounded, but 
none of them seriously. They were sent on board the frigate, and next 
mornins, when the day broke, all that we could see of the polacre was a 
small white speck of her royal like the wing of a sea-bird on our leebow : 
presently she vanished altogether. 

The breeze continusd to freshen, and we carried on ; and in the after- 
noon made the land, near the mouth of the river we had been blockading, 
and after having run in as close as we thought safe, we hove to for the 
night, determined to finish the adventure on the morrow. 

W^hen the day broke we were close in with the mouth of the estuary, 
"but we could see nothing of the polacre, and as the climate was none ot 
the wholesomest, we were making up our minds to be off a^ain before the 
night fell, when a canoe was seen coming down the mii^dy flow of the 
river, (which, even a mile or more at sea, preserved its thidi brown choco- 
•«ta colour,) with a square blanket for a sail, and manned by half a dozen 
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naked negroes. She approached, and a rope was hove to her, when she^ 
sheered uongside, and the steersman - came on board. He was a w3d 
imcultivatod sava^, and apparently did not understand a word of En.hsh, 
Spanish, or Fren^, but by signs we inquired of him if he had seen any 
thing of the bri^ we were pursuing ? He indicated, af^er his manner, that 
a biv canoe haarun up the river with that morning's tide, and was now at 
anchor above the reacn in sight However, his only object appeared to be 
to sell lus yams and fruit, with which his boat was loaded. Ajid after he 
had done so, and we had gotten all the information we could out of him, 
he shoved off, and we prepared to ascend the river in the felucca, reinforced 
by ten supernumeraries from the frigate, and accompanied by three of her 
boats, manned with thirty men and fourteen marines, under the command 
of Mr. Sprawl, in ofder to overhaul our friend of the preceding evening. 

We stood in, and as we approached 1 went aloU on the little stump of a 
mast to look about me. The leaden-coloured sea generally becomes several 
shades lighter as you approach the shore, unless the latter be regularly up 
and down, and deep close ta In the present instance it gradually shoaled, 
but the deep blue water, instead of becoming lighter and greener, and bright- 
ening in its approach to the land, became graduallv of a chocolate colour, 
as the turbid flow of the river feathered out like a fan, all round the mouth 
of it, as we approached. 

As the tide made, however, the colour chano^d, and by the time it was 
lugh water, the bar was indicated by a semicircle of whitish lisht green 
water, where the long swell of the sea gradually shortened, until it ended 
in small tumbling waves that poppled about and frothed as if the ebullitions 
had been hove up and set in motion by some subterraneous fire. But, at 
tiiis period of the tide, the water did not break on any part of the crescent- 
ihapisd ledge of sand. 

In the very middle of the channel there were three narrow streaks of 
blue water. We chose the innermost ; and while the frigate hove to in 
the offing, we dashed over with a fine breeze, that, from a sort of eddy round 
the point to windward, was nearly a fair wind up the river. For a minute 
I thought we were in some peril when passing the boiling water on the bar, 
but presently we were gliding along the smooth surface of the noble river. 

On rounding the first point, right in the middle of the stream lay our 
friend of the preceding night, mo(Mred stem and stem, with boarding nettings 
up, and Spanish colours flying at the mizen-peak ; but we could see no one 
on board. Sprawl therefore called a halt, and made the men lie on their 
oars, as some savage pranks had lately been played by slavers in these 
nvers, such as laying trains to their magazines when they found capture 
inevitable, and various other pleasant little surprises, one of which gene- 
rally served a man for his lifetime. So bein^ desirous of avoiding all chance 
of a hoist of this kind, we dropped anchor in the felucca, and got the boats 
alongside, all to the cutter, which was sent to pull round the polacre and 
reconnoitre. On the officer returning, he saia he had seen nothing. I 
therefore determined to remain quiet for some time longer, to give any trick 
of the nature glanced at time to develop itself. We lay for two hours 
under the most intense heat 1 ever remember ; the sun was absolutely 
broiling us alive, for there was not the least breath of air, and the siiyface 
of the sluggish river was one polished sheet of silver — the low swampy 
banks being covered with mangrove bushes and dwarf palms, preventing 
any breeze there might be from finding its way to us. 

** Now,** said Lieutenant Sprawl, " this is really very unentertaining. 1 
say, Benjie, my dear, I think I had better pull under tHe stern of the pola- 
cre to reconnoitre a bit I will take care that I do not go too near." 

" I see no objections to it," said I, ** none in the yorld ; but nund youi 
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ha&d, my heartj — don't go too far, as they are slippery chapt these 
davinj; sentry — that I can tell you." 

The uoat shoved off — I was eating my hasty dinner on deck at the mo- 
ment — and proceeded, without let or lundrance, until she arrived within 
pistul-shot of the polacre, when from amongst the green bushes on the 
river-bank, about musket-shot from them, a burst of white smoke flew up, 
and half a dozen round shot hopped along the calm surface of the slugoui 
liver. Tl^e next moment the shrieks of the cutter's crew gave notice Uiat 
they had told in a fearful manner. We looked out ahead. The wreck of 
the boat, with eight of her crew, including the lieutenant, holding on by it, 
eame floating down to us ; the boat had been knocked to pieces by the file 
of the mask^ battery that had so unexpectedly opened on us, but the po<v 
fellows were promptly picked up ; only we could not help observing the 
body of one unfortunate fellow who had been killed, floating past us with 
his chest up and his head down. Old Davie Doublepipe scrainbled onboaid, 
in no wise greatly put out by lus rough reception. 

'* Why, now," said he, ** a surprise of this kind is extremely ioconvenient" 

'* But where the deuce came the shot from ?" said I. 

*' The devil only knows," quoth he ; " every thing seemed as quiet ss 
could be, when all at once — crash the shottooK us ripht amidships, and the 
next moment we were all floundering in the water, like so many pigs ovw- 
board." 

«' Well, well," rejoined your humble servant ; " I say Master Marline^" • 
to the second midshipman of the i'rigate, who commanded one of the othsr 
boats, ** we can't lie nere to be murdered, so strike out for the polacre, and 
if any annoyance is offered from the shore, I will weigh, and give our coo* 
cealed friends a dose of grape." 

The boat shoved ofl^ and pulled towards the enemy. Ail was quiet until 
she reached within ten yards of her stern, when a blaze of six pieces of 
cannon at the fewest, once more took place, ajid eddies of smoke gushed 
from the green bushes. The boat instantly took the hint, put about, and 
returned to us. Her stem had been nearly knocked to pieces, and she was 
leaking so much, that by the time she was alongside, she was full of wat^, 
and the men had only time to get out when she sank to the gunnel. 

'< By the powers," said I, " but there is mighty little fun in all this. 
What see you, my man ?" — to one of the people who had scrambled up 
along the long yard to recx>nnoitre from whence the shots had proceeded ! 
but he could give me no information. The instant the smoke had rolled 
away down the dull river in blue wreaths, growing more and more gauze- 
like and transparent, as they passed us, all was qwet, and ^reen, and noise- 
less on the bank as before, while the sun continued to shme down on us 
with the same sickening intensity, heating the thick sickly air, until it was 
almost unfit for breathing. 

<* Somethinjv must be done," said I — ** we must dislodge those fellows 
or be off, that is clear." 

" Do you think," i continued, addressing myself to the discomfited first 
lieutenant, who was shaking his feathers and arying himself as well as he 
could, ** that there is water u>r us to sheer alongside where these scoundrels 
ire^n sconced ?" 

" I think there must be," said he ; " but we had better remain quiet where 
we are until night, if they will let us, so that we may be off with the ebb if 
need be.'* 

The advice was good and discreet. So old Bloody Politeful and I set 
to clean ourselves, and make ourselves as comfortable as our scanty means 
permitted, while the men did the same. It was now near five p. m., when 
the tide began to flo|| again — and as there were two good hours' daylight 



■dtl, Wb dotemniad ta prove our friends a little fiurtber, mther tban lie inai^ 
five any longer — the lame restless feeling had spread lojthe men. 

** The tide is on the torn now, sir," said the old quarter-master. 

" Then all fauuids np anchor — weigh, and sweep in close to that dwarf 
palm there." 

The smoke had come from a spot close under its shade. 

** Hurrah !*' shouted the men. 

The anchor was catted •— the sweeps were manned— the guns were 
loaded with grape — the men stood to their arms, and in two minutes we 
were once more at anchor, with the two boats in tow, within half-pistol shot 
of the bank. All remained as still and quiet as before. Not a breath stir- 
red the leaves of the mangrove bushes, or of the dwarf palms ttmt ffrew 
dose to the river brink'. I Was sure we were directly opposite theepot liom 
whence the shots were fired. 

When we were fairiy settled in our position, we let drive both guna. 
The ^rape pattered in the water, and rattled among the leaves of the trees, 
bat all continued still as death on shore. We loaded and fired SAain, but 
as we had only one boat untouched, Mr. Sprawl and I determined^ instead 
tf attempting a landing, in order to cope with enemies whom we oould not 
•Mr to wei^h and sweep towards the brig, with the intention, if opportu- 
nity offared, of boarding her. But the moment we turned our stem to 
Ihe shore, and began to pull in that direction — bang — several cannon 
were again fired at us, but m this instance they were loaded with round and 
inpe, and two of the shot XM, but fortunately only one of the people wu 
DUft, and that not seriously. 

** Pull, men, like fury ; give way, and dap the hull of the bng between 
jQia and our honest friends there." Crack, — another rally from the mask- 
9A bittery, and one poor fellow was this time knocked over, never to rise 
tjain ; in another minute, we had swept round the stem of the polacre, 
tad were alongside. I laid hold of the manrope — " Now, men, thefe 
can be no tricks here, or they would have shown tbeiqselves before now, 
10 follow me." The foremost manrope gave in mv grasp, and s gun ex- 
ploded on board. I fell back on the deck of the felucca. " Cast off 
jottr fastenings, and sheer ofl^ my lads, or we may get a hoist we don't 
4c8am of." 

At this instant the battery on shore be^n once more to play, not in 
WiJyides, but by sin^e guns, as fast as they could ^pepper, some of the 
iHot coming throu|h and through both sides of the poiacre. We imme- 
diately hauled off for the opposite bank of the river, but presently took the 
{nmad on the bank, where the current, setting strong down, soon jammed 
as hard and fast We were about two cables* lengtn from the brig at this 
tiiQ3, and the sun was now near setting. The firing continued, the flashes 
became brighter, the smoke itself began, as the sky darkened, to grow 
loniaous, and presently the poiacre appeared to be sinking. ** She is set- 
tiio7 fast downward," said I ; ^'by the powers, she is sinking, sureenou^, 
~~ there — there she goes ; what a list to port she is getting !" Presently she 
fell over on her beam-ends on the mud, with every thing under water but 
about ten feet of the quarter bulwark, and the masts and rigging, which 
Ibe setting sun was now gilding ; while the long shadows of the bushes 
and dwarf palms on the western bank gradually crept across the whole 
breadth of the unwholesome stream, chasing the blood-red ^leam of the 
tiokin y sun first from the water, and then from the river bnnk, where it 
fiopred for a momsnt, and then gradually rose until it rested on the topmost 
braiches of the tress on the low bank opposite, from which it speedily disap. 
peared, and the only objects that vouched for his bein» still above the hori- 
lon, were the wand-Uke tops of the tall masts, that ahone UWe^^uxiAaVMdL 
brass rods for a brisf moment, and then blackeoed undeT \he laaX ill3fi^s^^ 
2» 
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^arknest, which rapidly ahrouded the whole face of the dull flat meUndiily 
margin of the dark rolling stream ; while creeping churchjard^Iooking v» 
pours, as if the pestilence no longer walked in darkness, bat had become 
palpable to the senses both of sight, smell, and feeling, presently shrouded 
every object on the shores from our view, like a London tog ; while myriads 
of musauitoes attacked us in every way, and several white cranes flitted 
past and around us, like ghosts, sailing slowly on their wide- spread wmgs, 
and the chirping and croaking of numberless insects and reptiles came off 
strong from the banks, borne on the stagnant putrid e:dialation that wtt 
like to poison us ; and the rushing of ue river, that in the daytime we 
could not hear, sounded loud and hoarse, and rippled, lip, lipping n^ainst 
the stem as we lay aground, and then circled away in dark frothy edmes in 
our wake. - 

We lay still for several hours without seeing any light, or hearing toy 
noises on shore that indicated the. vicinity of our dangerous neighboon. 
Once tempted by the apparent quietude, the boat shovedoffa stroke or two 
in the direction of the polacre, with the intention of setting fire to her. if 
possible ; but when within pistol-shot of their object, a loud voice from the 
shore sang out in a threatening tone— << Cmdado^^'** when the officer wisely 
pulled round, and returned to us. 

We could hear the frigate m the offing through the livelong ni^ht, firing 
signal guns every ten minutes, which we durst not answer, without the 
certainty of being speedily blown to pieces by our invisible anta^^lsta 
About ten o'clock I went in one of the boats with muffled oars, and made 
directly for the bank opposite where we bad been fired at, which on a ne&xer 
approach, I found to be free of mangroves, and to consist of a black overhang- 
ing aemir^ that had been scraped out by the rush of the stream, reflects 
across from the Jutting point on the side where the slavers had entrendied 
themselves. All continued still, and here we skulked for a full hour, when 
we stole out, and pulled ^ntly towards the wreck, which, either froni a 
fresh in the river, or the rising of the tide, was now entirely under water; 
But we had not advanced above fifty yoids towards our object, when the 
same unearthly " beware " swun^ across the black rushing of the stream, 
and was again reflected in a small echo from the opposite aide, as if a water 
fiend had been answered by a spirit of the air. We got back to the felucoa* 
and now made up our minds to while away the time until the day broke, in 
the best way we copld. AQ hands were now set to cooper the damaged 
boat, of which we contrived to make a very tolerable job, so tliat she leaked 
very Uttle. 

The lieutenant in command and I now went below, and immediately sent 
for the three midshipmen who were detached on the same service with us. 
We had some grog and a piece of rancid mess beef, and as turning in was 
out of the question, we lay down on the deck and on the lockers, and by 
the help of^ boat-cloaks and blankets, we were endeavouring to make 
ourselves as comfortable as we could, when the sound of a cannon-shot was 
once more heard. 

" Why, what the deuce," said I, " we are making no nibvement — what 
can the fellows mean ?" 

There was no saying ; — they might, from the success they had met veith 
in neutralizing the attempts of*^ the boats to disturb or destroy the wreck, 
have overhauled the strength of their own position, for this shot had been 
aimed at us ; and as we had now plenty of water, we instantly weighed, and 
dropped down the river out of range. All now remained quiet until the day 
dawned, and streaks of dull gray cold light appeared in the eastern horizon* 
There wjis not a single warm tint in the sky, although we were in a regu- 
lar vapotfr-bath of pestilential effluvia, and were any thing but cold. An 

* Literally —> Take care — mind your eye. 
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Aoiir before daylight the fog sank down on us even thicker than bcfoie, so 
that every thing was hid from our view beyond ten paces' distance ; but as 
it drew nearer sunrise, diis watery canopy rose, and gradually evaporated 
in a dropping mist, until the gorgeous east once more reassumed its supre- 
macy, and the stars sparkled, and the reddening firmament gave token that 
day was at hand. The sun rose — 

*' Midge ahoy," sang out a voice from the bow of a boat, that had on the 
instant stuck its snout round the point below us. Before we could answer, 
the yawl, full of inquiring messmates, was alongside. 

"Hillo, Master Sprawl — hillo. Master Brail, what sort of an afternoon 
have you spent ? — Slept sound, eh ? — But why the devil did you keep 
bazins away and wasting his majesty's powder in minute suns in this way !" 

<• What were you after the whole night through, en ?" sung out old 
Pumpbolt, the master of the Gazelle. 

" Come on board, my lad," said I — " come on board, will ye, and you 
■hall hear the whole story." 

They came on board, and after a lengthier explanation than the reader 
would willingly listen to, it was determined, reinforced as we now were, 
that if we could make out the whereabouts of the fort that had so annoyed 
OB, we should make a dash at it, even were we to have broken heads in 
prospect As to attacking the battery in front, where there was no stand- 
ing ground, it was utterly out of the question ; so, as the tide was now low 
ebb, and the slaver nearly high and dry on the baiilL, although, in the hole 
we had dropped into, the felucca was floating quietly out of cannot-shot, 
we left her m charge of ten hands, and crowding the other boats, we grad- 
ually dropped down with the current along shore, three in all, the dam- 
aged boat having been repaired, as already mentioned, and with no fewer 
than siz-and-forty seamen and twenty marines, keeping a bright look-out 
ft^ the smallest opening in the mangroves that could afford an entrance. 
At len^ we did arrive at such an opening ; it was a narrow creek about 
thirty feet broad, overhung with the everlasting mangrove, which formed 
an arch overhead by the weaving of the thickly leaved branches together, 
forming a sbide utterly impervious to the sun's rays. 1 was in the stem- 
most boat ; the next to me was commanded by the first lieutenant of the 
frigate, old Davie Doublepipe, and as we sculled along in the clear creek, 
fcnr here it was translucent as a mountain lake, whatever the water might , 
be in the river, our boats came close together. Sprawl, whose experience 
of the coast, and, in truth, of expeditions of this kind, greatly surpassed 
my own, immediately asked me to shift from aft where I sat, forward to 
the stem of the boat, the men continued to pole along, as there was no room 
for them to ply their oars. 

<* I say, Master Brail," quoth he — (as he sat in the stem-sheets and I 
was stowed away in the bow of my own boat, we could communicate with- 
out bein^ overheard)—** why, supposing we do carry his position — cui bonOf 
what advantageth it us ? The slaves, which, when tne Midge first saw 
him, and chased him, were on board, are once more back into cover, and 
have all been landed ; so if we could even weigh the polacre and carry her 
to Cape Coast, I very much fear we should be unable to condemn her." 

**But the honour and glory?" quoth I. 

"Both be — ahem," quoth he ; ** but if you think it an object to have a 
brush, why, come along, it is all the day's work." 

1 was a younger man by ten years than our friend, and, boylike, I gloried 
b the opportunity ; so we again skulled along the clear deep creek, over- 
hang (ty the same luxuriant umbrageous screen of mangroves, as imper- 
viooe \> the sun and light as if it had been a continuous artificial arbour. 
I cannot describe the beauty and coolness of this shade -^ water clear and 
pdlndd as crystal under foot ; a long distinct view throu^ forests of naked 
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mangrove •terns on each side, while overhead there was a peifeet acrMn o( 
green leaves, as if the stems of the trees and bnshes bad been mRMqr 
naked and leafless artificial supporters to the luxuriant web of verdure tint 
rested on the trellis-work formed by ihe interlacing of their boughs aloft, 
and which spread out in a delicious coxering over the whole shore. We 
dislodged innumerable birds of every vaneiy, from the tall floating ^wit- 
like crane to the chattering parroquet ; and more than one owl flitted awaj 
from us, and flew up throng the branches above, until the sun struck Un, 
when, with a whirUng^Io^and a rustling 6rtwA throueh the topmost leavM^ 
he came down overhead Uke a shot, until, restored by the green twili^ 
he recovered himself, and once more sailed away along the narrow crMk, 
and disappeared roond the comer of it ahead of us. In one instance, s 
boy in the bow of my boat struck one down ii'ith a boat-hook, so thit 
the bird fell crack against Lieutenant Sprawl's head as he sat in the steOH 
sheets of the boat anead. 

" Hillo, Brail, my man," quoth he, " where away — what ore you after?* 

This narrow oanal was absolutely alive with fish — they surrounded in 
on all sides ; and althou^ we could discern some dark snspicions-lookiiig 
figures at the bottom, which we conjectured to be alli^tors, still there wts 
no perceptible motion among them, and we all eontinoed quietly to seail 
along, until the headmost boat took the ground for a moment, and vm bD 
dosM bang upon her. 

" What IS that ?" sung out old Bloody PolitefuL 

" Lord only knows," answered the midshipman beside him ; when a 
loud snorting noise, approaching to a roar, a sound that hovered between 
the blowing of a whale and the bellowing of a bull half choked in a manb, 
echoed along the green arch. 

"Now what customer can that be?" quoth your humble servant 

** A hippopotamus," said one of the launch's crew ; and before we ooidd 
hear any thing more, an animal wiUi a coarse black leather skin, and a 
most formidable head, about the size of a small Highland cow, (it molt 
have been but a young one,) floundered down the creek past us, stirrisg 
up the mud as thick as tar all round about — but we had other woik in 
hand, so he escaped without a shot We pulled on, and presently, the 
mangroves settled down right across the narrow creek, twisting their 
snake-like branches together into an impervious net. They were still en- 
tirely leafless below, and the topmost branches alone gave ont foliage, as if 
their bare black tortuous boughs had been an arbour supporting a covering 
of superb vines. But all this I have described already. Ahead our course 
was thus most efiectually stopped, but a small muddy path branched ofl" to 
the right, and we determined to follow it. 

It appeared a good deal poached, as if from the passing of a number of 
people recently along it ; and we had not proceeded above twenty yards 
when we came upon a spare studding-sail boom, to which some heavy 
weight had been attached, for two slings were fastened round it, showing 
by the straight and wire-like appearance of the rope, how severe the strain 
had been ; and the spar itself was broken in the midst, as if the weight 
attached to it bad been more than it could bear. 

"Aha," thought I, '* we are getting near the earth of the fox any how — 
the scent is high." 

We carried on. The path continued cut up to a great degree, but no 
other evidences of our being on the proper trail occurred ; ana as we could 
not fall in with a tree tall enough to afford us a glimpse of the lay of the 
land about us, had we ascended it, we had no alternative but to stand on. 

" No chance of doing any good here," grumbled an old quarter-master, 
close to where I was, struggling nearly knee-deep in nrad. " We sluU 
catch nothing but fever here." 
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** Hino," Mid a little ndddj, a* we braeed op sharp reund a nglit«]i|^ed 
oorner of the peetifertms path — "hillo, the road stops here;" and so it 
certainly appeared to do, about pistol-shot, or nearer, ahead of us, where a 
mound of what seemed green furze bushes was heaped about six feet high, 
aeross the path. Whether this was a casual interruption thrown up bj the 
natives, or ui impediment cast in our way by our concealed amigoa, I 
could not telL A loud barking of dogs was now heard ahead of us — and 
presently a halt was called, and the word was passed along to see that the 
priming of the muskets was dry and sound ; and all of us instinctively 
oiew ms cutlass a finger^s breadtli or so from its sheath^ to see tbat it 
Would come readily to one's hand, should need be. The first heutenant, 
who, disdaining the common ship cutlass, had buckled on a most enormous: 
Andrea Ferrara with a huge- rusty basket-hilt, advanced boUly towajtia 
the enclosure, when a smooSi-fSMsed, very handsome dark young man sud- 
dsnly raised his head above the green defence — ** Q,ue quUrm-tuledes^ ami' 

^ What's that to 3rou ?" rejoined I ; *< give us a clear road, my dailing, of 
maybe we shall cooper jrou, after a very comical fashion." 

I had scarcely uttered the words when a discharge of grape flew over 
ow heads, crashing among the branches, and sending them down in a 
■htwer on our heads, while all the neighbouring trees, uke Jacob's wands, 
became, in the twinkling of an eye, patched with white spots, from te 
rasping of the grape-shot. 

"Forward," shouted Davie Doublepipe — " follow me, men^*' when — 
lattle — a platoon of musketry was fired at us. The grape had missed, 
fiwi a wrons elevation of the gun ; not so the small arms — two of our 
pvty were snot dead and three wounded ; but the spring was nevertheless 
^M. We scrambled across the brushwood that had been heaped on the 
lOid, and over the stockade, about six feet hi^ that it masked, and pres* 
latly found ourselves in the presence of thirty determined fellews, who 
*sre working like fiends in the endeavour to slew round seven eighteen- 
popnd carronades, that had been mounted on a stage of loose planks, and 
pomted towards the river. Apparently they had been unab^ to aocomphsh 
ttis with more than one, the gun that had just been fired, which had slid 
off the stage, and was now useless, from the ^ving way or rather sinking 
tf the timbiBr which constituted the platform, in the mud, two of the num- 
b« having already, in the attempt, capsised and sunk ri^t out of sight in 
tb semisolid bladi filth, which hereabout composed the oank of the river. 
So aid from the cannon they now had none ; but never did men show a 
■ore darins front — they stood their ground, exchanging blow for hlow 
ant manfully. 

The fort or battery was a stockaded enclosure, about fifty yards square. 

Towards the river face, there was a platform, composed of loose- planks, 

which were bedded on a quicksand of running mud, (being half an Irish- 

■ao, I hope the phrase is patent to me,) on which were mounted, as already 

iliKted, seven carronades, eighteen-pounders ; and the brushwood between 

them and the river ^w so thick and close, that the water could not be 

■Ml, although opposite the muzzle of each cannon the leaves were scorched 

■ad blackened, and the stems showed the white splinter marks of the shot. 

The wooden stage extended about twelve feet in breadth landward, but 

beyond it the whole inside of the fort was black soft mud, throu^ which. 

on the side farthest from the river, protruded the stumps of the hagglea 

bmshwood, where it had been clear^ by the hatchet, while brandies were 

fhiekly strewed on the surface nearer the platform, to a£Ebrd a footing across 

it But these branches had been removed for a space ol' ten feet, at the 

ip«t where we boarM, and the slimy ground appeared there poached into 

1 nft pMie, io that DO ^Mtinc migM bo «flhided to an attaeking 1^^ 
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About thirty despendoes, as alicadT me nt kmwi, vare huAf WCN 
on the platform, eadeaTourin^ to ilew tke cam»adM nmnd, to hId fiai 
tivt point of attack. Thej were all anned with boaLidiiig pBui, « at> 
lasses, while several had farve brass beli-aioathed t r a i iu M, or ltete< 
buflses, which threw tive or six musket bolls at m dischuge. BliMteFlbM 
were naked to their trousers, and thej ail wore a blm, TcUoir, or ledwh 
drawn ti^t round the waist, throogfa whicb seveiml tmA pistols ttaA] 1 1 
while their heads were covered, in general, bj m blae dodi eap^ like a ka| 
sVickinv, to the end of which was fastened m thick silk or wooBen tasMli' 
either hanging down the back, or falling down the side of tiw heML TboMi 
who wore shirts had them of a woollen striped stnff eoBMon amone the 
Biiioayan boatmen. One elderlT man— « large athletic HocolBiOf afiBDqw, 
bare-headed, and verj bald, witb his troosen rolled ap tolii kuMii 
playing his dark brawnv legs and naked feet, dressed in one of the i 
Slid striped shirts, and wlio wore a broad-brimmed, narrow, coueal-cnwMl^ 
hat, with a flaming red riband tied round it close to the sprea&i^ bni^^ 
and with a trabueo in his hand, the piece held in a way that it nu^ U 
instantly levelled at us — stood in advance of ttte others. 

These ferocious looking rascals had most formidable anziliaiies, in tfaM 
.Spanish bloodhounds, as yet held in leather leashes, bot who were jnnp' 
ing and struggling, open-mouthed, and barking and panUn^ to get at tf|r 
until they were almost strangled, while their eyes were straimng: in tirt' 
heads, or rather starting from their sockets, and the foam wa4 dashed ii^ 
and lefl from their coal black muzdes. They were most superb creai 
all three of a bright bay colour, and about Uie height of a tall English 
hound, hut much stronger, as if there had been a croes of the boU-dog 
their blood. The moment Lieutenant Sprawl stuck his very remaikal 
snout over tlie stockade, several of us naving scrambled up abieaal*! 
him, the man who was apparently the leader of the party hailed — 

** ^ue quierm tutedes — somas Espanoles — yunde esim (s guerra Mt 
tisif.df.a i noaotros 7" 

Ho was answered by a volley from all our pieces, and halAa^ozen of i 
tumliled down, right into the soft mud ; those who had the luck to fall «i 
their feet sank to their knees in an instant, whilst several, who fell heaA^ 
foremost, left a beautiful cast of their phrenological developments in the 
mire. We struggled with all our might, you may imaane, to eztricatr- 
oiirselves, but three of the group were instantly pinned in their clay mooldii ' 
hy the boarding pikes of the slaver's crew, and died miserably wnere thsf 
full, while several others were wounded by shot ; but our fellows continoia 
to pour in after us, and there we soon were, thirty men at the feweirt^ 
struggling, and shouting, and blazing away, using the dead bodies of our 
fatten comrades as steppin/^-stones, to advance over, while about fifloai 
more, ana reserve unaer little Binnacle, had perched themselves on the 
top of th9 stockade in our rear, and kept pouring in a most destructive fin 
over our heads ; while the yells of the men, and the barking and worrying 
of the dogs, who had now been let loose, and who were indiscriminately 
attacking whoever was next them, were appalling in the highest degree. 

The men who so manfully opposed us, it was our duty and our giorj to 
encounter ; but the docni were the devil, — altogether out of our rec^oninft 
It was curious to see tnose who feared not the face of man, hanging back 
when attacked by one of the bloodhounds. So our antaj^nists, alUioo^ 
■o largely over-matched in numbers, had, from tlie ferocity of tibeir sIUml 
and the soundness of their footing, the advantage over us, and made gooa 
thoir position on the wooden stage, where they were in the act of at len^ 
getting another of the carronades, no doubt loaded with grape, slewed 
round and pointed at us, when five marines, who had scrambled through 
the Diake^ took thtm in flank, and attacked them on the sea ftce, with an* 
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emnpled (tnry. The serseant of the party instantly shot the leader of the 
Spanish crew, the poweruil and venr handsome man abeady mentioned, 
between the shoutdiers, and he fell forward right on the top of me. Still 
in my dreams I often ^cy that I feel the convulsire clutches of the dying 
man, and the hot blood gurgUnv from his mouth, down my ncM^L, ana the 
choking gasps, and the death quirer. 

I was stunned, and must have been overlaid some time, for when I 
wrigsled myself clear of the horrible load, our fellows had already gained 
tl^ platform, led by old Davie Doublepipe, who was laying about him with 
1ms rusty weapon like a Paladin of old, at one moment shredding away 
showers of twigs from .the branches that overhung us, at another inflicting 
deep and deadly gashes on his antagonists, his sword raining blood as he 
ghiiied it round his head, flashing like lightning, while his loud growl, 
p^e the roaring of the surf afler a gale, alternated rapidly with his tooUetoo, 
&at gushed snrill and sharp from out the infernal noise, and smoke, and 
blaze of the tumult Presently the Gazelles and the Midges closed hand 
to hand with their antagonists, and the next minute the survivors of the 
latter fairly turned tail, and fled along a narrow path, equally muddy as the 
one we had entered by, where many of them stuck up to their knees, and 
were there shot down by our people, but no attempt was made to follow 
them. A number of men had been terribly torn by the bloodhounds, wha 
when their masters had fled, noble brutes as they were, stood gasping ana 
barking at the entrance of the opening, covering their retreat as it were — 
spouting out in a bound or two towards us every now and then, and imme- 
diately retiring, and yelling and barking at the top of their pipes. I was 
going to fire, when the Sc^ish corporal of marines, already introduced on 
mo scsne, took the liberty of putting in his oar. ** Be^ pardon, Mr. Brail, 
but let abee for let abee with mad do^ and daft folk, is an auld but very 
tme adage.*^ I looked with an inquiring eye at the poor fellow, who ap- 
peared worn to the bone with illness, so that I was puzzled to understand 
now Sprawl had brought him with him : but I took his hint, and presently 
the canine rearward beat a retreat, and all was quiet for a time. 

We now spiked the cannon and capsized them into the mud, where they 
instantly sank, and I had time to look around on the scene of conflict 
There lay six of our people stark and stifl*, countersunk into the soft mud, 
which in two instances was gradually settling over the bodies in a bloody 
mire, while four wounded men were struggling to extricate themselves from 
the tenacious clay, and endeavouring ta a&in the hard footing of the plat- 
fonn of planks. Three of them, with the assistance of their messmates, 
dy accomplish this, but the fourth was too badly hurt, and too faint from 
the loss of blood, to persevere, and in dei^air threw himself back, gasping, 
on ^ bloody quagmire. 

« What is that ?'* said I, while half a dozen dropping shots sparkled out 
ftom beneath the thick junde, and at the very mstant one of the boat- 
keepers stuck his head over me stockade. 

** The tide has left us, sir, and the mouth of the creek has not six inches 
of water in it, sir. The boats must stick hard and fast until next flood." 

Startling enou^ this. What was to be done ? To retreat, for the time, 
was out of the question, so we had no chance but in a forward demonstra- 

tioD. 

** After these miscreants, men," cried I, having previously ordered ten 
hands back to cover the boats — " after them, and drive them from the 
jungle." 

« Hurrah l*» We shoved aloni» the narrow path through which the ene- 
my had vanished, and the first thing we overtook was one poor devil shot 
through the neck, writhing in agony, and endeavoaring to extricate himself 
fiom the flloq^ He wai tfanut thiouglh on the initaiit, as imoeraiiio- 
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lUMisly ts if he flad b«en a omriied beetle. A littie further on trii 
tend m another small by-track that took away to the loft of ua, three olhar 
men, evidently part of the g^ng, who had been peppering us from beneath 
the ooveit of the bushes. These were shot down where they alood, and I 
cannot forget the imploring elances of the poor fellows as tliey Tainly b^ 
seeched our mercy, and the Fearful sight of their stretdnns thnimelvee QOl^ 
and falUag crash oack among the branches when we fire£ Two of them 
seemed to fall at once quite dead among the bloody leaves, but th^ third, 
shrieking aloud, had wrestled himself a fathom or two into the brake befem- 
he received his auietua from a marine, who walked close up to him» and- 
shot him througn the heart Still we heard the shouts of the rert of th* 
party, who had retreated, and were now well ahead of us, and we imahed 
on in pursuit — when all at once, as if I had been struck by the l eviubia a^. 
a flash of ligjbt biased across my eyes, and I came to the gnmiidhj thai 
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CHAPTER IL 

** Wherefn I ipoke of most disastrovs chsneest 
Of movious; accidenui by flood and field." 

Otbsllo* 

Wrbn I came to myself I was sitting in the small muddr path thnuM^ 
which our antagonists hod been driven. About a fathom uom me, pcm. ]j 
hid by the mangrove bushes, lay the dead body of one of the white crew si 
the polacre. He had fallen across a stout branch, that shot out borizontaUf' 
from one of the trees at a height of about a foot from the ground, so 4*^- 
while his feet and less rested on the soft black alluvial soil on oi^ side ofi^i 
his head and relaxefTarms hung down on the other. He was dressed in thi 
striped shirt already mention^, largely opened at the breast, and wida 
white fisherman's drawers, that reaclwd to the knee, made of strong cottoft. 
stuff of the same fabric as the India salompore, so that the earment looked 
like a Greek kilt. It was fastened at the waist bv a red oik sash, one end 
of which hung down over the branch across which he lay, apparently satn^ 
rated and heavy with black blood, that gave it the appearance of a larfS 
purple tassel. His collapsed loins, where he was doubled over the farancOi ^ 
looked as thin and attenuated as if he had been shot in two, and his promic- | 
nent chest and lower extremities merdy connected by his clodung. Hlt^' -j 
fedt and le^, as well as his arms, were bare — his shirt-sleeves exteodinf . ** 
only three mches below his shoulder ; and it was a fearfol sight to look oft' 
the death-blue colour of the muscles, which no longer stood out in well> 
defined and hi^h relief, but had fallen and assumed the rounded appecrancs ' 
of a woman's limbs. The crown of his head touched the ground, resting OA 
his long black hair, that had been worn turned up into a knot, but was now 
sproad out in a rich tress, a foot beyond him. He had ear-rings in his eais, 
and a broad gold crucifix tied round his neck by a cord of spun hair — Alas 
for her whose raven lucks composed the strands of it ! His mouth was omo, 
but his eyes were closed as if he slept ; and a small coal-black tuft of naif 
on his chin, under his nether lip, startled one, from its conspicuousness m 
contrast with the deathly pallor of his face. He was a very handsoms 
youth, yet the features inverted, as his head h'lng down, assumed from thift. 
circumstance an expression so unusual, yet so so(^ and so touchingly meW 
ancholv. that although I had often looked on death hdbre, even in my own 
miserable plight I could not help noticing it and being moved by it Them- 
was no wound that I could see, but thick blade- gouts were slowly triddin^; 
^001 the white freib-iplintMed end of the tbnum that had been eplit.off.ui- 



tit) rath, across wfaicL be lay ; but this was only noticeable at the spUnter- 
Kark, the sluggish stream being inTisibltt, while it crept from his body alons 
the dark green bark of the limb of the mangrove-tree. A small pyramid 
had already been formed on the ground, directly below the end of the branch. 
by the dropping of the coa^Iatinv blood. The whole scene was pervaded 
by the faint mysterious li^t of the subdued sunbeams, as they struggled 
through the screen of motionless leaves, above where the dead corse slept 
in the deep cold shadow, that to the eye of one suddenly withdrawn from the 
glare of the tropical noontide, appeared to approach absolute darkness ; still 
«8oft green ray, or pencil^ like moonli^t piercing the thick woven leaves of 
a summer arbour, fell on and floated over the face and one of the naked 
mrms, until the atill features appeared to become radiant of themselves — as 
if they had been blanched by it into the self-luminous whiteness of /resh* 
hewn alabaster. 

It was in truth a most piteous sight, and as the image of my aged parent 
ro^e up, in my extremity, before my mind's eye at the moment, I held up my 
feeble hands to heaven, and prayed fervently imto the Almi^ty to bless her 
declining years, and, if that my race were indeed run, and that now in very 
truth my place was to know me no more, that my sins might, for Christ's 
sake, be forgiven me. " Alas, alas !" thought I, bowed down by intense 
sufTering to the very dust, " may he too not have had a mother ?'* For a 
minute, asl slowly recovered from the stunning effects of the shot, I sat ob- 
serving all .this, and pressing the torn skin of m)r forehead to my temples 
with one hand, whilst with the other I kept clearing away the blood as it 
towed into my eyes ; but by 'the time I haul perfectly recovered my recol- 
lection, my sympathy vanished, all my thoughts became absorbed, and my 
tner^ies, small as they were at the time, ezdted in almost a supernatural de- 
gree by the actual approach of a hideous, and, in my helpless condition, prob- 
ably the most appalling danger that a human being could be threatened with. 

For a second or two I had noticed that the branch, across which the dead 
Snaniard lay, was slightly moved now and then, and that some object was 
lavancing from beneath it, out of the thicket Heyond. I was not long left 
in doubt, for one of the noble bloodhounds riw dragged himself into tho 
light, and wriggled from among the mangroves to within a fathom of me. 
At first when tie strugded from beneath his master's body, he beoan to lick 
his face and hands, and then threw his head back with a loud whine, in ex- 
pectation of some acknowledgment Alas ! none came ; and after another 
tm attempt, pain seemed to make the creature furious, and he seized the 
•im next me by the wrist, making the dead bones crackle between his teeth 
n his agony. All at once he began to yell and bark, althoug^h at intervals 
he tamed his fierce eyes on me, and then swung his head violently back, 
and again howled most piteously. 

AU this time I could hear the loud shouting of our people in the distance, 
and a scattering shot now and then, but the work nearer home was more 
than sufficient to occupy me, for the do^, afler another moment of oompara- 
tive repose, suddenly raised himself on tiis fore-paws, and for the first time, 
I eoala see diat he had been shot through the spine, near the flank, so that 
hit two hind less were utterly powerless, and trailing on the ground. 

He scrambl^ on a foot or two farther towards me — again all was still, 
and he lay c[uiet with his nose resting on the ground, as if he had been 
watching his prey ; but the next moment pain seemed suddenly to over- 
come him avain, and once more he stretched out his fore-paws straight be- 
ibie him, and throwing his head back, he set up the most infernal howl that 
ear ever tingled to. ^ Merciful powers ! can he mean to attack me ?" thought 
1, aa the fierce creature left the dead body he appeared to be watchw^,a.tvd. 
naring himself on his fore-legs, with open mouth, and ton^eViaxi^ti^cNX^ 
Qtteied the meet feajfbl crie§, between a fierce bm and aWiv\ aM.%«i93S^ 
3 •^'S 
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'attempted to drag himself towards me. I made a desperate effi>rt to rjge^ 
but could not ; and in the prospect of so dreadful a death, I shouted for 
aid, as loud as my feebleness would let me. Once more sufierins seemed 
to oYorcome tbi creature's ferocity, and he stopped and yelled again. 

Although I was still in some degree bewildered, and almost blinded from 
the blood that continued to flow down my forehead, and tiie flap of skin that 
covered my left eye, so as effectually to seal it, acting as a dead tight as if 
were; still, for dear life, I grasped my cutlass — alas, the blade was broken 
short off by the hilt ! My leit hand then mechanically clutched 'my belt where 
my pistol hung — " Ah, U is there any how.*' 1 instantly chan^d the broken 
blaae into my other hand, and in the coolness of despair cocked the pistol 
in my right, and lay still, awaiting the approach of my fierce antagonist, 
under the tremendous persuasion that my fate was inevitable if 1 missed 
him. As I looked in breathless dread, he suddenly gave a scrambling wal- 
lop towards me — *'I am done for — God have mercy on me, and receive 
my soul !" Another scramble. I felt his hissing hot breath ; and theibam 
that he champed from his fangs, as he tossed his head from side to side ins 
paroxysm of rage and pain, fell like snow flakes over mv face. << Now is 
the time !" I thrust the pistol into his mouth and pulledfthe tri^er. Al- 
mighty powers ! it flashe^d in the pan ! With my remaining strength ieit- L 
deavoured to thrust it down his throat, as he coughed up blood and froth into |% 
my face ; he shook his head, clutched the weapon in his teeth, and then L 
threw it from him, as if in disappointment that it had not been part and wg- ijc 
tion of his enemy, and again made a snap at my shoulder. I struck at wm oj 
with my broken cutlass — he seemed not to feel the blow — and throwing ittf 
myself as far back as I could, I shrieked in my extremity to that God whoa , X 
1 had so often slighted and forgotten, for mercy to my miserable souL Cnck jtrc 
— a bullet whizzeid past me. The dog gave a loud, long howl, gradvallf kri 
sinking into a low murmur as his feet slid from under him, and his head faj^ f t 
open-jawed on the mdd — a quivenng kick of his feet —and he was dead iP j In 
reality — as I was fimiratively from fear. 

" Hillo," quoth old Clinker, the master-at-arms, who had come \ip bm 
the boats, " who is this fighting with beasts at Ephesns, eh ?** The mo- 
ment he recognised me, the poor fellow made his apology, althougli, hesfst 
knows, none was required. 

<* Beg pardon, sir ; I little thought it was you, Mr. Brail, who was so iMtf 
being worried by that vile beast" 

I breathed again. The bullet that had so nearly proved my qmetui tl 
the oomraencement of the action, had struck me on the right temple^ aol 
glancing, had run along my whole forehead, ploughing up the skin, ai I 
once saw a fallow field torn by a thunderbolt, until it reached the left tiy9, 
where it detached a large flap of the skin, that, aa already mentioned, huflf 
down by a tag over mylarboard daylight, fairly blinding me on that aide. 

"Here, Glumtin and Momington," said Cunker, to two of die' people, 
who followed him, '* here, lend a hand to bring Mr. Brail along, will ye ?" 
They raised me on my legs, and gave me a moathSul of grofffrom a can- 
teen, and we proceeded, following the voices of our 8hJpn|piMr**Gomfbrted 
by the cordial, I found my ttrength return in some measure ; and when I 
was oooe satisfied that no bonea were broken, that I was in fact only and 
Amply kiU^ ray apirits revived, and before we overtook oar allies, having 
bathed my wound with rum, and bound it with my handkerchief, I was 
quite able to walk, and talk, and in a certain degree to take care of myselC 

The path continued for about half a mUe fvther, and in all that roots 
we no lonjger heard or saw any indieationa of our comrades. ** Why, there 
is no use m all this,** said old Clinker ; " they must have taken aootlier 
direction, so we had better return, and wait the young flood ts eosbls m 
to bsek out of the scimpe.** 
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I comidered this the wisest advice that could be given, and right^ooat- 
fiuse was the word, when a scapegrace of a raahne, who had straggled from 
the main body, suddenly came running at the top of his speedfrom the 
advance, and sung out, — ** Lord, sir, and messmates, come here, come 
here !" 
" Why, what do you see ?" responded Clinker. 

** Why, sir, here is the queerest sight I ever see*d in all my bom days." 
" What is it, man ? what is it V exclaimed one of the old quarter-mas- 
ters of the ship, as we bowled along, following the man ; but the fellow 
gave no answer, but skipped on before us like a cuincins- master. Presently 
we arrived at an open space, situated apparently at the lieadof the tortuous 
mangrove-fringed creek that we had landed m. The channel of it was 
dry, all above the crook, about fifly yards from us, where it bent towards 
the east, and full of black slimy mud) overarched entirely- by the black 
snake-like roots and branches of the mangroves, whose upper branches, as 
usual, supported a thick matted canopy of green leaves, while all below 
was bare naked convolutions of green weather-stained stems and branches. 
The muddy canal seemed to end at this spot, under the dark green shade 
of the bushes. In its obscene channel, hauled close up to the head of the 
creek, lay a large Eboe canoe, about fifly feet long, tne bottom hollowed 
out of one single tree, but the top sides were built of some kind of hard 
wood plank, so as to raise the gunwale about a foot above the ledge of the 
ori^nal vessel. The two bamboo masts were unshipped, and stowed 
amidships on the thwarts, and above twenty paddles were ranged upri^tly, 
with the blade resting on the bottom, on each side of the masts. 

There was a heavy log of unhewn wood, about thirty feet long, laid 
across the head of the creek, where it terminated, on which three gray 
parrots were clawing up and down, being fastened by the legs with pieces 
k «f twine. 

i Immediately adioinin^ the end of the creek, or lagoon, was an open area 

F. of about fifty yards in diameter — the soil appearing to have been mixed 

with white ashes, and then baked, or rammed down into a hard floor. This 

, open space was ^rdled in with a thick forest of cashaw trees on the land 

ttde, through which several paths opened ; while on every other, except the 

•null space where it opened on the head of the creek, it was surrounded 

by thick mangrove bushes. In the very centre of the cleared space stood a 

native house, a long, low, one-story, mud building about forty feet in length, 

by fifteen wide, and thatched with the leaves of the dwarf palm. It nad 

•ftelar^ aperture in the roof amidships, raised a foot or two by piled tur( 

fltKa which curled up a thick stream of blue smoke ; but there was no 

openmg on the side we approached it from, beyond a low door, not above 

[^ three feet high ; indeed, the eaves of the house itself were not above four 

' ' feet from the ground. 

Right in front of us, and precisely opposite the door, ensconced in a curi- 
ous nondescript chair of wickerwork, sat, very drunk apparently, and more 
than half asleep, a ponderous middle-aged negro, dressed in a most primi- 
tive fashion, his sole article of clothing being a common woollen blanket, 
with a hole cut in the middle for his head to pass throuj^h, while the sides 
were fastened together with wooden skewers, which ^ectually confined 
his arms ; so that there he was, all blanket and head, and sound asleep, or 
pretended'to be so, although the sun shone down into the open space with 
t fierceness that would have broiled the brains of any oUier man, had they 
been covered by a common skull. We were all speedily congregated 
roand this beauty ; there was no one in attendance on him, and we had no 
means of judging of his quality. 

** I say, my j^ood man,** quoth Lieutenant Sprawl, " pray, did yoa see any 
white men *- Spaniards — pass this way ?'* 
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The deeper appeftred slowly to recorer the control of hLi facoltiee ; lie 
first stared at the interrogator, then at me, and then at our people. Ha 
wished to seem, or really was, overcome with surprise. Presently the 
lieutenant, havin^ for a moment left him, to look around and reconnoitre 
the lay of the land, a little reefer, Joe Peake by name, stole up to him, and 
whether or no the aforesaid mid had taken a small pull at his canteen, I 
cannot tell, but he rattled out in the ear of the dormant savage, ^I say, mf 
sleeping beauty, if you don*t tell us in a twinkling whereabouts these Span- 
ish ravamufiins are stowed away, by Saint Patrick, but [ will make free 
to waken you with the point of this cutlass here, and in a way bv no meani 
ceremonious at all, at all ;" and suiting the action to the word, he gave tlie 
sable Morpheus a very sufficing progue with the p(Mnt of his weapon, about 
the region of the midnfT, which mstantaneously extracted a yell, worthy of 
any Bengal tiger that I had ever tumbled up to see. Presently the howl- 
ing subsided into articulate sounds, but not one of the party could make 
any thing ship'shape out of the barbarous exclamations. 

"Now, my dariin'," continued wee middy, "try toder tack, dearj" and 
he again excited the savage^s corporeals, after a very sharp fashion, witk 
the same instrument, and the howl was louder than before. 

" Now, may the devil fly away with me,'* auoth the imp, " but I will bUnr 
your brains out, you drunken thief of the world, if you donH give me a legit- 
imate reply -^ you ill-bred spalpeen, you Answer me in English, yoo 

scoundrel ;'' and to our very great surprise indeed, forthwith out-spoke our 
sable acquaintance. 

" Hillo, where de devil is I — who you, eh ? What you wantee ha^l I 
hab no slave to give you. De Caridad, him do get every one 1 get. 80^ 
good men, go to nell all of you — do — very mosh go to hell — do." " 

The barbarian again fell back on his seat, either asleep, or feigning to be 
so, and began to snore like a rhinoceros. By this time Davie Doublempe'i 
attention was attracted to a noise within the house. " Now, Master Bioe- 
skin," said he, " have the kindness to open the door there ;" and then, u 
if suddenly recollecting himself, in a voice of thunder he exclaimed — '^ Sn^ 
round the house, men. Shoot any one who tries to escape." 

All this seemed at length to arouse our sluggish friend, who immediatdy 
got up, and staggered a few paces towards the margin of Uie wood, where 
a most remarkable object met our eyes. It was a Fetish hut or temple^ 
composed of a shed about ten feet square, raised on four bamboos. Froia 
the eaves or thatch of the roof, to the ground, might have measured ten feet; 
and three feet below the roof there was a platform rigged, on which sit 
the most unearthly and hideous production of the hand of man that I had 
ever witnessed. It was a round, pot-bellied, wooden figure, about two feet 
high, with an enormous head, a mouth from ear to ear, and little, diminii- 
tive, spindly le^s and arms. A human skull, with the brain scooped out, 
but the red scalp, and part of the hair, and the flesh of the face adhering to 
it, while the lower jaw had been torn away, was hung round this hornble 
looking imagers neck. Immediately beneath there was a heap of white 
smouldering cinders, as if the embers of a large fire had been swept to- 
gether, with three or four white bones protruding from the glowing fissnree 
m the cake of white ashes, which, from their peculiar shape and eztraonfi- 
nary whiteness, gave me some shuddering qualms, as to tne kind of living 
creature to which they had belonged. The whole space round the heap, 
under the platform on which the Fetish stood, as well as the post of the niae 
and horrible temple itself, was sprinkled with fresh black spots like dried 
blood. I doubted exceedingly whether the same had ever circulated through 
the hearts of bulls or goats. 

" Now, my good man, bestir you, and let us into the house,*' said I, bj 
this time renovated by another small pull at a marinade canteen. 
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The aorlT tavrnge, who, in his attempt to escape, had fallen headleng^ 
and had all this while lain as motionless as a coiled-up hedgehog, now 
slowly opened his eyes, and peered at me with a sort of drunken gravity — 
but he did not speak. I took the cutlass from the midshipman — ** Now my 
darling, if you don*t speak, it is spitting you on this same that I will to 
after ;" ana accordingly, to corroborate my word, I made a most furious 
demonstration with the naked weapon, when he sung out, in great terror, 
" Stop, maflsa, me is Sergeant Ctuacco of de — West India, and not a sav- 
age nigger natural to dis dam country. Long live Eon Shorge, massa.** 

** Why," said Lieutenant Sprawl, "how came you here, my beauty — 
tell us that?' 

•• Surely," quoth Blackie;'" no objection in de wide world, but — " 

Here our people had forced the door of the long shed, on the opposite 
side from where we were, and we could hear from their shouts that they 
were now in the interior of the house. This entireljr discomposed our new 
friend, and seemed to sober him all on a sudden, if, indeed, tne appearance 
of inebriety had not been assumed for the occasion. **Ah, dere — all is 
known — all known. Call off your people, gentlemen— call offyour peo- 
ple. Oh, what is dat 7" 

Here several pistol-shots were fired in the house, and the dink of steel 
was heard, and loud shouting, in Spanish as well as English. 

" Who are in the shed ?" I called out, — " who are concealed there ?" 

** How de debil can I tell ?" said the man — " how de debil can I say ?** 
— and he started from his chair, where he had again bestowed himself, and 
made a bolt, with intent to escape. I tripped up Ms heels. 

** Now, you scoundrel," said i, as the fellow lay sprawling on the ground 
^ ** confess who are concealed tiiere, or I will run you through where you 
lie." 

** I will confess," shrieked he — "I will confess — de crew of that dam 
wlacre is dere, and her carj^ of one hundred fifly slave, is dere — so sink, 
bam, and destroy dem all, if that pleasure massa : but don't cut my troat, 

8 ease, massa — : don't, I beg you, cut my treat — GK>d bless you, massa — 
h — oh — no cut my treat, please, good massa ?*' 

My attention was so completely attracted by what was going on else- 
where, that I involuntarily left the vapabond where he sat, and turned a 
■top or two towods the long bam-like building. 

The noise in the interior continued. '<Hillo," sung out the lieutenant 
— •* Hillo, men, what are you after ? Haul off — come out, will ye — come 
oot ;" and he began to thunder at the low door, with his pillar-tike trams, 
•tch of which might have made a very passable battering-ram. . 

The uproar increased. *' Zounds !" said he, " the fellows are mad ;" 
Wd he started off round the northernmost end of the shed, finding that all 
Attempts to force the door on the side next us proved futile. Presently the 
^ptnan, and two marines, who had remainea beside him, also bolted to 
''see the fun on the other side of the house," and left me alone with the sav- 
^S^ to whom allusion has already been made. 

It was now " the uproar, with variations," as (Ad Bloody Politeful's two 
^oicet swelled the row. I looked at the ne^ro, weak and worn out as I 
Was. «« And can I manage him, in case he shows fi^ht?" thought I. He 
"^^ed to be taking the same measure ; for by this time he had gath- 
•"d himself up, and advancing a stride or two from his seat or bench, he 
•Ppsared to balance himself, and weigh his gi^ntic proportions against my 
^OBpiratively tiny thews and sinews ; and, like a tiger about to make his 
•prinw, he now drew suddenly bock, and crouched, concentrating all his 
•nergies, as it were. Tinne to make a demonstration, thou«Vvt\*. w^, V. 
thereapon drew a pistol from my belt, and opening the ^Mi,a\a.vv^>^.^">5^ 
m; i^bt hand, to tee that the priming was aU ng;bt, and ui\xxMSAdA»X« ftfaso^ 
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munication witli the charge in the barrel. He looked rapidly, but keenly, 
all around, and then at me. I grasped the weapon firmly in my right hand. 
He rose — upset the bench on which he sat. in a twinkling screwed out t 
leg of it, and with it was in the very act of making a blow at me, when the 
shouts and yells in the long shed increased to an infernal degree of vivacity, 
and a hot sharp crackling, and a thick stifling smoke, that burst in white 
wreaths from the comers of the building, arrested his uplifted arm, and I 
spoke. "You infamous renegade, if you don't lay down the leg of that 
stool, 1 wdl, on the credit of aKilkenny man by the mother's side, send a 
bullet through your breadbasket — if I don't, never fear me." 

He advanced, and nothing daunted, made a blow at my head, which, if 
1 had not dodged, would have sent me to answer for many a sin unrepented 
of; as it wan, it descended with great force on my left shoulder, but on the 
instant I shot him through the muscle of his uplifted arm, and down he 
tumbled, roaring like the very devil. I had started up the instant I pulled 
the trigger. The door of the long building, at that very instant oi time^ 
gave way, and out rushed four white men — evidently part of the crew of 
the polacre brig — followed by our people. Weak as I was, I stood up to 
the neadmost ; and I appeared to have quelled him, for he instantly threw 
down his arms. The crackling of the fire continued ; bursts of blue smoke 
spouted from the roof; presently they were intermingled with bright spaiks^ 
and the yells arose even louder, if possible, from the inside ; presently out 
rushed our people, headed by the redoubtable Davie Doublepipe himself, 
who was thrashing and smashing in his usual style, until his opponeata 
vanished, and he had time to recognise me. 

"Hillo, Brail,** said he, "why, what hoi come over you? — who kifl 
wounded you ?" 

" That black rascal there." 

** The devil ! shall we immolate the savage where he lies ?" 
" No, no — attend to what is going on in the house — for God't sake, ndiid 
what may befall there." 

With the gallant fellow it was a word and a blow. ** Here, —here, tiy 
back, my fine fellows, try back." 

The yells increased. "Merciful Providence!" exclaimed Mr, Spnwl, 
as he saw his people recoil from the heat and flame, "what is to be dme 7 
These poor creatures will be roasted alive where they are made fast" Our 
par^ turned, made as if they would have entered the house, but the Bcorch- 
in^lire kept them back. The cries were now mixed with low moans mod 
sunocating cou;^hs, and presently a string of miserable naked sava^ 
appeared streaming out of^the door, as fast as they could run, as if flvutf 
from instant death — chiefly men. old and young, and well-grown childreit 
and several elderly women — the ancients staggering along alter the mors 
nimble as fast as their feebler strength would admit They rushed forth, 
all as fast as they could, never halting, until they had landed up to their 
waist in the muddy creek, and an interval of half a minute elapsed, when 
several of the women made signs that there were still some of the misera- 
ble creatures within ; and indeed this was biit too sadly vouched for, by the 
shrill and heart-rending cries that continued to issue from the burning shed. 
Old Bloody Politeful was at this time standing in the middle of the opea 
space, with the four middies, and Pumpbolt, and about ten men, grouped 
around him. The rest bein^ employed in various ways — some in an un- 
availing attempt to extinguish the fire — the others in &;uarding the prisoners, 
when all at once the first lieutenant sung out — " Men, there are women 
and children burning there — follow me." The men he spoke to were 
British seamen — could he have said more? Away they rushed after their 
heroic leader, stumbling over each other in their anxiety to succour the poor 
helpleas beings within. A nunute of most intense suspense fidlowed, when 
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■pwardt of a dozen women rushed oot from the flaming hut, iheltenng, 
with their bent bodies and naked arms, their helpless mfants from the 
sparks and fire, and falUng timbers ; and even after thejr hud escaped, and 
aad crouched at our feet, the cries and groans from among the burning 
mass too fearfully evinced that numbers of our fellow-creatures, in all like- 
lihood the most helpless of the party, were still in jeopardy, nay, in very 
truth, were at that instant giving up the ghost Our crew did all they 
could to get the remainder ol the poor creatures out, but many perished in 
the flames. 

It was evident that this had been the depot of the polacre's cargo. About 
fifVy human beings, chiefly women, were saved, and placed huddl^ together 
in the centre of the open space ; presently several of the white Spamards, 
who had held on in the shed amidst flame and smoke, that I thought more 
than sufficient to have suflfocated any man of woman bom, started ofi" into 
the woods, and disappeared, all to the five whom we had seised, and who 
were placed beside, and secured along with the captive blacks. Those we 
had taken were surly fierce-looking bravoes ; and when we asked them 
%n^ questions, as to the name and character of their vessel, they only 
smiled savagely, as much as to say — << Our vessel ! where is she now 7 
Tou are none the better for her, at all events !" 

** Brail, my dear,*' said Lieutenant Sprawl, " what is to be done ? Had 
.we not better be off with our white pnsoners, and take &esh instructions 
from the captain ?'* 

" If the tide will let us,** said I ; '*but the boats are high and dry in the 
ereek, and we have lost the only opportunity that, offered for burning the 
polacre ; had we confined ourselves to that object, and kept the boats afloat, 
we might have accomplished it where she lies at low water. 

" Better as it is,*' refoined Sprawl— '< better as it is ; we found no slaves 
•n board, and might have got into a scrape^ had we set fire to her in cold 
blood. No, no I let us be off and try and launch the boats. Here men, 
secure your prisoners ; shall we carry the black broker •» this respectable 
xesetter of human beings — with ns, Brail— eh?" 

•* Why, we had better," said I ; " we may get some information out of 
the va^bond ; so kick him up, Moses ;** — he was at this moment lying 
•o his back, apparently in a trance — ^" up with him, pique him with your 
boarding pike, my man." 

The seamen I had addressed did as he was desired ; but the fellow was 
BOW either dead-drunk, or had sufficient nerve to control any expression of 
pain, for the deuced hard thumps and sharp prognes he received produced 
10 apparent effect. He lay like a lo^ through them all ; even the pain of 
flie wound in his arm seemed insuflicient to keep him awake. 

** Why, what is that — do you hear that?" said I, in great alarm ; for 
several dropping; shots now rattled in the direction of the boats. AH was 
itil) for a minute, and every ear was turned to catch the sound, during 
which time we distinctly heard in theVlistance a loud voice hail, — 

**Come out from beneath the bushes there, yoa villains, or we shall fire 
t ToUey.** 

A^am there was a long pause — a horn was sounded — then another — * 
Vid a wild confused yell was heard, mingled With which the musketry 
H^ breezed up, and we could hear from the shouts of our people that 
Iw covering party at the boats had been assailed. When the first siiot was 
ared, the black resetter lifted his head, anxiously, as if to hsten, but seeing 
^ eyes were fixed on him, he instantly dropped it again. But the instant 
M heard the negro horns, and the yells set up at thdr onset, and the renewal 
^ the firing, he started to his legs, as active as a lynx, atid W<yt« axv^ «K: 
^eoold gather our senses abraC us, he was on th% v«re|a oC ^^ ^qiq^ 
*>eQ aU at mtce m tboagbt sesmed to eoiae aoiow Vnm, «i»i£\i!a tat^«^t«anL 
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hung in the wind for a moment, as if irresolute wbether to boH or tore 
oack. At this moment one of our people let drive at him, but missed him, 
although the ball nipped off a dry branch dose above his head. He in- 
stantly ran and laid hold of one of the pillars of the frame that supported 
the abominable little idol. Another shot was fired, when down tumbled 
his vodship on the head of his worshipper, who instantly caught the image 
by the legs, and se^ng some of our people rushins to seize him, he tet 
drive with it at the man nearest him, aropping him Tike a shot. He tlmi 
bolted out of sight, through one of the several muddy paths that opened 
into the mangrove thicket landwaid. 

** No time to be lost, my lads," whistled old Davie ; **' keep together ;*^ 
— then, in his thorough bass, ^ Don't throw away a shot ; so now brins 
along your prisoners, and let us foil back on the boats — that's it — maicb 
the Dons to the front — shove on, my fine fellows — shove on.** 

The firing had by this time slackened in the distance, but the cries had 
increased, and were now rising higher and fiercer as we approached. At 
length we reached the fort, the place of our former conflict. Heavens t 
what a scene presented itself! It makes one's blood run cold to reflect on 
it, even after the lapse of years. On the platform lay three of our peocAe 
and two Spaniards stark and stiff, and already stripped naked as tne day 
they were born, by whom Heaven only knows, while haU*-a-do£en native 
dogs were tearing and riving the yet scarcely cokl cavcasses^ and dragging 
the dead arms hither and thither, until our near approach frightened uem 
away, with a loud unearthly scream, of no kindred to a common bark. 

One fierce brute, with his forepaws planted, strai^t and stiff, before him, 
on a dead body, was tinging with his front teeth at the large pectorat 
muscle, occasionally letting go his hold to look at us, and utter a short angry 
bark, and again tearing at the bleeding flesh, as if it had been a carcass 
thrown to him for food. Another d(^had lain down, with a hold of one of 
the same poor fellow's cold luinds. £very now and then he would clap hit 
head sideways on the ground, so as to get the back grinders to bear on hia 
prey ; and there the creature was, with the dead blue fingers across his 
teeth, crunching, and crunching, and gasping, with his mouth full of froth 
and blood, and marrow, and white splmters of the cmshed bones, the 
sinews and nerves of the dead limb hanging like Uoody <x>rds and threads 
from Bah ! — you have given us a little de trop of this, Master Benjie. 

Two wounded Spaniards were aU this time struggling in the soft mud 
beyond the platform ; their lower Hmbs, and in fact their whole bodies up 
to the arm-pits, had already settled down into the loathsome chaos. Somo 
of our people were sofl-hearted enough to endeavour to extricate them, but 
" Get along, get along — be off to the boats, will ye, be off to the boats, if 
you wish to sleep in a sound skin," shouted by Mr. Sprawl, made all hands 
turn to the more engrossing affair of self-preservation. 

But as it was some time before we could all string over the stockade, and 
the single plank that led to it from the platform across tlie mud, I could not 
kelp remarking one of the poor fellows who appeared to have been badlj 
wounded, for there was blood on his face, and he appeared very pale. His 
ttruvffles had gradually settled him up to Uie chin m the mire — he was 
shrieung miserably — he sunk over the mouth — his exertions to escape 
increased — the mud covered his nose — he began to cough and splutter lor 
breath — while he struggled hard with his arms to keep himself above the 
surface — had he been one of the best swimmers alive — alas ! he was now 
neither on earth nor in water — his eyes were still visible. Father of mer- 
cies, let me forget their expression — their hopeless dying glare, as he grad- 
ually sunk deeper and deeper into the quagmire. Oh ! what a horrible 
gmve I He disappeared, but his hands were still visible — he clasped theia 
iog0tber •— then opened them aspoik— tSud &A|gaica «gi«iA Q^aJL^mnd auivered 
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like aspen leaves, as he held them up towards hearven in an altitude of sup- 
plication. 

' By the time the last of our stra^ers had dragged their weary limbs into 
the enclosure, the shouting and finng again waxM warm in the direction of 
the boats, so we made all sail towards them the instant we had scrambled 
over the rude stockade, leaving the other wounded Spaniard, Hvho lav in a 
harder part of the mud, to his fate, notwithstanding the poor fellow's heart- 
piercing supplication not to be left to^ perish in so horrible a manner as his 
comrade, who had just disappeared. We advanced as rapidlv as we could^ 
and presently came in sight of this new scene of action. The boats were 
filled With our people who had been left to guard them, but were still 
aground, although the flood was fast making. They had evidenUy made 
the most desperate attempts to get them afloat, and had been wading up to 
their waists in the mud. Four white Spaniards were blazing away at them, 
and at least one hundred and fifty naked black savages were crowding 
round the head of the creek, and firing from half-a-dozen old rusty muskets, 
and throwing spears made of soma sort of hard wood burnt at the ends, 
while several were employed cutting down the mangroves and throwmg 
them into the mud, so as to be able to pass over then* like a mat, and get 
at the boats. One or two of the demon-like savages were routing on bul- 
locks' horns, while six or seven had already fallen wounded, and lay beU 
lowing and struggling on the ground before the well-directed fire of our 
people. 

"Advance, Mr. Sprawl, for the love of heaven," the midshipman in 
charge of the party in the boats sung out— ** advance, or we are lost; our 
ammunition is almost out" 

Our own danger made it sufficiently evident, without this hint, that our 
only chance of safety was by a desperate effort to drive our opponents 
back into the wood, and there keep them at bay until the boats floated, 

" Ay, ay, my boys," cried I, " keep your fire — don't run short" 

'* Confound you, don't fire ;" continued Mr. Sprawl, *' or you will hit 
some of Us," as several of the boat's crew nearest us continued, notwith- 
standing, to pepper away ; then to his own people — << Follow me, men ; if 
we don't drive them into the wood," as Mr. Brail says, ** till the tide makes, 
we are lost" 

" Hurrah I" shouted the brave fellows, " we shall give them a touch of 
the pike and cutlass, but no firing. Hurrah." 

We charged them, and the black savages and their white leaders were 
in an instant driven into the recesses of the jungle, but not before we had 
captured three more of the white Spaniards and seven of their black allies. 
Our object bein^ in the mean time attained, we now called a halt, and sent 
back a man to me boats, with orders to advise us the moment they were 
afloat Worn out and feeble as most of the party were, from want of 
food and fatigue, many feH asleep, leaning against trees, or slipped down 
on the twisted roots of the mangroves. Everv thing had continued (]uiet 
for about a quarter of an hour, no sound being heard beyond an occasional 
shout or wild cry in the recesses of the brushwood, when all at once the 
man we had despatched to the rear, came rushing up to us at the top of his 
■peed. 

" The boats will be afloat in ten minutes, sir." 

" Thank heaven, thank heaven," I exclaimed. 

" But an Eboe canoe,'* continued the man, suddenly changing my joy 
mto sadness, " with more than fifty people on board, is now paddling up thia 
creek." 

** The devil !" exclaimed Mr. Sprawl, " are we never to get clear of thia 
infernal comer ?" And then recollecting who he was, atva ■wYvw^^^^'^^s^ 
and that the hveg of the whole party were depen^at^V ^W^ covfc%^ >^ 
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■eH-puMOirion, he roMftom wherebehadnthiaMelfdownoiitiieiootof 
a bosh. 

*<M6n, we moBt go the right about, and be oflTto the boats — eo Mnd 
the wounded fon»'ara; the oBicera and marines will bring up the teu. 
So heave ahead, will ye ; but no rushing now — be cool, lor tne credit of 
the ship." 

The instant we retreated, the sound of the negro horns and drams agsis 
commenced ; the yells rose hisher than ever, and dropping riiots whistled 
over head, clipping off a leaf here and a dry branch Uiere. We scnlled 
alon^ ; the noises behind us increasins, until we once more reached the 
head of the creek. The boats were by Siis time not afloat exactly, but thi 
advance of the tide had so tkhmed the mud, that it was clear, if we could 
once get the people on board, we should have little difficulty in sliding then 
into deep water. However, the nearest could not be got within boat-hook 
length of the bank, and two of the oars being laid out to form a gangway, 
no sooner did the first seaman step alon^ them, than — crack — one gsve 
way, and the poor fellow plumped up to the waist in the mud. If we wen 
to ^ disablea in our fins, certain destruction must ensue ; this was psl* 
pamo to all of us ; so we had to scramble on board through the abominahla 
stinking slime the best way we could, without riskins any more of the adi 
staves, [n the mean time the uncouth noises and firing in the rear cans 
nearer and increased. 

<< So now hand the prisoners on board, and place them bende tttear oon- 
rades there,** shouted Mr. Sprawl. 

Easier said than done. Taking advantage of the uproar, they had hung 
back, and now as the first of the savages appeared from under the greoB 
trees, evidently with an intention of again attacking us, they fuijy turned 
tail, and before we could gather our wits about us, they were ofl^ and for 
ever beyond our ken. The last of our people had got on board, all to a 
poor boy, who had been badly wounded, indeed ham-strung witn a knife^ 
and as he had fainted on the brink from pain and loss of blood, for a moment 
he had been forgotten. But only for a moment. 

** Grod help me, God help me," said I, *< why, it is poor little Graham, ny 
own servant ; shove close to, and let me try to get him on board.** The lad 
spoken of was a slight brown-haired boy, about fifteen years of age. The 
sound of my voice seemed to revive him ; he lifted his head ; but the four 
Spanish prisoners whom we had secured on board, on the instant, as if 
moved by one common impulse, made a bound overboard, and althoodi 
they sank up to the waist, they made a desperate attempt to reach the baas, 
the leading one, who seemed to have been an officer, shouting out to their 
allies in me wood, '< Camaradasj una golpe bueno, y smnos sahadoa — ton 
golpefuerte, y swnos litres," This was the si^al for a general rush of the 
combined column from out the thicket of black naked savages, led on by the 
white crew of the slaver. As they rushed down to the brinl^ the poor wound- 
ed lad made a desperate attempt to rise : and as he ran a step or two stag- 
gering towards the creek, he looked behind him at the savages, who were 
advancing with loud shouts. He then with his face as pale as ashes, and 
lips blue as indigo, and eyes starting from the socket, called out, ^ For the 
dear love of Jesus, shove ahead and save me ; Oh ! Mr. Sprawl, save me. 
Mr. Brail, for God Almighty's sake, don't desert me, oh, sir !'* A black 
savage had rushed forward and seized him — I fired — he dropped, dragging 
the wiY down with him ; and 1 could see him in his agony try to tear nim 
with his teeth, while the helpless lad struggled with all his might to escape 
from the dying savage. He did get clear of him, and with a stren$[th that 
I did not believe he nad possessed, he once more got on his legs, and hailea 
me again ; but the uproar was now so loud, and the firing so hot, that I couib 
1^ hear what he said. 
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<< The boats are afloat, the boats are afloat!*' shouted twenty voicei at 
once. At this very moment a ne^ savage caught the lad round the waisti 
Another laid hold of him by the hair, and before he could free himself, the 
latter drew his knife round his neck and the next instant the trunk, with tb* 
blood pushing from the severed arteries, was q^uivering amongst the mud, 
while Uie monster held aloft the bleeding head with its quivering and twitch- 
ing features. 

'* Heaven have mercy on us — Heaven have mercy on us," said I ; but we 
were now widening our distance fast, although I cotild see them strip the 
body with the speed of tiie most expert camp follower ; and while the Span- 
lards on shore were, even under our Are, trying to extricate their comrades, 
all of them wounded, who were floundering in the slime and ooze, the black 
allies were equally active in cutting up and mutilating the poor boy with 
the most demoniacal ferocity, and ... 1 dare not attempt farther descrip- 
tion of a scene so replete with horror and abomination. We poled along^ 
with all the little strength that a day of such dreadful inddents, and a climate 
of the most overpowering heat and fearful insalubrity, had left us. At 
length the creek widened so as to allow us to ply our oars, when we per- 
ceived the large Elboe war canoe, already mentioned, in the very act of en- 
tering the narrow canal we were descending. As we approached, we had 
an opportunity of observing the equipment of this remarkable craft ; it was 
upwards of sixty feet long, and was manned by forty hands — twenty of a 
side, all plying their great broad-bladed paddles. These men sat close to 
the gunwale of the vesitel on each side, and were sufiiciently apart to leave 
room for upwards of fifty men and women to be stowed amidships. These 
last were all bound with withes, or some kind of country rope ; and although 
there were no serious or very evident demonst^tions of grief amongst them, 
yet it at once occurred to me, that they were slaves sent down to our black 
mend's depot, to await the arrival of the next vessel, or probably intended 
to hive completed the polacre's cargo. An old white-headed, yellow-dKin- 
ned negro, bearing the tattooed mans of a hi^h caste man of his tribe on 
his square-featured visage, and having the skm marked as if it had at one 
time been peeled off his temples on each side, was seated in the bow. He 
evidently took us for part olf the crew of some slaver lying below. He 
shouted to us, and pointed to his car») ; but we had oUier fish to fry, and 
accordingly never relaxed in our pulling, until at five in the afternoon, we 
were once mora on board of the felucca. On mustering we found seven 
missing, foar of whom I knew had been killed outright, and no fewer than 
fourteen wounded, some of them seriously enough. The first thing we 
did was to weigh and drop down out of gun-shot of the fort, when we again 
anchored close under the bank on the opposite side of the river. By the time 
we were all snug it was near six o'clock in the evening ; and the wild cries 
and uproar on the i>ank had subsided, no sound n^arking the vicinity of our 
dangerous neighbours, except a startling shout now and then, that gushed 
from among the mangrove jungle, while a thick column of blue smoke 
curied up into the calm evening sky from the smoking ruins of the house. 
Presently, thin gray vapours arose from the surface of the stream on each 
bank, and roUea sluggishly towards us from the right and left, until the two 
sheets of mist neariy met Still a clear canal remained in the middle of the no- 
ble stream, its dark flow now circumscribed within a space that a pistol-shot 
would have flown across point-blank, and apparently banked in vnth wreaths 
of wool, or blue smoke. In a few minutes the mist on both beams rose 
fnadnally for about ten minutes, until the bushes beyond it, on each side, on 
ttie river's brink, appeared as if a gauze screen had been interposed between 
us and them. It continued gradually to roll back, right and left, landward^ 
until it folded over and ovenapped the mangroves oti the a\Mff^cs^^>>3\^ 
along the tops t^them, ttnd let vinjf the air clear at GryHtiX ahova iXavciA?Q«ttK»^ 
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where preiieaUy the ewemnv star rose, sparkling as brightly as if it bad been 
a froity sun-set. This had no sooner cleared, than, right ahead of as, a 
thicker bvidy of mist than what had floated off from the banks, came rolling 
down tho nver, in like manner not rising above ten or twelve fecit from dif 
surface of the water, where it hung in a soUd mass, without in an^ way 
melting into the clear atmosphere overhead. When it reached within s 
cablets length of us, it became stationary, and owned allegiance to the ge* 
nius of the sea-breeze, becoming thin and smoke-hke until it blended into the 
dissipating vapours from the banks. It was the most noxiout I ever breathed 
— <* A palpable and visible marsh miasma, the yellow-fever in visible pe^ 
fection," quoth Lieutenant Sprawl. 

Througn this mist, the glowing sun, now near his setting, suddenly be- 
came shorn of his golden hair, and obUged us with a steady view of bis red 
bald globe ; while nis splendid wake, mat half an hour iMsfpre sparkled oo 
the broad rushing of the mighty stream, converting its whirling eddies into 
molten gold, was suddenly quenched under the cmll pestilential fen-damp, 
and every thing looked as like the shutting in of a winter's night in Ould 
Ireland, with a dash of vapour from mv own river Lee, which has mod 
enough to satisfy even a Cork pi^, and that is saying a good deal. Hid 
we only had the cold, tho similitude would have been perfect. 

The sun set ; and all hands, men and officers, carried on in getting them* 
selves put to rights as well as the^ could, after a day of such excitement and 
such stirring incidents. None of the wounded, I was rejoiced to find, were 
likely to slip through our fingers ; but the fate of the poor fellows who were 
rais3mg — what was it? Had they been fairlv shot down, or sabred on die 
spot, or immolated afterwards — or, after what we bad witnessed, whit 
might it not have been ? The surgeon's mate, who constituted part of our 
appointment, was a skilful fellow in his way, and I had soon the gratifica- 
tion to see all the men who had been hurt, properly cared for. As for my 
own wound, thanks to the profuse hemorrhage, the sensation was now 
more that of a deadening stunning blow than any thing else : and with the 
exception of the bandage round my head, I was not a great deal the worse, 
neither to look at, nor indeed in reality. 0!d Davie Doublepipe and I hid 
dived into the small cabin, and having taken all the precautions that men 
could do in our situation, we sat down, along with old Pumpbplt the mas- 
ter, the two reefers, who had come in the frigate's boats, and little Binnacle^ 
to our salt junk and grog. - 

" A deuced comfortable expedition. Brail, my darling, we have had this 
same day." 

*' Very,*' responded Benjamin Brail, Esquire. " But here's to you, my 
men," rapidly followed : " Dum vivimus vivamuSf — so spare me tnat case' 
^ bottle of rum." 

However, we were too awkwardly placed to spend much time over our 
"Tgal repast, as the poets say, and presently we were all on deck asatn. 

>w beautiful, and how different the scone. A small cool breath of air 

on the land had rolled away the sluggish mists from the broad bosom of 

« noble river, and every tlung over Bead was once more clear and trans- 

'•nt. The bright new-risen moon was far advanced in the second quar- 
*^d cut a long trcmblino; wake of silver light on the dark rushing of 

J^ioad stream, sparkling like diamonds on the tiny ripples, while the 
"ymed half of the chaste planet herself was as perfectly visible, as if her 
^^fc»d been half silver ana half bronze. Her mild Ught, however, was 
fJ[*''ong enough to quench the host of glorious stars that studded the 
^IS. deep firmament, which was without a cloud. On either hand the 
^Wng sickly fog had disappeared, and the dark black banks were clearly 

'2^ s>9an8t the sky, the one shore being lit up by the rising moon, end 

^^"'f oj the <Folden trapk of the TecenUy ael aun. 
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The smoke over the site of the conflamtion, which had been pate jpiaj 
durinv the daylight, became gradually fuminous and bri^t as the m^ 
(dosed in ; and every now and then, as if part of the building we had Men 
on (ire had fallen in, a cloud of bright sparks would fly up into the air, 
spangling the rolling masses of the crimson-tinged wreaths or smoke, that 
now shone with vivid distinctness. At length the light and flame both 
slowly decreased, until they disappeared altogether, leaving no indication 
as to their whereabouts. 

'*Come," said I, " we may all turn in quietly for the night The savages 
ashore there seem at length to be asleep." 

The words were scarcely out of my mouth, when a strong bright glare, 
as if a flame from a heap of dry wood chips had suddenly blazed up, once 
more illuminated the whole sky right over above where we had seen the 
sparks and luminous smoke, while a loud concert of Eboe drums, horns, 
and wild shouts, arose in the distance. 

'< Some vile Fetish rite is about bein^ celebrated," said I. 

The noise and glare continued, and with a sickening feeling, I turned 
away and looked towards the rising moon. Her rays glittered on the 
gurgling and circling eddies of the river, making every trunk of a tree, or 
wreath of foam, as it floated down with the current, loom clear and distinct, 
as they swam in black chains and dark masses past the sparkling line her 
chaste light illuminated. I had leaned for near a Quarter of an hour with 
folded arms, resting my back against the lowered yara, admiring the serenity 
of the scene, and contrasting it with the thrilhng events of the day, and 
pondering in m^ own mind what the morrow was to bring forth, when a 
large branch of a tree, covered with foliage, floated past and attracted my 
attention, the leaves twinkling darkly in the night breeze between us and 
the shining river. Immediately a small canoe, with two dark figures in it, 
launched out from the darkness, and swam- down the river into the bright 
wake of the glorious planet, and floated slowly across it, on the bosom of 
(he mighty stream, that rolled past like a sheet of molten silver. The next 
moment it vanished in the darkness. I saw it distinctly — there could be 
no mistake. 

" I say, friend Sprawl,"— he was standing beside me enjoying the luxury 
of a cigar, — « dia you see that ?" pointing in the direction where the tiny 
craft had disappeared. He had also seen it 

" We had better keep a bright look-out," continued I ; " those savaj^es 
may prove more venturesome m the darkness than we chose this morning 
to believe possible." 

I kept my eye steadily in the direction where we had seen the canoe 
vanish ; but she was still invisible, and nothing for some time occurred to 
create any alarm. Every thing continued quiet and still. Even Uie shout- 
ing on shore had entirely ceased. On board of the felucca, the men were 
clustered round a blazing Are forward, that cast a bright red ^lare on the 
dark rushing of the mighty stream as it whizzed past, lap-lapping fl%iinst 
our bows, and closing in on the rudder, that cheeped as it was jigged from 
side to side by the water with a buzzing gurgle ; while the small round 
whirling eddies, visible by the tiny circles of white froth and hissing bells, 
where ue divided waters spun away as if glad of their reunion in our 
wake, and then rolled down astern of us, blending together in one dark 
eddy, wherein the boats under the taflerel sheered about, with the water 
flashing at their bows, like so many captured hippopotami, until I expected 
•very moment to see the taut painters torn away. 

The wounded by this time were all stowed snusly below, but the fibres on 
the crowded deck of the little vessel glanced wildly round the crackliu^^t^. 
Many of the men, who had floundered in the sWme o£ the cte^, •lW^^'^^ 
fiks absolute Btataeg of phnter of Paris when the tiwid had dnwJi oti^Qafcxa^ 
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ai they busiiv employed themselves in picking off great patcbes of Vb» 
hardened filth that adhered to their clothes Eke greaves and caiaseft 
Soma were engaged cooking their food ; others were cleaning their aims; 
while the grog went round cheerily, and the loud laugh and eoane jest 
evinced the buovancj of young hearts, even while they sat within ear-ibot 
of the groans of their wound^ comrades, and while the bodies of those 
who had fallen were scarce cold, and the most appalling dangers to them- 
selves had juat been surmounted. 

1 was now called below bv the surgeon's mate to inspect the oonditioa 
of the wounded. Old Bloody Politeful accompanied me. None of the 
sound part of the crew had yet turned in, but, in the hurry of going aahorei 
all their hammocks had been left slun^ ; and, as the between-decks wu 
barely five feet high, it was rather a bothersome matter to navigate between 
the rows of hammocks, empty and full. Two large lanterns hung from 
hooks screwed into the beams amidships, but the lights within were non^ 
of the brightest, nor were the glass panes any of the (Nearest Such as they: 
were, they did not greatly elucidate the state of matters ; but, in another 
sense, if to afford heat to the confined berth-deck had been an object, they 
constituted a most efficient apparatus, as the hot fat smoke that screwed 
out of the little perforated tin domes at the top of them sufficiently evinced. 
Immediately above the lanterns, that were suspended each by a piece of 
spunyam about six inches long, on each side of the beam, where it had 
been bevelled away, was arrayexl a whole swarm of cockroaches in two 
semicircles, one on each side of the timber, with their heads inward, and 
their long feelers in perpetual motion, like the spears of the serried phaUox 
of old, — a more courageous beetle than the rest every now and then 
making a forward movement of a step or two, until the heat of the ascend- 
inor fiame scorched him back again. However, we soon had to attend to 
other matters. 

The first among the wounded that I had occasion to address was the cor- 
poral of marines, of whom mention has been before made, otie of the boats' 
crew who were leagu^ with us. He was a fine handsome young fellow — 
a Scotsman. When we came down he was speaking to a messmate, who 
stood beside his hammock helping him to some drink. 

<< Oh, man,*' said he, ** did ye no remark the clearness and stillness of tae 
creek, after leaving the muddy rushing of the river, just before the action 
began — immediately before it was stirred up by tiiat hideous, highland 
cow-looking beast of a hippopotamy, the vile brute that raised the mud, until 
it converted the clear crystal water into pease brose, and be damned to it ? I 
hate these wee highland notoL A big sonsy stot is a manageable animal, 
and respectable withal, and quiet ; but thae sma' hieland deevils — Hechl 
what sharp horns they have ! And although a bold front aye quells them, 
still they always are on the look-out to take you at disadvantage — in the 
loupin;^ of a dyke, for instance, wha will assure ye that they shall not kittle 
your^nderlins ? — But what am I raving about? — On ay ! about the clear 
creek, with the white scales of the bit fishes turning up their sides to the 
light, and glancing like silver far down the transparent depths of the deep 
water, as we lay on our oars. Guid kens — forbye being weak and worn, 
and scant o'glee, for a leaden weight lay on my speerits — yet the sicht 
drave me aff and awa' in a moment amang my ain native blue hills and 
(leathery braes — ay, and clear saugh-fringed sparkling bumies too, rip- 
pling bonnily in the sunshine owre tneir half-dry channels of bright sand 
and pebbles, with the trouts louping plump, plump, out of the swirls at the 
bottom of the ripples at the ^^y flies, and then spanking off up the nishins 
streams, glancing zigzag like fire-flaughts from ae shadowy bank tiU 
another — although, all tne while, I was conscious, that maybe betweea 
disease, and shot, and cauld iron, I was but a step frae heevep — we'll no 
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name the other place. Oh, that ihocht of my home brack m upon m] 
like a gleam of sunshine on a stonny sea." 

Presently the poor fellow appeared to become highly ezdted, and to 
breathe very hard. Sprawl and I had by this time stuck our heada up be» 
Iween the rows of hammocks. 

" Well, Lennox, what may be wrong wiUi you?" said I. 

''Nothing very particular,*' was the answer ; ''only I am afraid that I am 
ftbout departing for wm place.*> 

"What place?*' said L ^ 

'^Ott ! I just meant to insinuate to^oiv honour, that I was djnng." 

"Pooh, nonsense!" said Sprawl; "don't be so chicken-hearted, man. 
No fear of you, if you will but keep a good heart" 

" It may be sae, it may be sae ; but I am doomed, and I know it" 

" How ?" said I, much interested — " How ? Tell nie what forebodinfi 
jpvL have had — do now ?" 

To make what passed after this intelligible, it is proper to remark, that 
this poor fellow was the most sober and hard worthing man in the frigate — 
a favourite with all hands, men and officers. It appeared, that for several 
days he had been sufferin*' from violent dysentery, — indeed, he had been 
ill before he led the Gazelle, and this very morning the surgeon had given 
him eighty drops of laudanum, — but, notwithstanding, he would not on 
any account be left behind ; indeed he insisted on going in the boats. It 
was soon evident, however, that even during the attack he was unnaturally 
«levated by the effects of the medicine ; for although a known and tried 
hand, and acknowledged to be one of the bravest men in the ship, yet his 
extraordinary conduct had startled many of us, myself among others. 
When the long shed was set fire to, for instance, I thought he was drunk, 
for he kept swaggering about, with half-shut eyes and speaking to himself 
in a manner altogether unaccountable, knowing as I did the character of 
the mart ; but in uie tumult I had at length lost sight of him. 

" What makes you so down-hearted, my man ?" 

I now saw that the poor fellow evidently was still under the influence of 
laudanum, afler the exhilarating effects had evaporated. It afterwards 
came to my knowledge, that the surgeon, seeing his weak state when tiie 
h^ats got on board again, had given him another dose, but this had not yet 
had time to operate. 

" What makes you so down-hearted ?" I repeated. 

'* Down-hearted !" he rejoined, his eyes twinkling brightly; "down- 
hearted, bless your honour ! I was rather so certainly some time ago, but 
now I begin to feel myself growing the happiest fellow in the whole ship, 
—yes, tiie happiest — happy — hap — " and he fell over into a short 
troubled snooze. 

Some time elapsed, and I removed to another part of the vessel, when I 
again heard his voice. 

'* Stand clear until I get out — don't you hear them call all hands? — 
•o,** — and before I could prevent him he had floundered on deck. 

We liflted him into his hammock again. He still continued to breatiie 
very hard. At length he looked me ri^ht in the face, — 

" I say, master-at-arms — Lord ! vmat a comical dream I have had ! 
Why, we were all ashore cutting out, — what, do you think ? — a little hea- 
then god, defended by bull-dogs ! — and a devil of a good fight he made of 
it, ha, ha, ha ! — We were too many for him though ; and when we had set 
fire to his house, and split the skulls of a thousand of his people or so, the 
little grinning, monkejrfied son-of-a-gun, just as I was taking aim at him, 
jumped down from his perch, and flew Uke a cannon-shot right aM.\a«ta»> 
girinjr me such a settler, ha, ha, haJ^Zoundal onl^f iauc^ 3w»^ liSwaMt. 
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mentioned in the retam, at * killed by a heathen god ! the bloody IHflt 
image pitching itself right into hie stomach!' — ha, ha, ha !" 

And so in truth it was. For when our friend Sergeant Gtnacco boltsd, 
after finding the shrine of the Fetish no sanctuary, and had whirled tfie 
image amon^ us, the uncouth missile had broutfht up in the pit of poor Lflfr 
nox's stomach sure enough, and had there toia roost fearfully. 

All of the wounded complained greatly of thirst, scarcely one of th^nia 
his groanings saying a word about the pain of his wounds. 

Another poor fellow, an Irishmai^who belonged to the frisate'a miMD- 
top, had got a cruel cut transversely V>wn his cheek, which it had fairly hid 
open. 

** Well, Callahan,** said I, "how do you get on? Ufily gaili that- 
spoiled your beauty, my fine fellow. But never mind — Ureenwich at tbe 
worst is under your lee, you know." 

He looked at me, with a face as pale as death; but with a conudd ezpnt- 
■ion notwithstanding, and a bright twinkle of his eye — 

** Please you, sir, tobacco juice nips like fury.** 

*' I don*t doubt it But wnat have you to do with it at present 7 Wait 
until your wound gets better. Surely you have not a quid in your chesk 
now ?'* 

He sucked in his sound check ; but the exertion started the plaster^titpi 
that had been applied across the wound in the other, and the blood agun 
began to flow. 

<' Blazes !** said he, << if that damned quia won*t be the death of me !** and 
thereupon he hooked it out of his potato-trap wiin his finger, and threw the 
cherished morsel with ^at violence from him. 

Here our Scottish friend again broke in upon us — '*I aay, you Clmker 
— you master-at-arms — damn me if I thin& it was a dre^m 'after all I 
ani now sure it was a bonajide spree that we have had on shore to-day, and 
that my days are numbered from the thump 1 received from th# graven 
ima^e. Lord ! that Saunders Skelp should have been left to dree tick webrd I 
Hech, but the cmvtusion was most awful sair !*' 

I pricked up my ears, when, first of all in his ravings, I heard the poor fel- 
low pronounce the words h<ma fide, but followeo up as this was by his speak- 
ing of a contusiony a word utterly unknown amongst the crew on the oerth 
deck, I became riveted to the spot, and most anxiously desirous to know 
something more of our marine. 1 had stepped a few paces towards the 
ladder, wnen my curiosity again drew me to the side of his hammock. 

*' I say, friend, wha may ye be ?** said the man — in common routine of 
the ship, I had never noticed his Scottish accent, more Scottish now, by the 
way, than it usually was — " I say, friend, what for do you peraerere in 
haunting me in this way ?** 

*< Why, my good man, I am only endeavouring to see you and the rest 
of the wounded properly cared for — believe me, I have no desire to bother 
you or any one else.** 

<'It may be all vera true,'* said the man, turning himself, apparently with 
great pain, on his back ; " it may be vera true — but noo, sm* I am per- 
suaded that I didna dream, let me gather the sma' wits God has gi*en me, 
weel about me. Let me see — let me see — we all ken the service we 
were ordered on this blessed morning — nane better than Saunders Skelp 
— what am I dreaming o* ? Jack Lennox, I mean — Gude hae a cave o' 
us, my hams* are strongly confused.** Then, after a pause, dunng which 
he appeared to be exerting himself to call in his scattered thoughts — <* Weel 
a weel, ye aw ken wha focht, and wha san^ sma', and mony a stalwart 
blow was struck ^ that I ken — and sickly as I was, it behoved me. the son 

* Brains. 
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c^ auld Pate Skelp of Lmcomclodie, to do my devoir, as'fiir Walter says, 
and to it I buckled ; but Ibelieye in second sichtnoo, for we drave aw 6b» 
atrtiction before as tike chafij until we encountered wi' that wee wudden 
goddity, when to stop our advance, I saw it as plain as pease, the creature 
whirled aff its perch and flew crack against the midriff of me, Saunders, 
like a stane frae a teatudo — Boot, no, of Jack Lennox, I mean." 

** My good friend," said I, " you must be very ill — compose yourself;" 
then aside to one of the men, ^ Are you sure Lennox is not tipsy 7" The 
poor fellow overheard me. 

<* Tipsy ! me foo !" and he lay back and drew a long breath like a por- 
poise, lie immediately continued — *< Ay, and I believe I am foo after all 

— but wba may ye be that taunts me thereanent sae unceremoniously, and 
me mair than half dead ? It was na yeer siller that sickened me, Pse war- 
rant, if foo I am — Poo ! — sma» manners have ye to taunt a puir chiel 
like me with being foo— my certie, whiskey maun hae been pleotier than 
gentlemen among us the day, or foo I ne'er would hae been — Foo !" 

I was now much interested about the poor fellow, and as I incommoded 
the wounded man who lay in the cot next lum to port, I moved round to the 
other side, apd again addressed our eccentric friend. " Now, my good 
man," said I, *< I donU want to teaze you, but as the doctor says he has 
great doubts of you, I again ask you, if I can do any thing for you ; have 
you any be<^uest to leave ?" 

** I say, fnen'," rapped out the poor fellow, " the doctor may go be damn- 
ed," — Uiis was certainly very plain, if not very complimentary ; — " and 
it will not break if ye 're no that far ahint him. But I shall live to daneo 
at his dregy yet What can he say to a man like me ? But you, sir, it 
was you that accused me of getting dinnk — and drunk I may be after aU, 
for my head sooms most awfu'." 

The poor creature's mind was now utterly a wool-gatliering, I saw. Pre- 
sently he called out, " I say, my lad, what are you abasing that brute beast 
for? Hand aff the dog, sir — that's the beast that wanted to worry Mr. 
Brail ; but never mind, dinna massacre him, noo, since you have ta'en him 

— never abuse a prisoner." 

I be^n to get tired of this, and was about moving from where 1 stood, 
and ^om^ on deck, when, on turning round, I found the ladder bad been 
unshipped on purpose to afford access to some locker behind H, and Sprawl 
and I, unless we had chosen to give additional trouble to poor devils who 
were most of them sufficiently done already, were obliged to remain a little 
longer where we were. Immediately ailer tliis Lennox again sung out, 
*« Neebour, can you tell me whar about we are, eh ?'» — and before I could 
answer, he continued. " Hech, man, he's but a puir shilpet cretur, that 
Brail lad." I was half inclined to be anOT at this unceremonious opinion 
of my personal qualifications, but to be thus apostrophised to my face, was 
•o very absurd, that I laughed in spite of myself. " A puir bit animal, sir," 
the man continued — "and tak my word for it, Saunders Skelp's word, 
that he must have been ony thing but gle^ at the uptack. The chiel, I'se 
warrant, was slow, slow at his lair — a kmd of yird iaid as it were — and- 
what the deevil that hairum-scairum captain of ours. Sir Oliver, could see 
in the animal to take him to sea with him as leetenant, I'm sure I canna 
tell. But then the commodore is sickan a through-ither kind o' chap him- 
sel', that whan ane has time to reflect on't, there is nae miracle in his draw- 
ing to this camsteerie callant, Benjie Brail, after all." 

1 could no longer contain, so smothering my laughter the best way I 
could, I left him, and made my visits to the other poor fellows ; when find- 
ing them all as comfortable as in their melancholy predicament they could 
be, I desired that the ladder might be shipped a^Vn, and ^aa\Tv\>D» %|t\. ^\ 
ascending when I beard our friead Skelp again inaxmdtnii^Xo^wa*®'^- 
4* 
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Oo(L to hove seen the bir with which the wee heathen fod flew xicfat 
through the air, and gi'ed me eickan a devel m the waioe. Hech, it is 
ominous^ vary ominous, and I'll die o*t It is maiat awfu' het in thif 
coned hole ; oh for a green tree and a cool breeze i 



I >i 



* Tityre, tu patuke recubans sub tegmioe &§ i. 

A long pause. 

" Lord, but iVs chokey I" 

I laughed outright, and so did Sprawl. Saunders noticed this, and k 
his delirium began to iau^h too. 

« What's that skirlinglike the curlew one moment, and grunting like t 
nine farrow pig the other ? I say, friend, what kittles ye sae ? Come 
hei3D, my wee man, come here/' and raising himself in his hammock he 
stared idly into my face, and then shook his nead violently. <' Heaid ever 
any Christian the like o' that ?'' said the poor corporal ; ** hear till that," 
and he aa;ain wallopped his cabe$a from side to side ; " dinna ye hear hoo mj 
brain is dried up and knotted in my cranium by this vile fever 7 Safe ua 
it's aw into lumps like aitmeal in brose, and noo the lumps have hardened 
intil a consistence like flint, — losh! how they rattle m my skull like 
chucky stanes in a wean's rash-basket!" Mother shake of his head. 
" Ech, the very fire sparks are fleeing from my ee. I wonder if they can 
be hardened ideas ; at ony rate they have struck Are irae ilk ither. Do ye 
ken I could write poetry the now ? —I'll be up and overboard, if ye dinna 
baud mo. I'll be up and overboard." 

Discreet even in his madness, he had given warning in time for the 
hint to be taken by his messmates, and he was now fordbly held down. 

As he lay back he continued to murmur, '* Oh, puir Saunders Skelp, 
puir Saunders Skelp, that ye should hae gotten yer death-blow frae a 
oloody wee heathen ^od, and you the son*of a minister's man — a godly 
bairn of the Reformation !" Inen lifUng his head, as if his own exclama- 
tion had startled him, " Saunders Skelp — wha ca's on Saunders Skelp— 
there is nae Saunders Skelp here, I trow ? As for you, ye wee blackened 
deevil," (me, Beniie Brail, viz.) " oh, man, if 1 had gotten the educating o* 
ye, my taws wad nae driven mair lair intil ye at the but-end, than ten south- 
ern maisters wha appeal till the head." 

Our attention was here diverted by the hail of the look-out on deck. 

" Boat ahoy !" A pause. " Coming here ?" Still no answer. 

I scrambled up the ladder, by this time replaced, accompanied by Mr. 
Sprawl, who, during my idle palaver with the Scottish corporal, bad made 
an overhaul of all the poor fellows, and seen every one's wants attended to. 
When we came on deck, we found a cluster of people at the ailermost part 
of the felucca. The moment we advanced, little Binnacle said, " Some 
one has twice hailed us from the water astern, sir, but we can muke 
nothingof it. We heartbe voice, but we cannot see the man who shouts, sir." 

Both Davie Doublepipo and myself strained our eyes to catch the object ; 
for although it was a bright moon-light overhead, yet astern of us ttie thick 
mist that Had rolled down the river, and still hovered in that direction, con- 
cealed every thin^ under its watery veiL 

Presently we beard the splash of a paddle, and a voice shouted out, 
<( Oh, dis current, dis current ! I never sail be able for stem him. Send a 
boat to pick me up ; do — send a boat, massa." 

This was a thing 1 begged to decline doing. 

" My man, whoever you may be, you must shove ahead, and get along- 
aide yourself, for no boat shall be sent to you until we make you out.** 

Mere we could bear the creature, whatever it was, pufl* and blow, and 
the epUsMng oi the paddle became louder, while every now and then i| 



g&Te a tkainp with iti open palm on the side of the oanoe, or whatever it 
BBight be it was in. At length a small doiy, as it is ealled in the West 
Indies a tiny sort of canoe, sfa^ out of the fog, with a dark figure paddling 
with all his mi^ht in the stem, while a slighter one was sitting in the bow. 
He was soon alongside, and who should scramble on boaid but our friend 
the Resetter. He took no notice of any of us, but, turning round, stooped 
down over the side and said something in an African disJect, that I could 
not understand, to the figure in the boat, who immediately handed up what 
appeared to me to be a log of wood, which he carefully put away oy the 
Bide of the long-gun. He then call^ oiit again to th6 party remaming in 
the canoe to come on deck, when a handsome young Eboe woman stepped 
on boaid. 

'*Now, captain,** said our free-and-easy friend — << now, eaptain, wiU 
]rou hab de goodness to hoist in my dory ?** 

• '* And for what should I do that same ?" said I, a little taken abuik by 
the fellow's cool impudence. ^ Little reason why I should not knoRL yon 
overboard, my darling, at'ter the transactions of this morning.'* 

** Transaction, captain ; Oh, massa, I don't know hifn ; but dis I knows, 
if you got your heacf broke dis day, you deserve it — ab, very moeh,** 

A momentary feeling of irritation shot across me, but the absurdity of the 
whole affitir instantly quelled it, and in spite of myself, I could not help 
laughing. 

** Well, well, Ctinker, take care of this man, and the woman who is with 
him, will ye ? and tell Jerry to get supper in the cabin.'* 

The lieutenant and I resumed our walk on the confined deck of the little 
vessel for a quarter of an hour, when the steward came to me and an- 
nounced that supper was ready. We went below, where our comforts in 
a small way had been excellently well attended to j the lamp was burning 
cheerily, the small table was covered with an immaculate table-cloth, 
although none of the finest, and two well-filled decanters of Tenerifie 
sparkled on the table, while a beautiful junk of cold salt beef, and a dish 
of taties in their skint, with the steam smoking up through the cracks in 
them, and a large case-bottle of capital old Jamaica, gave assurance of a 
small streak of comfort, after the disasters and fatigues of the day. 

Speaking of potatoes, stop till I inftnortalize my old mother's receipt 
''To dress a potato — wash it well, but no acrapmr; at the thickest end . 
cut off a piece *' — (I beg Uie dear old woman's pardon — pace) — '* cut ofi 
a piece tne size of a six-pence. This is the safety-valve throu^ which the 
fteam escapes, and all rents in the skin are thereby prevented, just as the 
aforesaid valve prevents a rupture in the steam-boiler ; and if you do this 
oarefully, oh for the mealiness {mcUiness) thereof!** 

I had asked old Pumpbolt the master, little Binnacle my only mid, the 
youngster who had behaved so gallantly at the start, to sup with me, along 
with Dick Marline, one of the master's mates of old Gazelle, and voung 
De.Walden, another reefer of the dear old barky, a most beautiful boy ; 
he was sixteen, tall and handsomely, although slishtly, framed. So far as 
I can judge, the youna|8ter might have stood five feet ten. He might have 
been more. He nad his shoes on, but no stocking — very wide trousers 
— no waistcoat nor jacket, but a broad white-and-blue striped shirt, folded 
Tory far back at the throat, and no neckcloth. He wore an enormously 
broad-brimmed straw hat, with a black ribbon round it, in rather a natty 
bow on the left side, while his loins were still girt with his by no means 
maiden sword. As I was diving into the cabin through the small com- 
panion, he came up to me — " Do you know, sir, that I cannot sup with 
you to-night ? I hope you will excuse me.'* 

" Indeed, Master de Walden," said I, " 1 cannol •, "you tbmiX coin%\\%ML 
mum u ^MM9 of wine wUl do jou good.** • 
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''I know, nr, I know, and un Terr modi oblifpd to yon; but— MI 
kave no clothes, lir. I wet mj jacket this morning m weigMng the atictifr 
anchor, and the only other one ia so covered wiu mod, that really I aa 
unable decently to appear in it" 

" Pooh, never mind, boy ; come down in any way yon choose." 

We adjourned to the cabin. My brother lieutenant, as pleasant a fellow 
as ever stepoed, notwithstanding his pecnliarities, and old Pmnpbdt and 
mysell^ sat down at one side of the small table, having first deliberatelj 
taken our coats ofil We were confit>nted by little Binnacle, and the otbff 
midshipmen, who came down immediately after. Youn^ De Walden nt 
in his trousers and shirt, with his black silk handkerchief tied only onci 
round his neck, and a red silk handkerchief round his waist The dresi 
set off the handsome younv fellow*s figure to great advantaee, the fineneii 
of his waist giving a beautiful relief to the spread of his shoulders, while hii 
beautifully moulcted neck, white as the driven snow, contrasted strikinglv 
with his nne but sunburnt countenance. His hair curled in short blact 
rin^ets far back on his large marble forehead, ** smooth as monnmentil 
alabastur." That is a fine-turned sentence now, but I am quite certain 
that all this portended early baldness. 

The salt junk was placed on the table, and we all began onr operations 
with great zeal ; the biscuit vanished in great quantities, —the boys were 
happy as princes, the smallest, my own tou^ bargain, little Bmnade, 
becoming talkative, when who should walk mto the cabin, but Sergeant 
duacco himself? He had diversified his loveliness after a moat reniarka> 
ble manner ; first, he was naked as the day his mother bore him, all to his 
waist-cloth of red serge. He had sandals of ciarse untanned leather on 
his feet, a cross belt of black leather slung over his right shoulder, whidi 
supported a bayonet without a sheath, and into which the rust had eaten, 
the whole affair being regularly honey-combed, while his broad chest ana 
brawny arms were tatooed with gunpowder or indiso, into the most fantas- 
tic shapes that one could dream. of. On his head he wore an old militaiy 
shacko, the brass ornaments cruelly tarnished, and he carried a long wana 
of a wild cane in his hand, of the thickness of my thumb, and about ten 
feet high, the top of which kept rasp-rasping against the roof of the low 
cabin as he spoke. 

<' Hillo, steward, what do you mean by this, that you let these savages 
turn us out of house and home in this manner?" — Then addressing the 
interloper — " My fine fellow, you are a little off your cruising ground, bo 
be after making yourself scarce — Bolt — vanish — get on deck with yoo, 
or I shall be after swearing a very ugly oath." 

" Massa, massa," quoth the man ; " easy for you chuck me overboard — 
nobody can say you shan't, — but only listen leetle bit, and I know you 
yourself shall say my har^ument good for someting. 

There was a pause, dunng which he civilly waited for me to speak, when 
finding I had no inclination to do so, he continued — 

" An, I know, and I older man den you, massa, people never should trike 
when dem blood is up (unless in de case of fight for Kin Shorge.) Ah, 
alway wait, massa, until you see and consider of de reason of de ting." 

I was rebuked before tne poor black savage, and I suppose he saw it in 
my face, for all at once he t>athered courage, and approached close to roe, 
and placing his large black paw — I noticed the palm was a dingy white 
— on my arm between the elbow and wrist, he looked up into my face, — 

" Massa, you not got one wife ?'» 

« No, I have not" 

" But, massa, you can fancy yourself to hah one wife." 

I nodded. 

" Well den, I go oq» Suppose you hab one comfortable houoe, plentr 
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E'g dere, yam grow all round, oran^tree blossom close to, plantain trow 
m cool shadow over all, bending neavily in de breeze, over ae house, wid 
de fruit ready for drop into your mout, when you look up at him ; de leetle 
guinea-pig squeak here and snort dere ; we hab pine^apple and star-apple 

— oh, very sweet — de great corn (maize dem call him) grow all round de 
house, pease cover him like one vine, and your servants are working and 
sin^ng, and de comfortable suoshine is drying every ting, and closing all 
de beautiful flowers in him sleepy beat, and you are sitting in vour chair, 
wid some small drop of grog after you hab eat good dinner oi goat, and 
maybe one broiled fis, ana just when you take your pipe, light liim, and 
put him into your moat — crack — one musket snot sins over your head 

— you jomp — (who would not jomp? — Debit himself woula jomp) — 
and before you can tink — flash — one sailor make blow at your head wid 
him glass-clear cutlass. And ah, massa,^uppose de worstest come, and 
dese stran<;ers set Are to your quiet hut, after beating and bruising you, and 
de flames bes;in to crackle and hiss over de wery apartment where you 
know your wife is, and are consuming all your goods at de same time ; and 
dem black people were my goods, for if you had left we to ourself dis morn- 
ing, I should have got two hundred doubloon, and five hundred piece of 
check clot, from de Spanish captain, for dose one hundred and fifty slave, 
who to prevent dem from being miserable as you call in Havana, you hab 
sent to be happy in heaven." And he smiled in great bitterness of spirit. 

I was much struck with all this, and lookea steadfastly at the poor crea- 
ture, who was standing right opposite me with his arms folded in all the 
dignity of a brave maik^who considers his fate sealed. There was a long 
pause. When he next spoke, it was in a low melancholy tone. 

« Do morning sun when him first sparkle on de waterdrop dat hang like 
diamond on de fresh green leaf, shine on me dis wery morning, one risn and 
happy man — one leetle chief — master of all dem ting I speak about — 
White man-of-war peoples come. Sun set in de west — rea troo de sickly 
fog, leaving every wegitable yellow and dry and dusty — who him shine 
on now — on me, Ctuacc6, once more — aye, but Gtua« co widout house, or 
home, or friend, or soods more as he hab on him back — Gtuacco standing 
up in him skin, desolate as one big large baboon de day him new catch.** 
Here the poor fellow could no longer control his feelings, but wept bitterly 

— after a burst of grief, he continued, with a voice almost inarticulate from 
intense emotion — *' If all dis was pass wid you, captain, in one leetle hot 
day, ip one small twelve hour !'* But his manhood once more rallied in his 
bosom, and making a step towards me with all the native independence of 
t noble savage, he said, laying one of his hands on his heart, *<Yes, 
massa, I ask you, had all dis happen to you, let alone one poor black debil 
like myself, white man as you is — king's officer as you is — Christian 
person on de back of bote — can you put your hand where mine is now, and 
say, dat your spirit would not have been much move — dat it would not have 
been a bitter, bitter ting to look back to what you was when dat sun rose, 
tnd den to consider what his last light glanced on ?" He now slowly drew 
hit bayonet— I started at the motion, and Sprawl half rose from his chair, 
and seized the carving knife that lay on the table. 

The man did not move a muscle, but continued looking steadfastly in 
my face, while he placed the handle or pipe of the naked weapon in my 
light hand. 

** Massa," at length he said, coolly and deliberately, ** I am helpless and 
unarmed, and a poor drunken rascal beside, and in your power — one mo- 
ment and you may cut my throat — if I have ill used you dis day, I have 
told you of de provocation — you best know what you would have done 
^ my place. But; massa, bote for we blood is red, and you aho>3id xa1€q)V 
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St dis tingy dat one time dit forenoon it misht hab been for yov jrfaoe tt 
X Sergeant Gtuacco to save you from deml>rute, beast on sore." 

I was taken regulariy aback. 

** But what brought you here, my good man ?" said I. 

^ De fear of death," he promptly replied. " It has entered de foolish bead 
ofde blacks dat I was de cause of de attack — dat I was in leasae wid yon, 
bdng, as jou see, one English gentleman like yoursefs." (1 had grest 
difficulty m maintaining my gravity at all this.) ** So my wife dere creep 
to where I hide when de evening come, and say " — here he took bold 
of Sprawl's hands in both of his, and looked up tenderly into his face — 
(any one having our friend Liston^s countenance, when the Beauty is sham- 
ming Bashful, painted on the retina of his mind's eye, has a toteiable idea 
of our superior officer. Oh for an hour of Wilkie to have caught the two 
cherubs as a group ! J — " * Gtuacco » — him say, * Hookey doodle doo.^ " 

''Say what?" quotn Sprawl, like to choke with suppressed laughter— 
"Say what?" 

The poor fellow regarded the lieutenant for some time with the greatest 
surprise, murmuring aside, " What can de good gentlemen see to mtwe 
him so mosh ?" then aloud, <* Him say in de Eboe tongue, < You old willain, 
your treat is to be slice dis wery night.' * De debil,' say I, 'Joorwnjuhku 
popf* say I ; dat is^ it shan't if I can help it So I bolt — run awajT — launch 
dory — and here I is, Sergean^Cluacco, ready once more to serve his majesty 
Kin Shorge — God save de km !" 

Here old Bloody Politeful fairly exploded into the most uproarious mirth. 
The negro looked at him in great amazement for sogae time, until at length 
the infection caudit me, when blowing all my manners to the winds, off I 
went at score af&r our friend. The peculiarities of Davie Doublepipe's 
voice were more conspicuous in his joyous moments, if that were possible, 
than when he spoke calmly, and as he shouted out, *' I say, Benjie, Jooram 
junkie pop,^* in one tune, and " Why Brail; Hookey doodle doo,'" in the other, 
the alternations were so startling to poor Ctuacco's ear, that he looked at the 
lieutenant and then at me first of all in great alarm, and with his eye on 
the door, as if to ascertain that there was no impediment to a rapid retreat. 
At last he seemed to comprehend the mystery, and caught the contagion of 
our mirth also, shouting as loud as either of us — << What dem white geo' 
tlemen can see to laugh at — what funny ting it can be ? ha, ha, ha — dat 
big one speak wery comical ; one time squeak squeak like oneleeUe guinea- 
pig, den ^runt grunt like de big boar ; he must surely be two mans tic nv 
m one skm — ha, ha, ha !" The negro instantly saw the advantage he hao 
gained over us, in bein^ the cause of so much merriment, and he appeared 
determined not to lose it. 

<' So you shee, massa Captain — you really mosh not be assame, after 
all, to be shivel to me and my vife — who is here cowering behind de door, 
and I bring him dat you may see him take care of, for de men dere fo^ 
ward don't behave well — no." 

" Why, Mr. Sergeant," said Sprawl — »* show the lady in, and no mora 
about it." The man said something in Eboe, and forthwith in stepped one 
of the most startling apparitions that ever I witnessed. It was a tall, ex- 
quisitely formed young Eboe woman, fair enough to have passed for a 
mulatto. She wore neatly worked grass buskins, that fitted round th< 
ankle, as close as a lace-boot made by Gundry. Her only dress was oom- 
posed of a long web of some sort of native cloth, about a foot wide, and 
composed of red, blue, and yellow stripes alternately. Three or four turns 
of it were wrapped round her loins, and then an end hung down before, 
with a deep fringe of the blended colours of the stripes, while the other 
end was carried up from the right hip, across her back, and brought over 
her left shoulder, and was again festooned, by being twined two or three 
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turns roand the left ann, wluch, when she entered, was folded across her 
bosom. Her skin was tlyckly tatooed at the waist, but her beautiful bosom 
was untouched, all to a dark peak, that projected |^>wards, giving the 
tatooing the appearance of a daik coloured stomacher. Her cheeks and 
forehead were also thick y n^ked, but without impairing the beauty of the 
expression of her bland, althpiisn African features — such an eye, and 
such teeth! She wore large gold ear-rings, and anklets, and armlets. of 
solid silver. Her head was bound round with a large green or blue cotton 
shawl ; and there she stood, looking at us with the greatest composure, 
totally unconscious of the unusualness of her costume, or the scantiness 
thereof. 

" Well, my good man, take a glass of grog, will ye ? and here, give 
your wife a glass of wine, and then go and betake yourselves to rest, in 
the quietest corner you can find. Here, steward, see that Sergeant Gtnacco 
and his wife are cared for — a comer forward of some kind or another until 
morning." 

'* Never say such a tin», massa — de men wery unpleasant company — 
canU go to dem — so I bnng my vife to sleep wid you." 

'* Mighty obliged, master sergeant — but would rather be excused, if it 
be the same thing to you.'* 

"Ho, ho, ho," laughed the savage— "I mean, massa, dat you would 

Sermit we to sleep at toot of de ladder dere, and not be obliged to go among 
e rude peoples in de oder part of de sip." 
" Well, well, do as you please ; but let me go and secure a couple ot 
hours' sleep, before the tide turns, will ye?" 

" Certainly, massa — would like to drink your health, though, massa-' 
leetle more grog, please massa." 

" Not another drop, sir. — Elcre, steward, see Sergeant Ctuacco and his 
wife safely bestowed under the ladder there,, and then fasten the door." 

Here Gtuacco once more stuck his round head in at the door. ** Massa, 
I begone fowl to kill before de fetish." 
"Qet along with you, sir — away." 

My black visiters finally disappeared, and I turned round to look at my 
guests. The lieutenant had fallen back, with his head resting against the 
small side-berth, sound asleep, with a piece of beef on his fork, the latter 
firmly clutched in his hands ] old Pumpbolt had slid ofThis chair, and was 
fast enough on the bare deck with his unquenched pipe sticking in his 
mouth ; while the poor little reefers had fallen forward with their heads 
on the table, Dick Marline having actually dropped with his nose into his 
^ate amongst the beef and potatoes, and all three snoring most melo- 
oiously. We were in truth completely done up ; so having stretched my 
guesteon the looteers. and in the berths, bestowing them as well as my 
dendcr means^rmitted, I adjourned to the deck once more, to see that the 
look-outs were flSl bright 

I then returned to the cabin, and having desired my steward, who was 
comparatively fresh, to call me when the tide turned, I offered up my short, 
but heart- warm prayer of thanksgiving, to the G id of my fathers, for bis 
S;reat mercy vouchsafed to me during the past day, and imploring his gra- 
cioas protection during the coming night, 1 lay down in my oejtti. wh<'.'y* in 
t nunate I was as sound asleep as the others. 
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CHAPTER III. 
* What kind of god act Sum ?" 

heh&y y. 

I lUD soarcely, to my conception, been asleep at all, when I was eaOad 
again. It mi^ht have been about eleven at night when I jgot on deck. 
There i^as a heavy ground -swell tumbling in upon us over me bvi^whidi 
made the little vessel pitch violently. 

** See all clear to cut away the kedge," said I. 

But there was no need ; for the swell that rolled in was as yet deep^ 
dark, and unbroken. I looked forth into the night, endeavouring by toe 
starlight, for the moon was obscured by a thick bank of clouds in tJM 
eastern horizon, to distinguish the whereabouts of the bar at the imaft 
mouth, but all was black (lowing water, and there was no sound of bretk- 
ers ; so I again went below, and in a minute slept sound as before. 

I cannot precisely say how long I had been in the land of dreams, whflft 
I was again roused abruptly by my steward. 

" Mr. Wadding " — this was the gunner of the little vessel — " does nflt 
like the looks of the weather, sir ; it has become somewhat threatening 
and the felucca is riding very uneasy since the tide has turned, sir.** 

The sharp jerking motion of the small craft, corroborated the man*! < 
account but too forcibly ; and, once more, I went on deck, where I was t 

food deal startled by the scene before me. The ebb-tide was now runninf 
own the river, and past us like a mill-stream ; and the bar, which a coopW 
of hours before was all black and undistinguishable, began now to be 
conspicuous, from a crescent of white waves which shone even tbroueh 
the darkness, while a deep and increasing hoarse murmur, ** like thuncuf 
heard remote,*' was borne up the river towards us on the night wind. The 
foaming breakers on the bar, as the tide continued to hlU, spread out ; 
and, in an hour, the rush of the tide downwards, and the ttimble of the 
sea inwards, placed us, even at the distance of our anchorage, in a regular 
caldron of broken water, where the little craft M'as tumbled about as if 
she belonged to nobody, while every moment I expected the cable to part. 
It was a regular snow-storm; the swell, broken on the bar, roareainto 
the river in detached splashing waves, which, when the downward cur- 
rent dashed against them, flew up in detached flashing spouts, covering 
every thing with spray, which again was puffed away seaward like smoke 
by the sharp land-breeze (that had now suddenly set down, counter-ched(' 
ing in a moment the regular easterlv trade- wind) as fast~& it rose, while the 
craft was kicked here and yerked there, as if it nad been^tf^rk in the midst 
of the bubbling of a boiling pot. Oh ! how I longed for davlight ! And at 
length daylight came, and tne sun began to exhale the dank pestiferous vft- 
pours that towards gray dawn had once more mantled over the face of th0 
miidity stream. 

Fm an hour it was so thick that we could see nothing of the bar, but ihB 
iAf>vi*) (X tl'C breakers continued to increase ; and as the boats alongside wer^ 
bylais time, notwithstanding all our endeavours, half full of water, I feared 
that even when the tide began to answer again, I should be unable to send 
one of them down to sound ; so I lay in the miserable consciousness of hai^ 
ing been foiled in our object on the one hand, and with small prospect of be" 
ing able to get out to rejoin the frigate on the other. At length, towards 
seven o'clock, the mist rose; the unwholesome smell of mud, and slime, an^ 
putrif/ing vegetables, was no longer perceptible, and the ^orious sun onc^ 
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vnore shone on the broad expanse of rashing waters ; and the man|mTe 
tx>yered banks became .^a^in distincUv visiole and well-defined, ana the 
horizon seaward to look moa, clear, and cheery. But all this while the bar 
was one bow of roaring .foam, thai increased as the sea-breeze freshened, 
and fairly stifled the terral, flMil there was not one solitary narrow streak of 
blue water in the whole breSit^ cCthe river's month. 

I was pacing the deck in no small perplexity, debating in my own mind 
whether or not I should send below ana ronse out Mr. Sprawl, when tho 
surgeon passed me. 

" Good morning, doctor." 

He letan^d the salnte. 

^ Bow are all the wounded this monung ?" 

•« All doing well, sir.'* 

** And Lennox, how is he V* 

The doctor langhed. 

^ Oh, all right with him now, air ; bat the poor fieillow is awfully ashamed 
Bt the exhibition his messmates have told him he made yesterday. He if 
much better ; and I hope will be oat of hit hammock this forenoon, if the 
weather keeps fine.'' 

I had a sort of anxiety to know from ray own observation how the poor 
fUlows were setting on ; so I followed our friend, and descended with him 
in his visit to me sick and hnrt. 

Almost the first man I spoke to was Lennox. 

<^Glad to find yon so mach bcftter, my raani I hope yon feel yoorself 
■trons;er this raommg?" 

A faint blnsh spread over the poor fellow's thin wasted features, and he 
hesitated in his answer. At length he stammered out — 

" Thank you, sir ; I am much better, sir." 

" Who is that blocking up the hatchway ?'* said I, as some dark body 
nearly filled the entire aperture. 

Presently the hal^naked figure ofSergeantGtnaoco descended the ladder. 
He paid no attention to me, or any b^y else, but spoke to some one on 
deck in the Eboe tongue, and presently his wife appeared tX the coamings 
of the hatchway, halving ana fondling the abominable little graven imago 
18 if it had been her cluid — her own flesh and blood. She handed it down 
to the black sergeant, who placed it in a comer, nuzzling, and rubbing his 
nose all over it, as if he had been propitiating the tiny Moloch by the ah- 
jeetness of his abasement. I was carious to see how Lqnnox would take 
til this, but it produced no effect: he looked with a quizzical expression of 
tonntonanee aft the fis;ure (or some time, and then lay back in hishammocki^ 
ind seemedio be composing himself to sleep. I went on deck, leaving the 
Bezro and hb s&U^ helpmate below amon? the men, and was conversing 
Wh Mr. Spr agjN i^hoJiad by this time made his appearance, when we were 
toddenly staitnpbgr aloud aYt^ek from thenegress, who shot np from below^ 
planned instanHy oveiboard, and be^Yi to swim with great speed towards 
ihe shore. She waa instantly followed by oor friend the sej^eant, who for 
1 second or two V^^ forth after tho sable naiad, in an attitude as if the 
^ary next momiDt ha would have followed her. I hailed the dingy Venus 
-^ " Come back, my dear — come back." She turned round widi a langh- 
^ eonnt«nance, mi^ never for a flMfnent hesHeted in her shoreward pn>- 

" What sail beeorae of me I** sereartied Sergeant Glnaceo. ** Oh. Lor^ 
I aall lose my vife — cost me feefhr dallar — "Cwm my vife I — dat do dam 
'ittis Fetish say mesh be save. On, poor debil dat I is !** — and here fol- 
*<y^ a long nrade in aome AiHcaa dialect, that was utterly nninteUigibU 
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" MjT good fellow, donH make such an uproar, will ye 7" said I. <* Lea^t 
your wife to ber fate : you cannot better yourselftf you would die for it" 

'* I don't know, massa ; I don't know. Hiqi^Dst me feefty dallar. Ba- 
sido, as massa must have seen, him beautiful — ph, wery beautiful ! — and 
irhat you tink dem willain asore willilo to ttR? -^i massoy you can't tell 
what dem will do to him.'* %-t'^jS^ 

" Why, my good man, what will thfiyS«rt'' 

"Eat him, massaymaybe ; for dey look on him as one who now is enen^ 
— dat is, dey call me enemy, and dem know him is my vife — Oh, Lord — 
feefty dallar — all go, de day dem roast my vife." 

1 could scarcely refrain from laughing ; but on the instant I^PpooLfdlow 
ran up to the old quarter-master, who was standing near the mai^a^lring 
the construction of the canoe, — as beautiful a skiff, by the way, as wti 
ever scooped out of tree. " Help me, old man ; lielp me to launch de canoft 
I must go on sore —I must go on sore." 

The seaman looked at me — I nodded ; and, taking the hint, he instantly 
lent blackie a hand. The canue was launched overboard, and the nest 
moment Servant Gtuacco was paddling after his adored, that had cost faim 
fifty dollars, m double quick time. 

He seemed, so far as we could judge, to be rapidly overtaking her, whcD 
the little promoniory of the creek hid them from our view ; and under the 
impression that we nad seen the last of him, I be^n to busy myself in tht 
hope of getting over the bar that forenoon. An nour misht have elapsed, 
and all remained quiet, except at the ba^ where the thunder and hissiDg </ 
the breakers began to fail ; and as the tide made, I began, in concert witk 
Mr. Sprawl, to see all ready to go to aofi. ; but I was soon {)ersuaded, that, 
from tne extreme heaviness of the ground swell that rolled in, there was no 
chance of our extricating ourselves until the evening at the soonest, or it 
might be next morning, when the young ebb would give us a lift ; so we 
were walking up and down, to while away the time, when poor Lennox, 
who had by this time come on deck, said, on my addressing him, that. he 
had seen small jets of wnite smoke spew up from among the green man* 
groves now and then ; and although he had not heard any report, yet be 
was persuaded they indicated musket shots. 

" It may all be as you say, Lennox ; but I hope we shall soon be clear d 
iStuB accursed river, and then they may blaze away at each other as much 
as they please.'* 

On Its nearer approach, we soon perceived that it was our friend Clnaceo 
once more, in his small dory of a canoe, with the little fetish god stuck over 
the bow ; but there was no appearance of his wife. On his near approach 
to the vessel, the man appeared absolutely frantic. He worke^ and sculled 
away with lus paddle as if he had been mad ; and whttat 1^ he ppt on 
deck, having previously cast the little horrible imag^ uplfc^re him, be be 
can to curse and to swear, at one moment in the Eboe \Mgbj at another in 
Sad Creole English, as if he had been possessed witba dCim — 

'* Hoo choelMro, ehockarOf soo ho — Oh, who cotdd tibK^oung woman 
could hab so much deceit ! — - ^h Q,wykarre td de rot tig tooUetoo — to leave 
me Gtuacco, and go join dem Eboe willain !" Then, asiTiriipollecting hini« 
self— « But howl do know dat dem no frighten him for wj^o ? Ah, now 1 
remember one only dag stand beside him ^b long de|^ luufe in bim hand. 
Oh, Lord ! Tooka^ Tooka — Cookery Pee Que — Ah, poor ting ! dem hab decoy 
bim — cheat him into dem power and to-morrow morning sun will see dem 
cook him — ay, and eat him. Oh dear, dem will eat my vife — oh, him cost 
me feefty daUar — eat my feefty dallar —oA Kickereboo Rotor /" And 
gtraightway he cast himself on the deck, and b^gan to yell and roll over 
and over as if he had been in tiie greatest agony. Presently he jumped 
on his legs again, and ran and laid hold of tne little graven ima|^ He 
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!aii£^ it up by the legs, and tmashed its head down on the hard deck. 
* ITou dam fetish — you false willain, dis what you give me for kill fowL 
ih ? and tro de blood in ^oo face, eh ? and stick fedder in you tail, eh f 
ind put blanket over yoa^Rljfalder when rain come, and night fog roll 
>Ter we and make you ckillj^MliVhat you g^ive me for all dis ? You drive 
ne igo on board dam footy lill|||C|||U8n cruiser, and give my vife, cost me 
ieefty dallar, to I»e roast and^tr Oh, Masda Carpenter, do lend me 
>ne hax ;'' and seizing the tool that had been brought on deck, and lay 
sear him, he, at a blow, split open the fetish's head, and continued to mu- 
tilate it, untf he \ess forcibly disarmed by some of the m,en that stood by 

Jolto this ihe poor, savage 'talked doggedly about the deck for a minute 
or two, as if altogether irresolbte wha( to do ; at length he dived suddenly 
below. 

** Breakfast is ready, sir," said the boy who acted th^ part of steward ; and 
I descended to do the honours to my company — rather a large party, by the 
way, for the size of my small cabin. 

We all made the best use of Qur time for a quarter of an hour ; at length 
little Binnacle broke ground. 

** We have been hearing a curious history of this black fellow, sir." 

•* What was it ? Little good of him you could have heard, I should have 
thought,*' quoth I. 

" Why, no great harm either," and young De Walden, who now chimed 
in, with his low, modest, but beautiful pitched voice — " We have had hia 
story at large, sir, this morning, after tne decks were holystoned and waid^ 
•d down.'* 

*< Come, Master de Walden, give i^ us then," said I. 

*' Beg pardon, sir," said the beautiful boy, '* no one can do justice to it 
bat himself/' 

<* ^hall I^II him, sir ?" said Joe Peake. 

I looked m^uiringly at old Davie Doublepipe, as much as to say^ Are 
those boys quizzing us now ? " What say you, Sprawl, eh ?" 

'< Why not, man, — why not ?" replied my excellent coadjutor. <' If it 
were only to amuse the lads, sureW there is no harm in it But here, give 
me another cup of cofiee, — and. Master Marline, the wing of that spitch- 
cock chicken, if you please — Why, Brail, if nothing else thrives in that 
most damnable Sierra Lecney fowls do." 

While the lieutenant was employed in completing his stowage — no reg- 
ular STBVEDORB could havo fione more scientincally about it— little Binna- 
detishered in ouf dark friend. What a change in his outward man ! Where 
he had got }^ j^ments Heaven knows, but there was the barbarian of 
the precedin'g da^fttwly and freshly rigped in a clean pair of duck trou- 
sers, canvass shMKpd. a good check shirt, with his never-failing black 
belt slunk acroesllMBlIc shoulder, and supporting the rusty bayonet already 

mentioned^ '^(jS ^um 

He drew ^U■lQk*«^the door, soldier fashion, and put bis hand to 
his cap. TlMli9»n(»nraie anudl scuttle above shone down on his tattooed 
countenance, and lit up his steady bronze-like features. I waited in expecta- 
tion of his 8peakii|& But the talkative savage of yesterday evening had 
subsided now intolb quiet orderly soldier. 

" I say, Sergeant Ctuaccn," at Isoeth quod Davie Doublepipe, as he 
finished his ham, and swallowed his last cup of cofiee, <* we have been 
bearing from these young gentlemen that you have a story to tell ; have 
you any objection to oblige us with it again f" 

All this flourish of trumpets was lost on poor Ctuacca ^e stared 
vacantly, first at one, and then at the other, but remained silent 

** What yoa tell dem young gentlemen about who ]foa vil^ wad^V 
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** Ob,** pTompUr rejoined Sergeant (diiacoo, ** is dtt de ting maatt im 

want to know 7 I shall tell him over again, if massa choose, but it is one 

very fbolis storr." * 

'* Never mind," said I, <Met us have it ngAi. by all meansL** 
The poor fellow, after endeavouring tdbak as serious as possil4s^ and 

givinv sundry hems and haws, and loonag imutterable things, as if in dooM 

whether we were in jest or no, began his stoiy. 

TBB AUTOBIOGRAP^ OP 8BRGEANT ^VAGCO. 

" Gentlemen,*' began our dark friend, <* I tink it veiy proper dat ^ 
read dis certificate before I say more — proper yon should oe perswade dbt 
I was one person of consequence, before we proceed farder.** Wheieopoi 
he handed a small flat tin box to Davie Doublepipe. 

•*Read, Sprawl," said I,— "read." 

The lieutenant took oflT the lid, and produced a ragged piece of pt^i 
which, after some trouble in deciphering, he found to contain the foUowiB| 
words : — 

" I certify, that the bearer, Corporal Gluacco, late of H. M. W«< 

India regiment, has received his discharge, and a free passage to the eosit 
of Africa, whither he has desired to return, in the first or his majesty's shipi 
that may touch here on her way to Portsmouth, belonging to that statioBi 
in consequence of his gallantry and faithful conduct during the late mutiny 

wherein Major D unfortunately lost his life." I forget the name and 

rank of the officer who signed it 

" So you see, ^ntlemen, dat I is kin^s hofiicer same as yourselves, al> 
though on the retired list Let me tell what you shall hear now. Twenty 
years ago, I was catch in de Bonny river, and sold to one nice captun 
irom LivapooL He have large ship, too much people in him — a tousand 
— no — but heap of people. He was nice man, until him get |^sea — wai 
debil den -> cram we into leetle small dam dirty hole — feeo^we bad — 
small time we ^et to breathe de fresh air on deck, and pitoty iron on wt 
legs, and clankmc; chain on we neck, and fttmfum — dat is noeee — I sail 
not say where. But soon we come widin two week of West Indy — ho! 
food turn wery much better — we get more air — palm oil sarve out to ws^ 
to make we skin plump and nice. 

*' So, to make one long story short, we arrive at Jamaica, and ten of de 
best looking of we " — (here the black sergeant drew himself up) — 
<* were pick out — select, yon call — by one hofficer, and dat day we wers 
marshed to Fort Au^sta, to serve his majesty as soldiers in de grenadier 

company of de West India regiment. Long time pass tmer. We all 

pick up de Englis language — some better, some woiter ; for all peoples 
cannot expect to pronounce him so well as Sergeant dSb^fioJ'^ 

" Certamly not," said Sprawl. >j||p« 

"And we drill, drill, drill every day, and marsl^ acid eonntermarah, and 
wheel and halt, until we are quite proficient L.was njp0^one corpoimL 
Cat never touch mv back ; never get dronk — dat is, except I know I caB 
lie in hammock widout neglect my duty until I get sober again. My cap- 
tain say, I was de best man in de company — and I tipk so too myself, lO 
de captain must have been right , and some good mans were amongst wi^ 
gentlemen — ah, and some wery bad ones also. 

« We were, on a certain day, to have great inspection ; so de fag, and 
work, and drill, become double for some time before we expect de general. 
De idle dogs say, < What use dis ? we quite perfect ; no white regiment can 
mancBuvre^better den we.' But I say, * Never mind, will soon be over, so 
test content' — l.Ah,' say one bitter bad fellow — Oglv Jack, dem call hi0 
-*not wery genteel name, gentlemen, but can't help dat —'Ah,' say Jack« 
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'if de rest of de regiment was like me, jou riiould eeel Soon we would 
haTe our own way ; and plenty tousand of de poor field-people would aoon 
■oin us.' — ' Ho, no I' say I, (dwacco, * mutiny dis ; — bloody murder, and 
sudden death dis is ; — so, Mjlfcr Ogly Jack, I shall take de small Hberty 
to wash you. However, de iRpedfion pass over; nothing particular hap- 
pen until de evening, about nine o'clock. De tattoo beat done long time, 
and I was eating my supper, at de end of de lon^ gallenr of de eastermost 
banick, wery comfortable, looking out on de white platform below, where 
de sentries were walking backward and forwarcT, smgine negro song, de 
fAeA arms every now aod den sparkling bright, cold, and blue, in de moon- 
light ; and den I look beyond all dis out upon de smooth shining water of 
de ha!rbour, which stretch away, bright as polished silver, until it end in de 
lights at Port Royal, and on board of de men of war, at anchor under de 
batteries dere, dat twinkle and wanish, twinkle and wanish, until de eye rest 
oa de light at de flag-ship's mizen-peak, that shone steady as one Wenus 
•tar. Suddenly I start — 'What. is dat?' 1 say, for I see canoe steal 
gently along ; de paddle seem of velvet, for no noise it make at alL Pres- 
ently de parapet nide him, and de two peoples I sees in de canoe, from 
ftuaoco's sight 'How de sentry don't nail V say I, Cluacco — < What it 
can mean he dont hail V again say I. 

** But just as I tink about de wonder of dis, one loud laugh of de young 
buocm officer come from de mess-house, and I say, * Ah ha ! de claret be- 
gin to work dere — de brandy and water be^n to tell ; so } will take my 
grog too and turn in.' — ' HilLo !' I say ; for just at dis time I hear one foot- 
step behind me ; < who go dere V ^o one speak for long time ; but I see 
eoe person, wid kum head just above de level of de gallery, standing on de 
chair. I seixed my fuzee. ' Come up, whoever you is.' — * Ha, ha !' laugh 
some one. ' What, broder Gtuacco, are you afeard ? don't you know me, 
Jack ? You know we are countryman : so here 1 have brought ^rou a drop 
of grog.' — 'Oh ho I' say I, Gtuacco, ' Jack, is it you ? Come in, I shau 
■trike a Us^ht' — < No, no,' say Jack ; ' I don't want de oder men to see I am 
here.' I tink die very strange, but I say noting. All quiet ; de re^ of my 
company were at de oder side of de banick, most of oem in der hammock 
already, and I was not wery fond to be alone wid Jack after what I over- 
heir. Yet de grog was wery good. I take anoder pull ; it grew better, 
so I take one small drop more. ' Now, Jack,' say I, < you must know I 
tonsht you were leetle better den one big dam rogue ; but 1 begin to tink' 
— (here him give me oder small drop) — ' dat you are not quite so bis wil- 
1am as I was Ud to believe ; so shake hands.' He held out him's large 
paw, and B9.f he, ' CHii, I know, Gtuacco, dat some one was prejudice you 
a^nst me ; but, vgter mind, I know of some fun going on. Ah, hand- 
■ome black mrla ffRe,. Gtuacco, so come along.' 'Come alone,* say I, 
Ctnacco ; ' where de«A)il you want me to so at dis time of night ? De 
^te all shut ; cant C||^o*' Here him laugh loud again. Oh, if dat Ogl^ 
Jack had onljp4ftd:!^t%(ace, I would have tought he was de wery debil 
himself. ' De gaTO shut V say he, 'to be sure de gate is shut ; but come 
Here man, come here ;' — and now I was sure he was Obeah man, for I had 
no power to stay behind — something seem draw me. Massa, you hab all 
ne snake wheedle leetle bird into him jaw, and just so dis dam Jack work 
on me, Gtuacco. To be sure de mm was wery good, wery ^ood indeed ; 
■0 1 follow him down stair, and as we pass dat part of de bamck where de 
* granadier were, we meet two tree men ; but no notice take dem of we ; so 
^« go down to de esplanade. All still dere but de loud ' Ha, ha !' from de 
(VMt-room, where de band was play, and wax lights shine : no one else 
■tir, except sentry over-de big heap of shell, — one Targe pile of ten, twelve, 
lirteen inch shell dat was heap up in de middle, — ioy9eV\km\A^^VK\^ 
ViAucenddeplit&rm. 'Who go dere?' sing out dQMnXi7>%a\flS!i^^2&. 



64 CRUISE OF THE MIDOS. 

backward and forward between de two gun facing we, * Who go deref 
■ay he. Jack spring forward to de sentry, and saysometing. f could not 
hear what he whisper ; but, though I speak never one word, de man ni» 
diately say, 'Pass, friend !' and den him s^pp away in de oder directka 
from where he was. Jack now take hold ofrny hand, — < "No time for lost; 
so come along, broder Gluacco.* I hold me back. ' Ah, ha !* say I, * sbov 
me de cause for all dis, Massa Jack.* * And so Jack shall,' him say— 
'but come here, man, come here ;* and he lead me into de embraznreof 
one long four-and-twenty, and taking one good strong rope out of de mi» 
zle of de ^n, where him seem to have been stow on purpose, him takiToiM 
loop in lum and hook him over de leetle nose dat stick out from de breed 
of nim behind. * Now, Gluacco, I know you is clever fellow ; so waip 
yourself down by dis rope— dere is no ditch here— so down you go, and—' 
•Gently,* say I, 'where we go to — tell a me dat* — *I will,* say he, 
*but de night air chill, so here take anoder drop, — and, lord, we havedi 
oder pull at de case bottle. Him puff one lon^ puff after him drink. — *I 
see you suspicious wid me,* him say, ' but only come de length of de oU 
hut in de cashaw bush dere, and you shall see I is true man.' •— Hen I 
stand back leetle piece to remember myself — but he would give me 00 
time to tink none at all. — 'You coward fellow, come along,' say Jack— 
' here go me ' — wid dat him let himself down by de rope. — ' Coward 1 mji 
me is no coward -> so here go me Ctuacco* — and down I slid after faioL 
We reach de bottom. ' Now follow me,* say Jack. Presently we ooBie to 
de hut in de wood, but many a time I look back to see de glance of de ses- 
try musket before him fire ; but no one so much as hail we— so we waft, 
or rader run, alon^ de small path, troo de cashaw bushes dat lead to de hit 
•i— de moonshine fncker, flicker on de white sandy path, troo de small ]ed 
of de cashaw, no bigger as, and werv Uke, de leaf^of de sensitive plant— 
Ah, Massa Brail,'* — 1 was smiling here — "1 know him name — I know 
de Hensitive plant — often get tenpence from young buccra hofficer to hintf 
him out for him, and, indeed, I Know where whole acres of him grow ii 
Jamaica. But you put me out, Massa Brail — where was I ? — on — de 
moonshine shine bright and clear, and de lizard whistle wheetle, wheetk^ 
and de tree-toad snore, and de woodrcricket chip, and de beetle moan ptd 
we, and de bat whir, anti de creech-howl squake — so, tink I, I wish 1 vtfl 
once more in de barrick — but no help for it. Presently we were in front ot 
de hut Small black ogly hut him was — no light could be seen in fami -* 
at least none shine below de door — and dere was never no window in him | 
none at all. Jack stop, and put him hand to de latch. I lay hold of Un 
arm. I say, ' Massa J ack, is dis de hut you speak of, and dis de pleasuit 
peoples I was to see, and de nice black girls, eh V -ri^top,* say he, doot 
judge until you see — but come in, man, come in.* I^q in, but Jack wii 
close de door instantly behind him. ' Hillo, what ^u mean by dat ?' 8tf 
i» * you go leave me here widout fire ?* — * Poo,* pay he, * fire? you shiu 
soon have enough.* Wid dat him strike one light, deig^light 8omedu{H 
and presently him tro something on de flame, dat make it blaze up into one 
large blue flame dat make every ting look wery disagreab — oh, mosh way. 
Jack sit down — he take piece roast pork, some yam, and some salt fis otit 
of de crown of him shako — we eat — de rum bottle soon not heavy too ] 
much in de hand — and I forget, sinner dat I is, dat I sould have been is ^ 
my bed in de barrick in de fort — so Jack, after poke de fire again, B»yi 
* Ctuacco, broder Gluacco, as 1 say before, we is countrymen — bote Eboe* 
ve ?' — * Yes,* say I, ' we is Eboe, but we were wery different peoples in dj 
£boe country. Vou know, Jack, dat I was poor debil whose fader to^ 
moder was kill and carry away by dese dam Felatahs and -^ * " 
Here friend Sprawl interrupted the thread of our friend duacoo'i ti^ 
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* 1 say sergeant, you are speaking of Felatahs — we have heard mnch of 
them on the coast — who and what are they, my man?^' 

** I shall tell massa,^' said Sergeant Cluacco. '' Dam troublesome fellow 
dem Felatah — nuyer stay at home — always goin^ about fighting here — 
stealing dere. You go to bed — hear de pig in de T)der end of your hut 
grunt quite comfortable — you wake — him gone — *ah, Felatah must 
have been dere.' You hab only two wife, so vou go into market — bazar 
de Moorish people call him — you buy anoder leetle wife, because maybe 
one of de two ^row old, and de oder grow stupid maybe ; well, you bring 
de leellc'Vrife liome — nice leetle person — you lell him de story how 
Felatah come, while you sleep, and tief pi^ — ha, ha — you laugh, and he 
laugh, and you drink small piece of tody, after nyam supper, and go wery 
merry to bed — ho — you wake next morning — debil — hi/n gone too 
well asde pig — "de leetle wife gone — oh, lord — *sure as can be, Felatah 
must be dere.' And your ba^ of cowrie never safe — every ting dat cursed 
Felatah can lay him hst on, nim grab — de Livapool ship people call him 
Scotsman." 

" Don't tell that part of your sloiy in the hearing of Corporal Lennox, 
fiiend Q,uacco,^' said I, laughing. 

He grinned, and proceeded. "1 say to Jack, *I was catch when I was 
leetle naked fellow by de Felatahs, wid my fader and moder, and carry 
off to dem country, and afterward sell for slave ; but you was great man 
always — big Fetish priest you was — many Fetish you make in your 
time ; you kill goat and pi^ before de Fetish.' — * Ay,» said Jack, * and 
maybe, Cluacco, I kill oder ting you no dream of before de Fetish, beside 
dei^ who hab cloven hoof and four leg and one tail ' — and he rose up — 
on which me Gtuacco jump on my feet too. 'Master Ogly Jack, I under- 
stand you, you willain ; you is one mutiny, sir, and I arrest you, sir, in de 
name of de kin.' All dis time I was press de tumb of my left hand against 
de pipe of my bayonet to see dat him was loose in de sheath. Jack again 
trow somethmg in de fire, dat dis time flare up wid red flame, not wid 
blue one, as before, when every ting — de roof, oe leetle wild cane bed, do 
rafter, and whole inside of de hut, de calabash hang against de wall, all 
look red, red and glowing hot, as if we had plump into ae bad place all at 
once— even Jack, and me Q,uaeco, seem two big lobster. 1 was weiy 
terrible frighten, and drew back to de comer as far as I could get Jack 
did not follow me, but continued standing in dc same spot where he had 
risen up, wid both hand stretch ont towards me. 1 try for speak, but 
my troat stop up, as if you was plug him with piece of plantain. ' Cluacco/ 
at length say Jack wery slow, like one parson, * Cluacco, you have say I 
was Fetish man, and hab kill goat and pig — and I say I was so, and dat 
I have in my time make Fetish of ting dat have no cleft in him hoof, and 
hab not four leg, nor one tail. Listen to mc, Cluacco, you is not goat ?' 
*No,' say nie Cluacco, 'certainly I is not goat* — * You is not pig?' con- 
tinue Jack. — * No, no — Oh ! oh 1 oh ! ' groan me Cluacco asain. — * You 
hab not cloven foot ?' him go on to say. — * No.' roar I. — * Nor four leg?' 
again me roar, shaking out ray two foot for make him see — * Nor one 
tail ?' — Here I get mad wid fear, and jump forward wid my drawn bayo- 
net right upon Jack — but, fiz, as if water had been thrown on it, out go 
de fire. I nearly stifle wid de smoke, but determined to grapple wid Jack. 
I tumble all about the hut, but no Jack dcrc; I try dc door — all fast — 
What shall 1 do ? he vanish — he must be debil — and once more I retreat 
de best way I could, groping along de wall, until 1 once more get into de 
comei dat I was leave. * Oh, my God !' say me Cluacco, * here I sail be 
mnrdvr — or if I be not murder, den 1 sail be flog for being out of barrick 
widout leave — Oh, poor me Cluacco, poor me Corporal QLwaJU»> — oVv^Xa 
M flk/^ at de triangles would be one comfort, compare ^rvd 'wt^ \a\mS\. 
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'Ay I, frighten till de sweat hop, bop over mj forehead, and den from mr 
«^n and de point of ray doso,'' — (" Where qiaj that be P* whispered litd* 
Hinnade) — <' when it drop down on de floor like soiall bnUeta^ *Q,aacco.' 

— * Oh, oh, oh r groaned I ; for die time it sound as if one dead somebody 
was speak out one hollow coffin, lying at de bottom of one new open graven 

* put your hand at your feet, and see what yoa catch dere, ana eat what 
you catch dere.' I did so — I find one calabash, with boM nyaidfknd pieot 
salt pork dere ; I take hkn up — taste him — wery good — eat him all— 
wh^ not ? ' Cluaceo^' again say de Toiee, ' grope ior de calabash dat haag 
dgainst de wsiL" 

" I do so — quite beayy — let me see. < Drink what m hhn,* agaia say 
de debil. — * To be sure, Massa Debil,' say I, 'why not' I taste him— 
^ood rum — i^ ah, ah — wery good rum, when flash de fire again bltv 
up n^ht cheery, but I see no one ; so I begin to look about, and de firrt 
ung f do was to put down my hand where 1 had rephics de calabash li 
my feet Mercy neaven ! what I lift ? One skuU, fresn and bloody, of out 
d»id shild, wid some dirt at de bottom, and some fedders, and the shell of 
one egg. '^Oh, oh, oh! obeah, obeah !' shout I. And de calidbasb, what 
him contain? I pour out some on de fire — blaze, whatever it was — 
»>laze up in my face and singe my hair, oh, wery moeh-^ make ray head 
smell like de sheep head de Scotch agitant servant boil fi>r him massa din* 
ner on Sunday, when him too sick to dine at de mess. * Dis wiU nevor 
do,' say I Gtuoeco; Met roe see what stufi* dis can be I was drink ;' ani 
) pour some on de white bench bende de fire. Oh^ mammy Juba — — 
O — O — H was blood ! And what is dat small black boi j see below da 
bench ? I capsize him. ' Debil,' say I Ctuacco, < what him is ?' Massa, 
it was one leetle coffin tree feet long, wid de grave-ck>thes in him, hvk 
green and festerin^r as if de rotting dead picaninny had been aew remove. 

'' ' Ctuacco,' again say dat terrime voice, * what yon eat for yam was diit 
from your fadder's grave, Ctuacco — look at him.' — * Oh, oh,» again roar I ) 

* but, good Massa Debi^ who go to Africa for him, eh ?' — * Hold your 
peace and be dam,' say de voice ; 'you mosh swear to keep Jack secret^ 
and to help him, and to do whatever nim tell you, even if it should be to 
shoot^ — Here I go mad aHogeder — I dance about de fire — whip, in one 
second it go out entirely — 1 jump up and down — de voice still continiia 
to sing out — Oder two voice sing out along wid him. ' Where dem evil 
spirit can be conceal ?' say I — * some one must be on de rafter of de roof 
above my head calabash, for I can't find no devil on de floor of de hot^ 
none at all,' say I ; so I jump up again, when my head knock against 
somethin)^. <0h,' say somebody. *Ah,' say me Ctuacco. I leap onea 
more, and pike up my naked bayonet before me — It tick in something — 
what it was 1 canH tell ; it feel as if T had dig him into one round of beef — 
large yell instantly shake de entire hut — I jump again— heavy ting fatt 
down on me — I scramble to get away, but one of de debits scrambie to 
nold me down — I turn to de left — I lay hold of de hand of anoder on dein 

— no doubt one who was speak. * Ho, ho,' say I Q,uacco ; so I maka 
clever slide from between dem. De two debil grapple one anoder — gur- 
gle, gurgle — squeak, squeak — one on dem was strangfing de oder. I 
almost laugh, when some one hit me a heavy blow behind de ear ; I faint 
away — dead — and — and I remember noting none at all, until 1 find my- 
self, when still it was dark night, all beat and bruise, but wid swimming.head, 
hi my hammock in de barrick at Fort A ugusta. I sleep sound till near day* 
break, when I turn myself, and say, * Hab I Ctuacco been dronk laiA night T 
'talk bo; ^Or has all dia beea one dream?' Ma^be. Den I put up at 
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to my head, but I never got soch bumi>9 and tumps in one dream before, 
was only tree oder of our men sleep in dat end of de barrick where I 
de rest being two rooms ofi^ dose between us being in repair ; one on 
w&e Ogly Jack, and de oder two was de wery dentical rascail I have 
ion before, Mundingo Tom and Yellow-skin Faul — Dem all tree eider 
sound asleep, or in dem hammocks, or pretended dey were so -^ for 
I ftsel de cool damp morning breeze come troo de open window at one 
»f de barrick-room, and blow clean out at de oder, and see de morning 
winkle bright and clear in de red east on one side, and de pale-face 
a moon, just sinking behind de brushwood on Hellshire-Point, troo de 
>w on de oder hand,! turn myself a^n in my hammodc. and listen to 
ar of de surf in de distance, and rub my eyes a^in, and say, ' It not 
ng yet.' — £ut presently de truth push himself mto my eye, and I say, 
dajrbroke, and sore or sound, up must I Gtuacco get* Just under de 
>w, by dis time, I was hear some low grumbling voices, and coughs, 
rad yawns ; don I hear hollow tumbling sounds like when drum is 
on de ground, den more grumhies, and^coughs, and yawns, den de 
king of de drum braces, as de leetle drummer pull dem tight, and de 
•joo of de fifer, as dem get all ready. At len^li Old Spearpoint, de 
major, sin^ out wery gruff ' Fall in, music,' and next minute roll went 
urn, squeak went de nfe, roll went de drum, squea-eak went de fife 
thrill, roll went de drum de tird time, and squea-ea-eak went de fife, 

00 dam shrill dis last time, and away dem stamp rum dum dum round 
-rick-yard wid dere reveillie. We all tumble out, and fall in on parade 

1 dark — we stand to our arms, de moon ^dosvn, butde morning star 
3 cold and clear on de bayonets and de bnorht barrels of de guns — de 

duke no was brown de barrel den, Grod bless him. — 'Search arms,' 
^cant say. We do so — half pace to de right — so in dat position I 
sll what Ogly Jack, who was my rear rank man, was do. De ser- 

approach me — I send down my steel ramrod wid oneban^ — he 

up wid a loud ring one foot out of^my musket — it really surpnse me 

ir de ramrod jump, as [ send him home wid scarcely no strength none 

< Fla, someting past common here,' say I to myshcf — de next 

mc in de front rank was Yellow-skin Paul, and dc next man to 
Tack was Mundingo Tom. As me Gtuacco was de ri^ht hand man of < 
it rank of do grenadierfl, so Jack was de right hand man of de rear 
-well, Yellow-skin Paul make believe dat him send him ramrod 
but I notice he catch him between his finger and tumb, so as ho never 
ie bottom. * Ho, ho,' tink I to myself, « who shall say dat gun no load ! 

quite still — de sergeant by and by come to Jack — he catch de ram- 
ne way, and de sergeant being half asleep, eider did not notice dis, 

1 tought noting about it Presently he desire Mundingo Tom to 
arms — he bang his ramrod down 1 saw wid desi^ to catch him like 

rs, but in his hurry it slipt troo his fingers, and go home thud *Ho, 
y I again to myself, *dis piece is also load' — What was to be do — 
^nt 'notice dis one — * dat firelock is load, you scoundril.' — * No,' 
undinc^o Tom, 'but I leave some tow in him, beg pardon, massa ser- 
— * You dem rascail,' say de sergeant, * yon never is better, you lazy 

fall out, sir, and draw de ' — 'Attention,' call out a^itant — * de 

leel into line — rnarsh ' — tramp, tramp, tramp, whir — de line is form. 
I at ease' — * A sergeant from each company for blank cartridges.' 
Ey step de sergeant, who had given Mundingo Tom a rating, and T 
e opportunity of whisper Jack — * I say, Jack, what is in de wind 7 

Sreat mind to p^ich my duspicion.' He say nosing ; and den say 
I my fear must be nonsense — all must be a dtcaiu — ^e %w^^%xv\. 
— terve oat eight wund of blank cartridge — * attentaon^ ti^Ti. ^"^^ 
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backwards wheel^ — halt, dress.* De hofficer was now all on numde^ ind 
■tood in a group in front — de agitant mount him horse — Major D^— * 
appear at de door of him house — one orderly hold lum horse — him mooat, 
and ride to de hofficer. * Gentlemen fall in — form aubdivisionB — quick 
march * — rum, dum, dum, dum, again, and away we march out todegisctr 
of de fort — den we form, and much mancBUvre we was perform — ohweiy 
brilliant ' Wid cartridj^e prime, and load.' ' De re«ment will fire by cob* 
panies from ri^ht to left' — short tap on de drum — ^e hofficer commiuiding 
companies fallback two pace — ready, present, fire — blaze go de grenadier 
—I prick my ear, and cock my eye, Ogly Jock, my coTering file, was not 
fire — I know, l^^use de moment I pull de trigger, I dap my right dieek 
down on de barrel of he musket as he was level — all cold iron — ' Ha, 1m»' 
aay I to myself, and while loading, I glance my eye at Yellow-akin F^nhi 
firelock, who was next me, and also at Munclingo Tom*B, who was nod 
Jack, bote on dem were half cock. So, < Ha, ha,* say me Clnacco agiiiii 
but before I could determine in my own mind what I should do, deworowti 
given * De regiment will fire one volley direct to de front* — • Ready — pis* 
sent — fire,' — roar went de musketry — all smoke for small apace — w% 
remain at de present — wait long time for de major give de word ' Come to 
de recover,' — no one speak — aU of we remain wid our piece lev^— >Qhi 

— one attitude very tiresome. Still no one speak. At length I hear oor 
captain, one wery nice man, grumble to himself — * Why, what can bs 
amiss wid de old major?' — dat moment de smoke, by de setting in of de 

sea-breeze, was blow off. What shall we see ? — Why, Major D wtt 

lying on him horse's neck, widin ten yard of de grenadier company. ^ ' Ahl' - 
say for we captain — * he must be in one fit ' — when down de major drop 

— and away scamper de horse — de captain run up, and turn de old mai 
on him back, and take off him stock, and open him jacket 'Ah,' cry hSi 

— * iQLitiny, gentlemen, mutiny ; de major is shot deiBLd. Secure de magi^ 
zine ; call out de artillery.' Den one loud buz buz pass along de line — de 
hofficer voice was heard — ' Men, if you move one step I will cut you down 
by G — .' Anoder say — * Stand to your arms, men ; if one of you stir, 1 
will run him troa' * Who is de willam ? — who is de willain ?' shout some 
one else. Someting come over me — I rush out five pace — order my fu- 
see, and touch my cap — wery graceful — so — (suiting the action to the 
word) — * Captain, and gentlemen — dere are de mutineers.' * Where?* 

* Dere.' ' Name dem,' say one. * 1 will,' say me Cluacco — * O^ly Jack, 
Mundingo Tom, and Yellow-skin Paul.' Dey were all immediately secure 

— and marshed to de front ; dem say noting — not one word. I look at 
dem — all tree cool and collected. * Maybe,' tink I, * dere will have be 
some mistake ; if so, all people will tink I mosh have been de mutineer, 
murderer you call, and dat to shave myself I was peach on dem.' My heart 
sink when de agitant seize me by de shoulder. * My fine fellow, you make 
mosh noise — we shall see what you are make of very shortly yourself.' — 

* Here, secure Corporal Cluacco.' By dis time we were again marching into ' 
de fort— -de gate was shut — four field piece nine-pounder, mannM by 
white artillery men, was pointed so as to enfilade us as we were formed 
mto close column — and my tree friend and myself were instantly brou^^ht 
to one drumhead court-martial. — Some young hofficer say, * Oh, hang bio 
all ~ han^ him all.' * Please not, young gentleman,.if de same ting to you,' 
say I. — * No hurry,' aay I. — lam willing to be hang if dese tree willtine 
are not de men. Secure dem hands » — dis was done. * Now,' say I, * we 
were all sarve wid eight blank cartridge — look at dem muskets — plain 
dey all have been fire ' — * What has all dis to do wid it ?' say de agitant-' 

* Mosh,' say I, * mosh — now see how many cartridge each on oem hab. 
'H«, ha,* Bay my captain, *Q,nacco \a n^X— A«m. «\Vtxe« have eachde 

•feftf cartridcfe nntoach, yet it qtdte «mdent tvi ^\K^^^s^i ^"^^^^axv^ 
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ywif ye scoundrils,' again say de captain — ' what say you why you shonld 
not be hang immediately ?* Dem would not speak one Word — den I tell 
•11 1 hear — and so dem try, find guilty, and were hang — and I as one re- 
ward got mj discharse.** (Here onr friend made a long pause — at length 
he continued.) "Why I take him — I can't tell — and still more, why I 
Idave dear Jamaica, where the governor hofTer me ground to crow nyam m, 
and house — and as for wife, I hab several. What de debuwas possess 
me to leave my pig, and wives, and allowance — pension you call him, and 
take into my head for come here again ? — Heaven know — I Gtuacco do 
not — Here.-^ where one can scarcely breathe for 'stinking mud, and every / 
night brin^ dangers wid it, and you never can teU whedder de next 
morning will not see you carried away into slavery, or maybe sacrificed 
before one Fetish, or who know dat he shall not, some fine forenoon, be 
roast or grill^ and eaten like one monkey. Oh, I wish I was back again." 

**But," said Sprawl, "you seem to have left off as corporal — when be- 
came you sergeant ?" 

€luacco laughed, by brevet, my good sir — by bre— »' 

" A gun — Sir Oliver speaking to us in the oflSng." 

^ Hurrah for Old Qazeile once more !** shouted Sprawl, in a voice like 
thunder. 

** Out of my way, friend Gtuacco,** cried I. 

" Room, if you please, old Daddy Longyam," quoth master Marline. 
And to the great dismay of poor Gtuacco, who little expected to have been 
8o suddenly and unceremoniously swept aside, we all tumbled on deck as 
fast as our legs could carry us. The first man I encountered was Clinker, 
the master-at-arms. 

** Who has seen the frigate ?" said T. 

" Why, there she is, sir," replied the man. " There, you see her top- 
gallant sails over the green bushes there, sir. Now, you see the heads of 
ner fore and main-topsails." 

** I see, I see. Wnat signal is that flying at the fore, Mr. Marline ?" said 
I to the midshipman who was looking out. 

" The signal to close, sir." 

" Close," croaked old Sprawl — " close — easier sud than done, Sir Oli- 
Ter." 

Here the frigate in the offing slowly and majestically shoved her long jib- 
boom past the mangroves on the westernmost bank, and gradually the vniole 
beautiful machine hove in sight, rising and falling on the lon^ swell. 

As she came round the point, she took in topgallant sails, and hauled 
down the foretopmast staysail ; and whenever she had fairly opened the 
liver, and come nearly abreast of us, she laid her main-topsail to the mast, 
with fore and mainsails han^ng in graceful festoons in the brails, and hove 
to under her three topsails, jib and spanker. She slid silently and majes- 
tically along, the bright green wave curling outwards from her beautifully 
moulded bows, like the snell-shaped canopy of Daddy Neptune's car, as the 
cutwater slid gently through the calm heaving of the blue swell, gradually 
■ubsiding, as the glorious old hooker lost her way and became stationar]^, 
until she floated like a swan asleep on the dark waters, the bright sun shi- 
ning cheerily on her white sails and hammocks, and clear white streak, and 
sparkling on her glittering sides, as they rose and fell fresh and wet from 
the embraces of old ocean ; and as the land breeze laid her over, her gold- 
bright copper blazed like one vast polished mirror, wherein the burning sun 
was reflected in dazding glances. And bright blinding rays flash^ out 
■tarlike, from the window m the quarter gallery, and the glass in the scut- 
tles of the officer's cabins, and from every Durmahed p\ecfeo^ mfc\»^^tw^^^- 
out the whole leaetb of the gallant craft, converting uei Yi\«^ Vis^ \»Na ^ 
brUliant aonat9lUUon, whi\« her heavy lower TOaiU,'w\t\i^«a iXTOXv^^BtowaftA 
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and Btayi, and the swetting sails, and the tall and taper span alofl^ wen 
teen clear and distinct against the deep cold blue of the seaward horizoik 

A strins of small roand bundles, apparently each about the size of i 
man's heiul, now twisted and struggled, and stopped, and finally slid uf» 
to the main royal-mast-head. The instant the uppermost reached tbil 
truck, as if it had touched a spring — bang— a ^un was fired, and at tiif 
same moment, the round balls blew out steadily m so many flags. 

" What signal now, Mr. Mariine ?" 

*' The signal to weigh and stand out, sir." 

**Why, we can't; it is intpossible ; ahhongh the wind is fair, the awd* 
on the bar puts it out of our power." 

"Very true," said old Pumpbolt, << and you had better say so, Brail. I, 
for one, won't undertake to carry you over until there is less broken walsr 
at the river's mouth, I know." 

I telegraphed to this efibct ; the frigate acknowledged it, and answered, 
that she would remain in the offing ful ni^ht, in expectation of our getting 
over at high water, during it, when possiUy there would be less sea on 
the hair. 

Having made this signal, she ran her jib up, set top-gallant-sails, ani 
let fall the foresail : the ponderous mainyard iriowly swung round, and aft 
the noble frigate fetched way again, she gradually fell ofi* before the wind, 
her long low hull fore-shortened into a mere tub of a vessel to look at, ana 
finally presenting her stem to us, she lay over, and inclined herself graca^ 
fully to the breeze, as if she was bidding us farewell, and ^ided cheerilT 
away, indicating by the increasing whiteness of her wake, toe accelerated 
speed with which she clove the heaving billows. 

" There goes the dear old beauty," said Davie ; " there's a rediing cour^ 
tesy for you ; that beats the stateliest of my lady patronesses at AlmadL's.** 

Having gained an offing of about three miles, she again shortened sail, 
and hove to in her station to await our joining, when the bar became paaaaf* 
ble in the night. 

" Weary work, Master Benjie, weary work," said Davie Dovblepipe : 
** so here we must lie, roasting another whole day, while there is plenty of 
water on the bar, if that confounded swell would only falL 

By this it was drawing near the men's dinner time ; and while the lien- 
tenant and I were pacing the deck, rather disconsolately, trying to steer 
clear of the smoke of the galley, that streamed afl as we rode hee^ to wind, 
we noticed that our sable visiter. Sergeant Gtuacco, had, with the true spirit ol 
resignation, declined into cook's mate, (indeed if there be a negro on board 
when this birth becomes vacant, he invariably slides into it, as naturally ai 
a snail into his shell,) and was busy in assisting the maimed seaman who 
was watching the coppers. The Ore seemed to burn very indifferently, from 
the greenness of the wood, which gave out more smoke than flame. 

"Drainings, my man," said I to cookey, " don't <^oke us if you please. 
Do get some dry chips from Shavings, will you ?" 

" Ay, ay, sir," said the man. 

'" Here, Gtuacco, mind the fire, till I get some splinters from forward 
there. Stay — Lennox, my dear tloy, do get me a handful of dry chips from 
old Shavings, will ye ?" 

The Scotch corporal dvilly complied ; and after a little, we saw him split 
up a block of wood where the carpenter had been at work in the bows of the 
felucca, and presently he returned with a bundle of them, which Sergeant 
Q,uacco busily employed himself in poking into the fire, blowing lustily wita 
his blubber hps all the while. When Lennox turnea away, I could not 
help noticing, that he stuck his tongue in his cheek, and winked to one of 
the crew aa ha went below. 



eftiniK OV THE MioeB. $ I 

Presently I desired the boatswain to pipe (o dinner. In place of bundtins 
down below, according to the eti(|uette of tiie senrice in larger vessels, 1 
winked at the poorfelfows breaking away forward into messes, which they 
contrived to screen from the qnarter-deck, by slewing the long yard nearly 
athwart ships, and loosing the sail as if to dry. 

Notwithstanding all tms, we could easily see what was eoing on foiw 
ward. Close to, sat the old cook himself, with Shavings ue carpenter, 
and Wadding the ^nner, warrant officers in a small way, with a little 
snipe of a boy waiting on them. 

Aboat a fathom from them was another sroop squatted on the deck, 
consisting of Corporal Lennox, old Clinker toe master-at-arms, Dogvane 
the quarter-master, and no smaller a personage than Servant Q,uacco. 

Toe food was peas-soup, and salt lunk and biscuit The hands, as we 
turned and returned, seemed exceedingly comfortable and happy ; when 
all at once, the old c6ok pressed his hands on the pit of his stomach, and 
began to make a variety of rather odd grimaces. Dogvane looked in his 
iaee, and instantly seemed to catch the infection ; so he next began to screw 
himself up into a variety of indescribable contortions. Sergeant duacco 
looked first at one,* and then at another, as they groaned in any thing but 
a melodious concert, until he too, through sympathy, or in reality from 
pain, began also to twist himself alx>ut, and to make such hideous faces, 
that to have trusted him near a respectable pig in the family way, would 
have been as much as the nine farrow were worth. 

At length the contagion became general, apparently, and Corporal Len- 
nox besan to groan, and wince, as be ejaculated — " Oh, dear, what can 
this be? what an awfiil pain in my stomach ! Why, Mr. Drainings, what 
Aove yon clapped into that peas-soup? Something bye common you must 
have pat into it, for we are all dying here with " 

^ My eye!" said old Urainings, speaking slowly and ddiberately, as if 
the paroxysm had subsided, and some strange light had flashed on him ; 
'< you are quite right, Lennox. That same peas-soup is none of the ri^t 
sort — that it clear now, I have just been tellinff Mr. Wadding that a 
wenr-most-remarkable circumstance took place in uie boiling on't" 

Here the old fellow, who had just finished his peas-soup, very solemnly 
looked upwards, and wiped his muzzle with what hovered between a pocket 
handkercfairf and a dishclout, of any colour but that of unsunned snow. 

'* Why," continued the cook, <*just when it began to simmer about the 
edges of the boiler Ah — ah — oh — there it is again, there it is again," 

— and once more he began to tumble about on the deck, ^ving friend 
Ctuacco several miscellaneous kicks and punches during his make-believe 
inv olun tary convulsions.. This fit seemed also to pass over. 

** Wliy," said he, *< just when the soup began to mmmer about the edges 
of the copper, and thin streaks of white froth began to shoot inwards to- 
wards the middle, where the hot soup was whirling round in a bubbling 
eddy, and poppling up for all the world like the sea on the bar there, I saw 

— I saw " 

Here he looked unutterable thmgs with hb one eye, turning it up like a 
duck in thunder. 

''What did you see?" said old Clinker, staring in his face with sham 
earnestness. 

" I saw — so sure as I see Mr. Weevil the purser's d d ugly mug aft 

on the quarter-deck there — a small devil rise out of the boiling peas-soup 
in the very middle of the copper, and fly up and away over the mast-head 
like a shot — whipping the vane at the mast-head off its spindle with the 
Wg^ of his tail." 

^N0; did you thoa^ ?" amid several voiceB. 
38"^ 
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<< To be fare I did," rejoined Dninings, "as distinct as I siow see mj 
thiunb — none of the cleanest, by the way.** « 

** The devil ?" said Lennox, starting up ; <^ what was it like, Mr. Drtii 
ingi7" 

" Why, as like the little heathen god brou^t on board by Ctoaceo ttoN^ 
as yon can fancy any thing.** 

<' Oh — oh — oh ** — again resounded from all hands. 

*<But it could not be he,'' at length struck in the black sergeant "ft 
could not be he, seeing he is safe stow below de heel of de bowspnt itn,* 

** Heaven grant it may be so," whined Dogvane. 
, ** If it really be as Ctuacco says," said Wadding, in a veiy sympafluaag 
tone, " why then^ I will believe it is all fancy — alia bam." 

Here the black sergeant, in ^reat tribulation, rose to go forward, evi 
dently with a desire to reconnoitre whether the graven image was mUj 
there in the body or no. After a long search, he came back and sat doNfB, 
blank and stupined, on the step where he had risen from. 

** And pray, Mr. Drainings, when did you see this curious appeaimncet" 
persisted Liennox. 

** At the very instant of time," drawled cookey, with his aims enmei 
and stuck into the open bosom of his grettay shift, that had once bem ni 
flannel, and with a snort stump of a pipe in his moudi, from which he paftd 
out a cloud between every word, '< at the venr instant of time^ by tht 
glass, that Sergeant Ctuacco there mended the fire." 

*' Oh — oh — oh !" — Here all hands of the ro^es who were in the le- 
cret, began again to roll about, and grimace, as if a travelling meiiifwit 
of baboons had suddenly burst and capsized its inmates all about. 

Ctuacco all this while was twisting and turning himself, and althofl|^ 
evidently in a deuced quandary, trying to laugh the affair off as a joka 

" Well." at length said he, *< I don't believe in Fetish — now oat I ii 
among white-man Christian. So I will tank you, Massa Draining!, to 
hand me over my chocolate." 

But I noticed that the devil a drop would he take into his mouth, althougb 
he made believe to drink it The jest went on •— at leng^ there was t 
calm, when who should again break ground but Sergeant Ctuacco— wfao 
made a last attempt to laugh off the whole afiair. 

" But where de debil can he be ?" said he almost involuntarily— « gone^ 
sure enough." 

"Oh — oh — oh — " sung out all hands once more, with their fists stock 
into their midriffs. 

** Oh, that vile Fetish," screamed Lennox ; " we must all be bewitdied 
— Ctuacco, we are all bewitched." 

*^ Bewitch !" responded the black sergeant, jumping off the deck, and 
now at his wit's end ; **and I believe it is so. I nab pain in my tomack 
too — just dis moment — oh, wery sharp!" 

'' Confound your Fetish," groaned the old cook ; <* it was just as^'yos 
stuck those chips of cedarwood into the fire — precisely at the w^ mo- 
ment I snuffed the delicious smell of them, that I saw the devil himself first 
put his ugly phiz in the middle of the peas-soup, and gibber, and tiirinkle 
his eyes, and say " 

"Say!" shouted Lennox — "why did he really and truly speak, Mr. 
Drainings ?" 

" Speak !" responded he of the slush-bucket — " speak ! ay, as plain ti 
I do." 

" And what said he ?" quoth Dogvane. 

" Wh^, judt as he shook off the chocolate spray from the barb at tiw 
end of ms tail, says he, 'Damme, I'm off,' says he," 
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*' Oh, oh, oh ! I am pinned through my groand-tier with a harpoon,** 
groaned Drainings. 

•* Where, in the devil's name, since we have seen him, got you those 
cedar chips, Cluacco?" yelled old Clinker. 

- A light seemed to break in on the poor sergeant's bewildered mind. 
**Chip, chip! — where I get dem chip?" Here the poor fellow gave an 
idiotic laugh, as if he had been all abroad. <* I get dem from Corporal 
Liennoz. to besure," — and he turned his eyes with the most intense earnest- 
ness towards the marine, who was^rpUing about the deck over and over. 

" Where ^ot I the chips, <Ud you ask, Gtuacco ? Oh, oh, oh ! — Why, 
Heaven forgive me ; but I arii punished for it now — they are the very 
splinters of your Fetish, that you brou£;ht on board !" 

Up started the black resetter, as if bit by a rattlesnake, dancing and 
jumping. *< Oh, my tomack, oh, my tomack ! — de Fetish have get into 
my tomack — de leetle debil in a my tomack. Oh, doctor, doctor ! — one 
evil spirit in me — oh, doctor, someting to make him fly — someting to 
get hiin out I Doctor, de debil in my belly — physic — physic, doctor ; de 
•trongerer de betterer. Oh Lord !" And away he tumbled down the fore- 
hatchway, roaring for Esculapius like a perfect bull of Bashan. 

While we were laughing at this to our heart's content, Mr. Mariine 
eame aft to us. 

** There are a good many dark specks passing and repassing above us in 
the furthermost reach of the river, yonder, sir — as far as you can see there, 
sir. Will you please to look at them, Mr. Sprawl ?" 

Sprawl took a long squint first, and then handed the ^ass to me. I 

Jeered, and peered. The glorious stream was rolling down like a shining 
ow of quicksilver ; but although all continued quiet in our vicinity, yet, 
where it narrowed nearly to a bright point in the distance above, I could per- 
ceive a tiny dark object slowly descend the river, and sond up a thick cloud 
of smoke, after which it remained stationair, while a number of small 
black spots were seen cruising hither and thither all around ft. 

Sprawl had also noticed this. ** Why, Brai(, those gentry seem muster- 
ing in some strength. There cannot be many fewer than a hundred canoes 
paddling about there. What say you !" 

It was now three p. m., and we were bethinking ourselves of going to 
dinner, when a perfect cloud of the dark specks, fmy at the least, began to 
drop down with the ebb in a solid phalanx, three deep, looking in the dis- 
tance like a compact black rafl of wood. Presently they sheered of!* right 
and lefl ; and although the craft from which we had seen the smoke arise, 
still remained at anchor in the stream, the attendant canoes soon vanished, 
one and all, amon^ the mangroves, on each bank. " Poo — nonsense »" 
said I. " Come along, Sprawl — come along. Why, man, we shall get 
as thin as whipping-posts, if we allow these barbarian demonstrations to 
interfere with our comforts." 

•* You may be right. Brail — you may be right,'* said old Davie ; but 
he appeared to have some strange misgivings. 

However, we went to dinner ; the reefers were all with us, little Joe 
Peake among the rest, who was now (juite recovered from the thump on 
shore, and old Pumpbolt ; and we were in the very middle of it, when down . 
came Wadding the gunner. 

** Beg pardon, sir,*.' said the old seaman, sidling in, and tr3nng to appear 
at his ease, although he was very far from that same. "Beg pardon — but 
them chaps are coming more nearer, sir, than seems quite convenient, sir — 
they are fast dropping down with the afternoon's ebb, sir,'* 

" Indeed !'* said old Sprawl. " We must keep •.bn^\.\«^-o\jX\ift\%^ 
Brtul, at anjr rate.*' 

We went on deck, and the report wa» litenWy tw» \ \wX i^fiaw^^^^ 
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maM above us continued to increase until the whole surface of the iWer io 
ine distance seemed swarming, as one has seen a pool, with those bhN 
water insects, which, I believe, as boys, we used to call sailors, still tbers 
was no warlike demonstration made, beyond the occasional descent of a 
fast-pulling canoe now and then, a mile or so below the main body. Bat 
tliey were always very easily satisBed in their reconnoitring, so far as we 
could judge, for the whole of them kept a wary distance. 

We returned to the cabin for half an hour, and having finished off witk 
a calker of good cognac, all hands of us once more came on deck. 

It was by this time half-past four, and low water as near as oouki bci 
The bar astern of us — by this time, the breeze having taken ofl^ we wen 
riding to thft ebb — was one roaring led^ of white breakers ; but it waf 
smooth water where we lay, the faU of me tide having completely broksB 
the heave of the heavy swell that rolled in firom the offing on the bar. Tha 
clouds had risen over the land, some large drops of rain fell, and altogetbar 
we had strong prognostication of a wet, if not a tempestuous eveningi 

The declining sun, however, was yet shining brightly; and although 
calculating on the average at this season hereabouts, one might have made 
himself sure of a fine evening, yet the present was an exception, and wt 
had every appearance of a thunder-storm. 

All nature seemed hushed ; the thick clouds that arose in the east, sailed 
along on the usual current of the trade- wind with their edge as well defined 
as if it had been a dark screen gradually shoving up and across the aich 
of the blue empyrean ; and as they crept down the western horizon, eveij 
thing assumed a deep dusky purple blue. 

In the sudden darkness, the fires glanced bright and red on board of the 
three war-canoes that had now been suddenly advanced down the river il 
the shape of a triangle, the headmost being within a mile of us. Presend^^i 
the sable curtain descended within a very few degrees of the western bon* 
zon, until there was only a small streak of bright golden sky between it 
and the line of the land, m the centre of which the glorious sun, now neu 
his setting, shot his level beams of blood-red light over the river and iti 
banks, gilding the dark sides of the canoes, and of the trees ; and as he 
sank, his last rays flashed up into the black arch overhead, until the daii 
masses glowed like crimson. 

This soon faded — the canopy of clouds gradually sinking in the wert, 
until, as if their scope had been expanded, tliey lifted from the eastern hori> 
zon majestically slow — as if it had been a magnificent curtain drawn upin 
order to disclose the glorious moon, which now, preceded by her gemlike 
forerunner the evening star, that sparkled bright and clear on the mnge d 
the rising cloud, like a diamond on the skirt of a sable velvet mantle, loee 
above the low swampy banks. 

Her disc, when she first appeared, was red and dim, until she attained 
a considerable altitude, when, having struggled through the pestilentitl 
effluvia that hovered on the bank of the river, she began to sail throu^ 
her liquid track, in all her splendour — pale, but oh, how crystal clear 1 -^ 
driving, like a queen, the dark bank of clouds before her. 

As the night wore on, the congregation of canoes became thicker, and 
presently something like a rail floated down to within three quarters of a 
mile of us, accompanied by five large boats, full of people. 

It was clearly distinguishable, from a bright halo of luminous smoke that 
hovered over it, proceeding from a fire that every now and then blazed up 
en board. By the time the rail was anchored, the evening breeze came 
8tix>nj7 down the river, walling towards us the sounds of African drumsi 
blending with dismal yells, as of captives, and loud fierce shouts. 
I directed my glass towards the flame, that was flashing fitfully, as if tar 
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«r nmii, or tome oiber eqimJly itiflammAbU subfftanee, had been soddenl^ 
cast into it 

*< What can that be ?" said I, to young De Walden, who was aln> spying 
away at the same object, close to where I stood. 

** keally, sir,'' said the very handsome boy, '^ I eannot well tell, but I 
will call Sergeant Cituacco, sir. He knows all the piactiees of the sava- 
ges hereabouts." 

No, no," rejoined I ; *< never mind — never mind ; but what eon they 
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beneath, as it wete between thssn, they i 
wht feet high above the rail on which they are risged. What mre they 
after now ? — Two f(dlows sitting on men's shoulders, are fixing a cross 
■ieoei or transom, on the top of 3ie upri^its — now they are lashing it k> 
wtm ti^itly with some sort of rope — ah, they descend, and the firs seems 
ts have gone out, for every thing is dark again." 

All in the neighbouchood of the raft was now undistinguishable, but small 
nd fires began to bom stei^lily in the three advanced canoes. 

« What next ?" said Sprawl. 

^ Oh, I mippose, having set their pickets for the night, we are safe.** And 
1 took the glass from my eye, and banged the joints of it one into another, 
vhen De Walden spoke. '* Please l^k a^n, sir — please look again." 
I did so. The abbet sort of erection that I bad been inspecting was now 
lit up by a sudden glare of bri^t crimson fiame. The dark figures, and 
tils bows and sides of the attendant canoes, and the beams of the gallows- 
hoking machine itself^ were all tinged with a blood-red light, and presently 
ito Eboe drums and flutes were Ixmie down on the night-wind with start- 
Bus distinctness, and louder than before, drowning the mysterious snoriog 
if 3i6 toads, and dUr-eAtr-«:Atmn£', and wkeetU^oheeUmg^wthQ nunlbeiiess 
noisy insects that came off from 3ie bank on either side of us. 
- **Whatisthat — do you see that. Master ae Walden?" said I, as a 
dark struggling figure seemed to be transferreo oy force from one of the 
auioes tfaait showed a light, into a smaller one. De WaJden could not tell 
%kat— and the small skiff into which, whatever it was, it had been tran- 
iUpped, gradually slid away, apparently in the direction of the raft, into the 
impervious darkness that brooded over the river, beyond the three advanced 
canoes with the watch-fires. 

I was about resigning the ^ass once more, when I noticed the rait again 
■nddenly illuminated, and a great bustle amons the people on board. 
Presently a naked human being was dragged under the gallows, and one 
*nn immediately hoisted up, and fastened by cords to one of the angles — 

* ^vk fi^re, who had perched himself astride on the cross-beam, evincing 
peat activity on the occasion. 

For some purpose that I could not divine, the fire was now carried by a 
^np of savages from the foremost part oi* the raft, that is, from the end of 
< next us, to the opposite extremity bevond the gibbet, the immediate eflfect of 
^vbich was to throw off the latter, and the figure suspended on it, as well as 
IJm persons of the people who crowded round, in high relief against the 
Hluminated night-damps lit up by the fire, that hung as a bright background 
t^jrond it. In a few seconds, the other arm was drawn up to the opposite 
Comer, and — my blood curdles as I write it — we could now make out that 

* fellow-creature was suspended from the comers of the gibbet by the arms, 
^n^ng directly under the centre of the beam, as if the sufferer had been 
itretchra on the cross. 

The fire increased in intenseness — the noise of the long drums, and the 
yells of the negroes, came down stronser and stronger ; and although 1 
iMdd DOtiee two assJstants hiding the lega of lbs suspended figure, yet its 

6* 
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•travsles Memed to be superhiunan, and once or twice I said to ^^omigOi 
Wafoen, " Heaven help me — did you hear nothing ?" 

" Nothing particular, air, beyond the infernal bowung and dnim4MiiiB| 
of these monsters.'' 

A pause — then another terrible convulsion of the suspended vietim, uit 
atraggled to and fio with the dark figures that clung to its lower Umbs lice 
demons. 

'^ There — heard you nothing now ?" 

" Yes, sir — oh, yes," gasped my young ally— « such a yell !»* 

'' Oh, may my ears never tingle to such another !" groaned I ; and u I 
•poke, the assistants let go their hold on the suspended victim, when— 
heaven have mercy on us ! horror on horror— one of the lower limbs hd 
been extracted, or cut out from the socket at the hip joinL The atrap^ 
of the mutilated carcass continued. Gtuacco, hearing his name mentMoai 
bv the yonn^ midshipman, was now alongside of me. I handed Inm thi 
glass, which it was some time before he could manage. At length, bcnBf 
got the focus, he took a long. Ions look — he held his breath. 

** What is it ? " said I, ^ what dreadful scene is this 7 For beaTen*a iika, 
servant, tell me what is going on yonder?" 

He puffed out his breath like a porpoise, and then answered me as eooDj 
as possible, as if it had been no strange sight to him. 

<* Fetish, massa — ^nd Fetish dem make — such Fetish as dem mike 
before dem go fight wid dem enemy." 

** But what was the figure we saw hoisted up on the gibbet-looking 
apparatus just now ?" said I. 

" Can't tell," rejoined Ctuacco, " can't really tell, massa ; at first t toog^ 
it was man — but dat cry — so wery bitter and sharp like one knife —mH 
I tink it must have been woman." 

*( Almighty powers ! Do you mean to say that the figure hung up between 
us and the fire, is really and truly a human being?" 

*< 1 do," said Sergeant Gtuacco, with the same sangfroid; ^ I do, maMi> 
What you tink it was ?" 

I could not tell — I thought at one moment it was a fellow-creatnre, tnd 
at another that it must be impossible, notwithstanding all the hideous tslei 
I had heard of the doings on this coast : but the truth, the hcnrible tratb 
could no longer be concealed. 

** It is only one man or woman prisoner dat dem are cutting in pieces, 
and trowing into de river." Here I saw with my glass that the other leg 
of the victim had been severed firom the trunk. <* But I sail tell you, Mc 
Captain, dat dem intend to attack you dis very night." 

I heard him, but was riveted to my telescope. All struggles had ceased 
in the dark and maimed carcass, and presentlv one of uie arms was est 
away at the shoulder, when the bloody limb fell a^inst the post on ooe 
side, and the mangled trunk banged against the upright on the other, and 
swung round and round it, making the whole engine reel, while, as the 
drums and shouts grew louder and louder, the other arm was also cut off st 
the elbow, and down came the mutilated trunk of the sacrifice into the 
middle of the fire, which for a moment blazc^i up, and shot forth showos 
of sparks and bright smoke, then rapidly declined, and in half a minute it 
wan entirely extinguished. 

The fires in the advanced boats were now all put out, and nothing evinced 
the neighbourhood of our dangerous enemy ; while the lovely moon onee 
more looked forth on us, her silver orb reflected on the arrowy streams ok 
the dark river, in a long trembling wake of sparkling ripples, and all was 
as quiet, as if she had been smiling on a scene of peace and gentleness. 

To what peculiarity in my monu composition it was to be attributed I de 
not know ; but the change from the infernal scene we had just witnessed. 
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to the heavenly quietude of a lovely night, had an instantaneous, almost 
an electrical effect on me ; and, wounded and ill at heart as I was, I could 
not help looking up, out and away from my grovelling condition, until in 
fancy I forgot my miserable whereabouts, and only saw the deep blue 
h^iven, and its countless stars, and the chaste moon. 

^ Hillo, Benjie Brail," shouted friend Davie — " where away, my lad 7 
Come back to mother earth — " (** eUnia mater letfus," said a voice near 
me — Corporal Lennox for a thousand, thought I) — "for, my dear boy, 
the bright sky overhead will soon be shrouded by that brooding mist there 
— never doubt me." 

He augured rightly ; for, in a little, a thick mist did in venr deed begin 
to mantle over the water, and continued to increase until the glorious moon 
and bright stars were again obscured, and you could scarcely see the length 
of the felucca. 

Gtuacco's hint, however, was by no means thrown away on us, and we 
immediately saw all clear to give our savage neighbours a warm reception, 
should they venture down on us, under cover of the fog. 

We had been some time at quarters, the boats astern having been hauled 
np alongside, lest, in the impervious mist, some of the canoes might venture 
near enough to cut the painters. But every thing continued so quiet and 
still, that we were beginning to consider our warlike preparations might 
not altogether have been called for. 

" I say. Sprawl," said I — " poo, these poor creatures will not venture 
down on us, surely ; especially after the lesson they had yesterday ?" 

<* Don't trust to that, Brail, my good boy," siud Davie. 

<'No, massa, don*t you trust to dat, as Massa Prawl say," quoth Gtuac- 
co. '* I know someting — < ah you shall see." Here the poor fellow crept 
close up to me. " Captain — if you love sleep in one skin hab no hole m 
him — if, Massa Brail, you value de life of dem sailor intrust to you — ill- 
bred fellow as dem mav be, — let no one — no ~ not so mosh as de leetle 
dirty cook-boy — shut him eyelid until to-morrow sun i^elt de fog, and — " 

^mething dropped at my foot, with a splintering sort cf sound, as if you 
had cast a long dry reed on the deck. " What is that?" said I. 

"Will you be convince now?" said Gtuacco, slowly and solemnly; 
" Will Massa Prawl," — turning to old Davie, and handmg him a slender 
wand, about ten feet lon^, — " will good Massa Prawl be convin " 

Spin — another arrow-mLe affiiir quivered in the mast close beside us. It 
had passed sheer between the first lieutenant and me. 

" Ah, ah, ah <" exclaimed Gtuacco in a mighty ^reat quandary — "dere 
is anoder — anoder spear — mind, gentlemen — mind, gentlemen, — mind, 
or a whole fleet of war-canoe will be aboard of you before you caYi look 
round." 

" Men !" shouted I, "keep a bright look-out; there are native canoes 
cruizing all about us, and close to, in the thick mist there. Peer about, will 

el Small-arm men, stand to your tackling^ clear away both guns, 
ush — what is that?" 

" Nothing," said Sprawl — " I hear nothing but the rushing of the river, 
and the groaning and rubbing of the boats alongside against the gunwale." 

«• But I do," said Pumpbolt 

" And so do 1," said Mr. Marline : " there is the splash of paddles as 
plain as can be — there ■ " 

" Where ?" said De Walden. 

•* There," said Binnacle — " thertf ;" and, at the very instant, 1 saw the 
dark prow of one canoe emerge from the fog, the aflerpart being hid undei 
(lie thick but moon-illuminea haze. Presently another appeared close to 
her, bat leaa distinctly ; bo& assuming a wavering and impalpable appear 
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ance, like two Urge fish seen, one near, and the other fiutiier dS, in moddf 
water. 

" Mr. Mariine, fire at that fellow nearest ns." 

The moment the musket was discharged, the canoe backed into the tog 
again, but we could plainly hear the splash and whiz of a number of pa£ 
dies rapidly plied, as if in great alarm. Bnt even these sounds sooo 
ceased, ana, once more, all was still ; and, after some time. Sprawl, Pump- 
bolt, and myself, went below to have a snack of sapper, preparatory to 
making a start of it, if it were possible, wheneyer the sw^ on the bar wii 
quieter. 

"Tol lol de rol,** sung ouU Dayie Doublepipe. '^Oh Benjie Bn3, 
Bcnjie Brul, are we neyer to get out of this Styx — out oC this iofetdil 
river ? What say you, Pumpbolt, my man ?" 

" I'll tell you more about it,'* said Pumpbolt, << when we have eot soai 

grub. But what Sir Oliver has done, or how he has managed Without m^ 
r these two days past, is a puzzler." 

'* Ah» bad for you, master," said I. ^ He will find he can do witfaootyoi 
■~you should not have given him the opportunity, man." 

'* No more I should — no more 1 should," responded the mastOT. 

So we set to our meal, and were making ourselves as comfortable as cfl^ 
cumstances admitted, when Binnade trundled down the ladder hi red-hrt 
haste. 

<' The canoes are abroad again, sir, — we hear them cloee to, but the kg 
is thicker than ever." 

" The devil !" said I ; and we all hurried on deck. 

Imminent peril is a beautiful antisoporific, and we found all hands tt 
quarters of their own accord — the devil a drum need to have been beaten. 

" Where do you hear them — where is the noise you speak of V* said L 

"Here, sir," said one man — "Here, sir," said another— and "Here," 
exclaimed a third. 

It was clear our enemies were clustering round us in force, althou^ ^ 
fog was absolutely impervious at a distance of ten paces. 

*^ I say, master," said Sprawl, " the bar should soon be passable for a h^ 
crafl like this ?" 

" Certainly," said Pumpbolt, " I make no doubt but it will be ; and if 
this cursed mist would only clear away, I would undertake to take tbo 
Mid^e, were she twenty tons bigger, slap across it now, and pledge my 
credit she should clear it as sound as a bell, for we have a noble moon, aira 
I took the bearings of the westernmost channel with the eastern point thii 
morning. No fear, if it would but clear. Why, you see the moonshine bai 
impregnated the gauze-like mist now to a degree that makes it bright aos 
luminous of itself-— Oh that it would rise !" 

The four little reefers were at this moment clustered forward ; we were 
riding with our head up tiie nvor, and I saw one or two old hands alongside 
of them, all looking out, and stretching their necks and straining their eyes 
in a vain attempt to pierce the fog. 

(( What is that ?" — It was a greasy cheep, and then a rattle, as if a loose 
purchase or fall had suddenly been shaken so as to make the blocks clatttfi 
and then hauled taut, as if people were having a pull at the boom sheet 
of a schooner, or other fore-and-a(l rigged vessel. 

" What is that, indeed !" said Sprawl. »* Why, look there — look there, 
Brail — see you nothing there ?'* 

" No, I see nothing — eh — faith, but I do — why, what is that ? — Stand 
bj, small-arm men — go to quarters the rest of ye — quick — Poo, it ii 
•imply a thicker wreath of mist, after all." 

Pumpbolt was standing by, but the object that we thought we had sees 
^eacenains the river was &o longer Vv«ibVe,aiid I be^axx to think it waft 



oavm 9r trx hums* 6p 

r. Suddenly the miit thinned.— ''There is tJbte spectre-like objeet 
more," I shouted. *' By ail that is portentous, it is a large schoofleri 
»f these slaving villains, who thinks he can steal past us under cover 
s mist There — there he is on our c^uaitei — there are his gaff top* 
over the thickest of the fog — now his jib ia stealing out of it — dear 
' both guns there — we shall give him a rally as he passes, if he wooH 

le strange sail continued to slide noiselessly down the river. 
iVhat vessel is that?" — No answer — '* Speak, or I will fire intoytM.** 
ilent — ** Take good aim, men — fire !" 

th cannon were discharged, and, as if by magic, the watery veil that 

ud every thing from our view rose from off the rushing of the midni^t 

and hung above our mast-head in a luminous fleecy doud, which the 

ibeam^ i.npregnated, but did not pierce, being diffused by it over the 

e scene below in a mild radiance, like that cast by the ground ^ass 

) of a sin umbra lamp, — disclosing suddenly the dark stream above, 

on each side of us, covered with canoes, within pistol-shot, while the 

schooner that we had fired into, instead of making demonstrations to 

>e over the bar, shortened sail, and bore up resolutely across oar bowi^ 

; two guns and a volley of small-arms into us in passing. 

(Ye are beset, Brail — that chap is tbd* commanaep*in-cfaief— His ob- 

s not to escape, but to capture us, my lad — take my word for it," cried 

wl. ** Forward, master, and look out for the channel -* Brad, take the 

— I will mind the sails.'* 

True enough, by Ju|Hter,*' I sung out ** Knock off firom the guns, 
— Shavings, stand by to cot the cable — hoist away the sail there — 
her with her head to the eastward — steady, men, and no rushing now 
11 ready there forward ?•» 
V.I1 ready, sir." 
Zut away, then." 

le clear axe glanced bri^ and blue in the moonlight, and feH twice 
3avy gashing thumps, and the third time in a sharp trenchant dup. 
next moment the rusnin^ of the rapid stream past our side ceased, as 
ittle vessel slowly floatea away, attaining gradually the velodty of the 
in which she swam. Presently round she came. 
Soist away, foresail and mainsail — hoist — haul aft the sheets." 
le breeze freshened at the moment We were still about a mile from 
rar, on which the swell was breakins in thunder ; but we had run dear 
le skirts of the mist, and the placid moon was again shining crystal 
It overhead. The yells from the canoes increased. A volley of speara 
I lanced at us, several of which fell on board, but none of them did any 
y ; and several muskets were also fired from the tiny men-of-war, 
h were equally innocuous. The strange sail was right in our path. 
Whut shall we do ?" sung out old Pompbolt from forward, 
resting to the great strength of the Miage, I shouted — 
Plump us right on board of him, if you can^ do better ; but creep nnder 
Item if you can." 

e would not give us the opportunity, for as he saw us booming alon& 
urently aiming at him right amidsnips, as if we had thought we coola 
) sawn him in two, the youth bore up and stood right for the bar. 
So, so," a uoth Davie Doublepipe — " we are away on a party of plaa*- 
together, I perceive, senor V* 

Te carried on, but the Don, from superior sailing, kept wdl on our bow ; 
we were now, as we could judge nom the increaatng roar of the break- 
rapidly approaching the river's mouth, 
ithis time we had a distinct view, not only of our formidablA aaXa^ 
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mat, «, large topsail schooner, and apparently full of men, bat of the bar we 
were about to pass, in such uncomfortable fellowship. 
The canal of deep water that our ateadj and moat excellent master 
* aimed at, waa about fifty yards wide. In it there was depth enou^ t» 
allow the swell from witliout to roll in, clear and unbroken, had it not beea 
met by the downward current of the river, aided, as in the present case^by 
the land breeze, which made it break in short foam-crested waves. 

We carried on. All firing for the moment was out of our cranimiif on 
dther side. 

■ '* Steady," sung out the old master. 
" Steady," I returned. 

On the rivht hand and on the left, the swell was breaking in tfanoder. 
flashing up m snow-flakes, and sending up a misty drizzle into the ooU 
moonlight sky ; but the channel right aheaa was still comparatively qnitt 

The schooner made an attempt to I ufi* across our bows. 

'< Aim at him again," sung out old Bloody PolitefuL " Aim at him again, 
Brail ; to heave-to here is impossible." 

" Boarders, stand by," I cned ; but he once more, as we approached hinif 
kept away. 

We were now actually on the bar. The noise was astounding — deaf- 
ening. The sea foamedf and raged, and flew up in mist, and boiled in ovnr 
our decks on either hand, as if we had been borne away in some phantom 
ship, that floated on white foam instead of water ; while in the very chan- 
nel we were running through, the heave of the sea from without was met 
by the rush of the stream downwards, and flashed up in numberless jets of 
sparkling water, which danced about in the moonlight, and curled, and 
hissed, and vanished, as if they had been white, shrouded, unreal mid^i^ 
spectres. We ran on, the strange sail on our lee beam. 

" Now IS your chance," shouted old Pumpbolt ; *< jam him down against 
the long reef there — up with your helm, Mr. Brail.** 

^ Elase off" the sheets,** chimed in the first lieutenant " Ebmdaomelj, 
men — handsomely." 

In an instant our broadsides were rasping. 

'* Starboard — shove him down, Mr. Brail !** again shrieked the mastw; 
'< hard-a- weather — ram him on the reef there or board him — time enoo^ 
to luff* when he strikes.*' 

1 was fully alive to all this. The whole scene was all this time biu^itly 
lit up by the glorious moon, and we could perfectly see what we were about 
We sheered close aboard of the schooner. 

" Fire, small-arm men — boarders, be ready." 

He eschewed the combat, however, and kept off* the wind alsa A bri^ 
rainbow was at this moment formed by the moonbeams, in the salt spray— 
the blessed emblem of peace and forgiveness — Here / Yes ; the bow of 
the Immutable, of Him who hath said, " My ways are not like your ways!" 
spanned the elemental turmoil, the scene of the yet more fearful conflict 
of man's evil passions, in a resplendent arch, through which the stars spar- 
kled, their bright rays partaking of the hues through which they shone. Oh, 
it was like the hope of mercy brooding o'er the gloom and troubled heavinci 
of a sinner's deatnbed! 

'* A ^ood omen — a glorious omen!"— shouted young Do Walden in 
the excitement of the moment 

<* Jam her on the reef!" again yelled the master. 

I did so. Crash — the schooner struck. Her foremast vent forward lika 
a willow wand, the cordage and blocks rattling, and then went over tba 
bows like a shot The next sea broke in smoke over her, and hove her 
broadside on upon the reef *» another shock, and the mainmast was lomber* 
ing and rasping over the sides. She now fell off* with her broadside to tba 
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MS, which was making a fm breach over her ; and while the cries ef the 
nafortunates aboard or her rent the air, and it was clear she mast instantly 
go to pieces, we all at once slid out of the infernal turmoil of dashing 
waves — << the hcU of waters" — and rose buoyantly on the long smooth 
swell, that was rolling in from the offing. For a minute before not a word 
had beei spoken by officers or men, all hands being riveted to the deck, 
looking out, and exp^ting every moment to see the vessel underfoot driven 
into staves ; but now as each man drew a long breath, old Davie, with most 
onlooked-for agility, gave a spang into the air, and while he skiffed ms old 
hat over the mast-head, as an oaring to Neptune, the ^lant fittle Midse 
bent to the freshening blast, like a race-horse laying himself to his won, 
and once more bounded exultingly " o'er the glad waters of the darvL o.ue 
^ea,** as if the sweet little craft had been instinct with life, and conscious 
that she had once more regained her own proper element — the cloven water 
iDario^ at her bows, as the stem tore through it, like a trenchant pioa^h- 
share, dashing it right and left into smoke, until it rushed past us in a white 
sheet of buzzmg water, that spun away in a long straight wake astern, in 
the small yeasty noirla of which the moon and stars sparkled diaiuund- 
like, but of*^ many hues, as if the surface of the ever restless ocean had been 
covered with floating prisms. — " Hurrah — hurrah — we are once more in 
Uae water .*" 



CHAPTER IV. 

** Once more upon the waters. Yet once more. 
And the waves bound beneath me as a steed 
That knows its rider." 

Childe Harold. 

Wb bowled along for half an hour, keeping a bright look-out for the 
frigate, but we could see nothing of her. 

"I say. Sprawl, had we not better heave-to till daylight? You see we 
eui make nothing out as to her whereabouts ; mind we do not run past her 
in the nigiht.*' 

** Indeed, Brail, I think we had better — so heave-to at once, will ye." 

The word was passed ; and after having given little Binnacle his mstruc- 
tioQs to call me, tne instant they made out the frigate, or the weather as 
aomed a threatening aspect. Sprawl and I went below to secure a couple of 
lioarB* sleep, troubled though they might be, bi;fare daj broke. We had 
just commenced on our salt junk, and havin;^ each ot us filled a glass of 
grog, I was in the very act of hobbinv and nobbm;^ with my illustrious ally, 
when we heard some one call down the after- hatcn way. 1 instantly recog- 
nised the voice of Corporal Lennox. 

** I say, Dogvaiie, do rouse out Mr. De Walden — I know he is regulariy 
^e up, but it is his watch and unless he is on deck at muster, he will be 
lure to catch it, and I should be sorry that he did.*' 
[ "Why, Master Corporal," responded the quarter-master, "you mi^t 
bave put yourself to the trouble of coming down yourself, and awakenmg 
Mr. De Walden, and so you would have been under no obligation to no- 
body-— but [ won*t grud ve the trouble, so I w'dl do it for yon." 

"Hino," we immediately heard old Dogvane sing out, " on deck there." 

"What do you want 7" replied Corporal Lennox. 

" Oh, nothing, but Mr. De Walden is not here." 

" Never nnnd then^ old fdlow," said Lennox, << he is in the c«)bni^i vs^ 
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Here little BinatGle Btrnck in — " Why, LennoK, what an jma bgfWif 
aboat : did I not desire you to call Mr. De Walden V* 

<* Yob did, sir, but he is not below, unlees be be in the ertiib'* 

« Well, did you ask the captain's steward if be was there or not?" 

« No, sir." 
• « Ask him now, then, and tell him to aay to Mr. De Waldos that bell 
wanted."* 

<' rU tell yoa what,** at this moment struck in old DavicL — « I an d» 
cedlv done up, so tip me the case-bottle again, and I will maka anoClNr 
tumbler of grog, and then turn in till daylight — for even if we make tki 
Qrigate out, what use is there in " 

« Hush," said I, ** what is that t" There was a baza on de^ smd anU 
tlins up the ladder of the people from below, and we could bear a Ysoiee wn, 
" Mr. De Walden ! he is not in the berth below,** another reaponda, 
** The captain's stewaid says he is not in the cabin.** <' la Mr. DeWaUn 
forward there, boatswain ?*' — *< No,** 8un£ out a gniff Toice, Knmdflig h&t 
and moUitied by distance, — '* no Mr. De w alden here.** 

«Is Mr. De Walden aft there?** continued little Biniiade^ who bid 
spoken, 

" No, sir, no.** 

A sudden light flashed on me — I trembled, and a chill curdled tbsUooi 
at my heait, for I had not seen him since we had hove the schooner oa the 
reef. I ran on deck, but as I ascended the ladder, " Pooh,** said I to my- 
self, " all nonsense — why put myself into a fluriy ?'* And as I stepped d 
the ladder, little Binnacle called down the main-hatchway — 

"I say, De Walden — Henry — Henry de Walden — come on dedt, 
man — come on deck — this is no 'time for skylarking — Mr. Brail is os 
deck.'* 

Several gruff voices replied from below, **Mt, De Walden is nofhare^tt 
No Mr. De Walden here." 

The buzz increased — " Is Mr. De Walden forward there ?*» 

"No.'' 
*" Is he below?" 

" No, sir, no — no Mr. De Walden here.*' 

Old Bloody Foliteful, l^ind-hearted soul as he always was, had new ilM 
turned out — " Why, Brail, what is all this bother about ?*' 

" My dear Sprawl," said I, greatly excited, " young De Walden if w^ 
where to be seen.*' 

" Nonsense," rejoined he ; " why, he was standing close beside me tbi 
whole time we were crossing the bar, even up to the time whco I was Cod 
enough to squir my old hat over the mast-head." 

" And so he was," chimed in Pumpbolt 

" Then beat to quarters,*' said 1 — " the gallant youngster never mud 
muster yet — desire them to beat to quarters, Mr. Mailine." 

*< Ay, ay, sir," responded the midshipman. All handa tamed oat 
promptly, 

" Men," said I, << Mr. De Walden is missing — have any of yoa mm 
faim?" 

*< No, sir, — none of us have seen him since the strange schooner ptmek.** 

" Have you overhauled the midshipman's berth, Mr. Marline?*' 

« Yes, sir." 

" The whole ship has been searched,'* said Uttle Binnacle, who had jiMt 
returned from below, "cable-tier, hold, and all. The boatswain a»dct^ 
penter have been all over her. The gunner has even looked into the mag- 
azine. Mr. De Walden is not on board sir.** 

" Poo, there he is at the mast-head there,** said I ; for as I looked na 1 
distinctly saw a dark figure standing on the long-yard, vrith ene hand bout 
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ukj. I was in a towering passion, ** Come doivn. Air. De Walden -~ 
«oine down, sir — what is the fan of i^ this ? — why, your absence has pnt 
the wnole ship in a fuss — we thoaght you had fallen overboard.'* The dark 
object remained stock still. *< What<can the captain see?" passed amoAg 
the men. ** Do yon see any one at the mast-head V* said one to his neigh- 
poor — " Do yoo see any tiling ?** qnoth another. No one saw any thing 
wot myself. <' Look there, Sprawl — there — by heaven what -can this mean 
— tlo you really see nothing there 7'* The worthy fellow shaded his eyes 
with his hand, and kept twisting and taming and rolling his head about, as 
U it had been Axed on the ball and sodcet pnndple; bat the object that had 
fascinated me was invisible to him. Graduany the figure, wiUiout chang- 
ing its position, thinned^ and anon, like a shred of dark vapoar between vm 
mnd the heavens, the stars were seen through it ; but the outline tvf the form, 
to ray distempered vision, was still as distinct as ever. Presently, however, 
it began to grow indistinet and misty; and whatever it was, it gradually 
melted away and disappeared. De JValden was newhen to be found, I 
tookecl back towards the dark estuary we had left. The sky in the back- 
ground was heavy, black, and surcharged, as if it had been one vast thun- 
dercloud, bat the white line of breakers on the bar continued distinctly visi- 
bin, over ^hich the heavenly moonli^ rainbow still hovered, although 
jprndually fading, and even as I looked it ceased to be distinguisbable. At 
•t disappeared and melted into the surrounding blackness, even so vanished 
mil hope from my mind of young De Walden*s safety, and rememberins tlie 
poor boy*s last words — '*' A g<Md omen !*' said I, '< Alas, alas, an evilono 
•t has been to thee, poor boy !" 

** Call the watch, boatswain's mate,^ --• and without speaking a wori 
more, old Davie and I descended to the cabin asaia. 

<' What saw you aloft, Benjie?" said Sprawl 

I told him. 

<* I know it was all downright nonsense — there ?ras no one aloft, and I 
am persuaded it was all a delusion, still ** 

** Oh, nonsense,*' said Davie — ** cannot be^— you are over-fatigaed,man-^ 
vou will laugh at this to-morrow — but poor young De Walden — he mufll 
oave fallen overboard when we drove tne Dion on the reef— God help vm 
— what a melancholy report we shall have to make to Sir Oliver — but 
pve «8 some grog, Brail, and I will lie down on the locker till daylight.'' 

I was bewildered — my mind from my eaily youth was tinged with 011- 
peritition, but, nevertheless, what could this have been ? For four-and- 
Iwenty hours, whatever I might have drunk, I had eaten little or nothing, 
md I began to perceive that I laboured under the oppressive efibcts of sudi 
a recoil, as one experiences after having had the folly and audacity to get 
Jmy en unaided champagne, without having stowed away a ground tier of 
Wholesome solid food ; l^sides, I now found that the blow on my he«d, 
hard and thick as that might be, was beginning to tell, for I was aware 
lint my pulse was feverish, and I had had several attacks of giddiness during 
IIm evening. I puvded myself for half an hour in vain, ud after I raisea 
my head firom my hand, by which time the lamp was flickering in the socket^ 
I Mw my brother lieiftenant sound asleep, and worn out as I was, I ioofi 
feraot every thing, and was as fast as he was. 

i wia called at about half an hour before daj/iight 

" We see the oommodore, sir, about two miles on the lee-beam,** atid 
Mr. Mariine, as he stuck his head into the cabin. 

" Yery wdl — I will be on deck preeently — how is her head 7** 

"-Southwest, «r — but the wind is very fight" 

He retired — and having rigsed with an e]qpeditioii unkeowfiVk iS\ 
kU,lflrr(ag a euler er • monkfl^, f vent on deck. 
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It was now four in the morning — there were clouds in the sky, butteiy 
little wind. In the east all was clear — the morning star had already slipperf 
her moorinCT, and was several degrees aboTe the horizon, aeainst whicntbe 
rolling sweU rose and sank with startling distinctness, as black as ink, ei- 
cept where the glorious planet cast a tiny woke on it, and glittered in • 
miall line of silver light ; — underneath, as a hack-ground, the glow of tht 
advancing sun gradually tinged the sky and every shred of clouds with • 
cnuMon flush. 

On the other hand, when we looked down to leeward, far in the steamy 
west, the declining moon huns over the dark sea pale and sickly, as alamf 
whose oil has failed. She looked as if she would have dropped at once ints 
the ocean, imd the feeble wake she cast through the ascenmnz fog was doll 
and cheerless. There, however, in the very centre of her half-quenched 
radiance, lav the noble frigate, rolling heavily on the long sea, under her 
three topsails ; now rising distinct and dear against the horizon on the 
ridge of the dark swell, and ag&in sinking with the liauid ridge until she 
disappeared, as if the ever-heaving waters had swaUowea her up. All over- 
head continued blue, and cold, and serene. 

" Mr. Marline, bear up, and run down to her." 

" Ay, ay, sir." 

And the deadening splash and gushing sound of the felucca's counter, u 
it came surging down on the heaving swell, was soon, but gradually, a 
changed for the rushing of the water and buzzing of the ibam past us, of a 
vessel rapidly cleaving the billows. 

As we approached all remained quiet and still on board the frigate. We 
stood on — not a soul seemed to notice us — we crossed her stem — still att 
ffilent, and at length we rounded to under her lee. We were so close that 
one might have chucked a biscuit into her gangway. 

" Are you waiting for a boat, Mr. Brail ?" at length said the officer of the 
watch, the old gunner. 

" No, no," I replied, " I will be on board presently." 

Sprawl was roused out, and in a few seconds we were in our own tiny 
skilF, and approaching the frigate. All continued dark and dismal, as we 
looked up at her black hull, and dark sails, and tall spars. She was roll- 
ing heavily, the masts and spars ^oaning, and the bulkheads creaking and 
screaming, and the topsails fluttering and grumbling, until the noise, eftry 
now and then, ended in a sounding thump, as if me old ship, in all ha 
parts, were giving audible indications ef her impatience of the tedious calmi 
while her canvass appeared to he as heavy as if a wetting shower had juil 
poured down. We approached, and as th^ man in the bow stuck his hoat^ 
Dook into the old lady's side to fend off, the sidesman handed us the man' 
ropes, and presently we were boA on board the Gazelle's quarter-dedi. 

All was wet and uncomfortable — the heavy dew was dripping dovfi* 
from the shrouds and rigging, and every lumbering flap of the topsails sen* 
a. cold shower pattering on deck. The watch had all roused out from tb^ 
booms, and were clustered on the hammock cloths, looking down on o^ 
When we got on deck, they followed us as far aft on the quarter-deck ^ 
they thought they might venture to do, while others again had hung theu^ 
selves in a variety of ways over the side to get the marrow of our secret out 0^ 
our boat's crew. The old gunner was arrayed in his pea-jacket and blu^ 
trousers, as if he had been in the North sea, and the rea sparkle of the li|^^ 
in the binnacle glanced on the face and chest of the sunburnt seama^ 
at the wheel. 

*' How is Sir Oliver, and Mr. Garboard, and Mr. Donovan ?" 

Any man who has lived in such a climate will evince no wonder at 
tiunety and rapidity with which I put the questions. 

** Why, all pretty well," said the gunner. " Sir Oliver, indeed, has 
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in, but is now bettor — and Mr. Grarboard is nearly all right asain, he took 
the forenoon watch to-day, sir. But as for Mr. Donovan, why, sir ->^^ *' 

" Never mind, never mind/' said Sprawl ; ** send down to Sir Oliver, and 
say that we have got on board." 

The man dived, and presently broaght a message that Sir Oliver desired 
to see as in his cabin. 

We descended, a solitary lamp hung from the deck above, and lit op the 
large cabin any thin^ but brilliantly. It had the appearance of havingbeen 
newly lit, an 1 wantmg oil, for when we first entered it was flaring ap like 
a torch, but gradually declined until we could scarcely see about us. As 
yoa have not been below before, I will describe it 

The cabin was very lar^e, even for a vessel of her class, and was not 
•abdivided in any way. There were four guns, long twenty-fours, two of 
a side, but the devil a stick of furniture in it, with the exception of the table 
ill the middle, and six or seven chairs, two black hair sofas, one on each 
side of the cabin, a chest of drawers, and the crimson curtains before the 
stem windows. The portrait of a lady was the only ornament, a buxom^ 
looking dame, but of the earth earthy, nothing ethereal about her. 

The commodore's cot hung well aft, near the small door that opened into 
the quarter- s^allery on the starboard side — the bed->clothes were all disar* 
ranged, as if he had recently risen ; and at first we thought he must have 
left th<^ cabin as we came down, and walked forward on Uie main-deck. 

*' Where is the commodore?" said I to the captain's steward, who ao- 
companied us with a light, but which had been blown out by the opening 
of the cabin door. 

<< I left him in the cabin, sir — I suppose he is there sti^, sir." 

By this time the ruddy east was bnghtenino;, and the light that shone 
through the stern windows came in aid of the dim lamp, and we saw a fig- 
Qre, Sir Oliver as we conceived, stretched on one of the sofas that stood be- 
tween the aftermost gun and the ouarter-gallery door, on the larboard side. 
The man brought two candles and placed them on the table. Both Sprawl 
and myself had been rather surprised that the commodore did not instantly 
address us as we entered, but we now noticed that the gallant old fellow 
was very pale and wan, and that he spoke with difficulty, asif hehad been 
labouring under asthma. 

** Wdcome, gentlemen — slad to see you back again. I am prepared 
to hear that you have failed m your object — quite prepared ; but I have 
been down ever since you shoved 0% and am far from well yet." 

He rose and shook hamis with both of us with all his usual cordiality of 
manner. 

" Sit down, gentlemen, — there — sit down. Howard, get cofl^." 

It was handed. 

** You have had some fighting. I suppose — Indeed, we heard the fir- 
ing distinctly enough." 

** Yes, commodore," said Sprawl, "enough and to spare of that; but, 
^ you Imve guessed, we were unable to bring out the polacre — she now 
lies itmk in Sie river." 

"Well, well," rejoined S'ur Oliver, "I will hear the particulars by and 
by; but I hope you have not lost any, or at least not many of the people 
-' none killed, I hope ? — this horrible climate will leave few of us for gun- 
powder soon — none killed I hope ? — a few wounded, of course, I bargain 
for. »> 

Bprawl was silent for a minute, and then handed him the return. << In- 
j^o^d, Sir Oliver," said he, " I am grieved to tell you that it has been a bad 
'^nVin4*s9 ; we have lent several excellent man, and our doctoi's list is also 
""^^ vy ; however, all the wounded are like to do well." 

'X'ho commodore took the paper in hii nervous band, and am VAiMAk>^ 
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official aoeoimt of onr adventore, it shook Tiolendy, and his pale lip qmnnd 
as be exclaimed from time to time — ''Qod bless me, bow unfortunate— 
how miserably unfortunate ! But, gentlemen, you desenre all piaiae — yoo 
have behaved nobly, gallantly. I have no heart, however, to nad tba it 
torn. You have had now many killed ?" turning to me. 

I mentioned the number. 

«< And wounded ?" 

I also ^ve him the information he desired in this respect 

" Merciful Heaven !'' groaned the excellent man — ** but it cannot ba 
helped — It cannot be helped. Pny," said he, the tone of his voies 
changed — I noticed it quavered, and he seemed to screw his words throi^ 
his clenched teeth with difficulty, all of which surprised me a good deal— 
** none of the boys — the young gentlemen » none of the miduiipnien an 
hart or " 

He seemed afraid to pronounce the word <* killed.^ Sprawl looked at 
me. He saw that I hung in the wind. 

'< Why, no, sir,*' said I, since I saw it was left to me to speak. ** Why, 
no, none of them seriously hurC 

*^ Nor killed ?'' said the commodore, affecting to be at ease, as he lay back 
on his sofa. " I am glad of it — I thank Heaven for it. But really I aa 
so weak from this confounded complaint !'* 

'' No, sir," said old Davie, ** none of the midshipmen axe either killed ar 
wounded, but Mr. De Walden — — *» 

He suddenly raised himself into a sitting pontion, and the increasiof 
daylight, that streamed through the stem windows, and the scuttle ovei^ 
head, showed that he was paler than ever ; the ague of his lip increassd, 
and his whole frame trembled violently, as he said in a weak nervooi 
voice — ** Mr. De Walden, did yon say, what of him ? You just nov 
said that twne of the young gentlemen were either killed or wounded." 
And he looked first at Sprawl and then at me, but both of us were so takaa 
aback by such unusual and unaccountable conduct, that for a second or 
two we could make no answer. 

At I'^ngth I rallied my wits about me. "You are ri^t, sir, none of tha 
midshipmen were hurt ; but Mr. De Walden •— — '> 

" Mr. De Walden again ! — what can you mean ? Speak out, tat tki 
lovB of mercy,'* — and he seized ray arm, and then shrunk away from me 
a^ain, and held up his hand, as if he could not stand the hearing of what I 
might utter. 

" Don't say it, Mr. Brail ; don't if you regard me, say it ;»» and he lay ' 
back, and held. both hands on his eyes, and sobbed audibly. 

Sprawl and I again exchanged looks, but neither of us could find it in 
our hearts to speak. 

At length the old man made a violent efibrt at composure, — "Genti** 
men, you will both pardon me ; disease has broken me down, and faifly 
u»hinged roe ; and I could, as you see, cry like a woman. I had, indeem 
a very peculiar cause for loving that poor boy. I fancy, God help me »»—-*• 
here the large tears streamed over his old cheeks that had stood tne waal>^ 
ing up of many a salt spray — " that I see him now ?" 

** Where?" said I, somewhat startled. He did not notice the intem^^' 
tioB. ^ 

" I believe he had not an enemy in the world ; I am sure he will \^^ 
lamented by every man and officer in the ship, poor young fellow. Bu^^ 
eome, gentlemen, enough and to spare of this" — and he rose up, mm^ 
strode across the cabin, speaking vrith a forced composure, as we couB ^ 
easily perceive. <* We must all die, in a sick bed or in action — either 
shore or at sea ; and those who, like him, fall while fighting jvajlantly, 
Dettor off than othen who drag through a tedious and painful <<iiHHiiWx 
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This M trite talking^ gentlemen ; but it b troe— Gk>d*t will be done ! •— 
Peace to him, poor boy ; peace to him. 

Thinking he was mad, I several times tried to break in, and disbarden 
mj mind of the whole story ; bat he always waved me down impatiently, 
mnd continued to walk backwards and forwards very impetuously. 

At length he make a full stop, and looked earnestly in the first lieuten- 
ant's face — "He behaved gallantly, and died nobly — all his wounds in 
the front ?" 

I could allow this to go on no longer. "Why, Sir Oliver, young De 
Walden is not killed, so t&r as we know.'* 

He gasped— caught my arm convulsively — and burst into a weak hys- 
terical laugh — « Not dead 7" 

** No, sir ; none of us can say that he- is dead. He did, indeed, behave 
nu>st gallantly through the whole afiair ; but " 

" But what 7" said he — his eyes sparkling, his brows knit, and his fea^ 
tures blue and pinched, as if he had seen a spectre — ** But what? Mr. 
Brail ^ for God Almighty's sake, teU me the worst at once." 

" Sir Oliver, he is mwstno-." 

His hands dropped by 'his side, as if suddenly stmok with p^eyi his 
j&w fell, and his voice became hollow, tremulous, and indistinet, as if the 
muscles of his lips and toague refused to do their office. When be spoke, 
it seemed as if the words kSid been formed in his throat-^ **Mi$8k^ !^ 

** Yes, Sir Oliver," said Sprawl, utterly thunderstruck at feds superioi's 
conduct — « Mr. De Walden is miaaing.** 

The old man staggered, and would nave fallen, had he not caught hold 
of the scroll head c? the so&. I thought he bad fainted, but be sradually 
teeovered h'unself and stood erect There was a long pause. At length 
jte made a step towards us, and said, with an expression of the most bitter 
irony — ** So, gentlemen, Mr. De Walden U missitig / the only oflScer 
missing is a poor young midshipman ; a prisoner among these savages, 
(brsooth ; a prisoner ! Oh, God ! I could have brooked hearing of his 
death, but a prisoner, and in the power of such an enemy ! Oh, I bless 
Heaven that his poor mother has been spared this misery — would that I 
iwd also been in my grave before— But, but" — his tone suddenly became 
fierce and threatening, and he raised his hand close to my face. I thought 
lie would have struck me— "But how came it, Mr. Brail — Mr. Sprawl, 
I see, is scatheless — but you have been wounded, so I wUl speak to you. 
How come it, sir, that he is missing? He must have been deserted, sir — 
forsaken — left to his fate — and such a fate? — while you, my worthy lieu- 
tenants, were wisely looking out for a sound skin and safety." 

We were both so utterly taken by surprise at this furious climax, to what 
we began to consider the commodore's insanity, that neither the first lieu- 
tenant nor myself, notwithstanding all that had passed, could speak, which 
gave Sir Oliver time to'breathe and continue in the same tone of fiend-like 
•cerbtty — " If I live, you shall both answer for this before aeourtrmartial. 
Yes, and if you escape there, you shall not escape me." 

** Commodore — Sir Oliver," said Sprawl, deeply stung ; "l^y Heaven, 
Sir Oliver, you will make me forget who I am, and where I am. You do 
lae— ^ou do Mr. Brail, and the whole of the party engaged — exceeding 
injustice — the grossest injustice ; but I will leave the cabin; I dare not 
trait myself any longer^ I have served with you. Sir Oliver, for seven 
7<ar8, in three different ships, and, to my knowledge, we have never} until 
^ ui6nient, had an angry word together " — and here the noble fellow 
«rew himself up proudly — " and I will yet pot it to yourself, when you 
*>*« yourself, whether in all that time vou ever knew me failing in my duty 
^ ttiy king and country — whetbei; durihgthe whole aeven ^eaxa^^ «x^«a 
*~* mye, or any man in the abip9 we have lenred m togjsChet — cmi xk^w \v^^ 
7* 
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•r ever attempted to lay, any action or deed at my door dero^tory to mj 
character as an officer, or that in any the smallest degree sulhed ray repu- 
tation as a gentleman." 

This uniooked-for spunk on old Davie's part startled me, and evidently 
made a strong impression on the excited nerves of the old commodoie; 
especially as Sprawl followed it up, by slowly addins;, while the tears bop- 
ped over his iron visage — "But, if it is to be so, 1 will save you^tbe trouble, 
Sir Oliver, o( bringing me to a-court-martial *' — he paused for a good spue 

— " Sir Oliver Oakplank, I demand it." 

The commodore had by tlus time lain down again on the soia, wiUi Ihi 
head res^ng on the pillow, and his arms clasped on his breast, as if he htd 
been an effigy on a tombstone. For a minute he did not utter a word— 
at length — " David Sprawl, man and boy, I have known you five-aod 
twenty years ; that your promotion has not kept pace with your meriti, I 
regret, almost as much as ^ou yourself can do ; but, in the present instance^ 
you knew that I had been ill, and at your hands I expectea more ^ 

'*I could not help it. Sir Oliver — I had looked for other things; bat 
mine has been a life of disappointment" 

' Sir Oliver rallied, and rose, ill as he was, and, stepping up to him, be 
laid hold of old Bloody PolitefuPs large bony hand — "Mr. Sprawl, 1 «-! 
beg pardon — illness and anxiety, as I said before, have broke me down; 
to you and Mr. Brail I ofier my apology ; as brave men I know you woni 
refuse it ; bad health is my excuse ; — but neillier of you can imagine dbe 
ties that bound me to that beautiful — that most excellent boy, young De 
Walden." 

I now thought it was my turn, and made a rally — " Why, Sir Olivcr^I 
am sure that neither Mr. Sprawl nor myself would yield, even to yoa, n 
regard for him." He shook his head. " Indeed, sir, we both knew tbe 
poor boy well ; and " — here I plucked up courage, and determined in my 
own mind that I would clap a stopper on our being ridden rough-shod over 
in this sort of way — but the commodore, far from showing fight, quitAj 
allowed me to say out my say — "We both knew him well — a finer or a 
braver lad never stepped ; and I fancy, when I say so, I ansVer not onlv fiir 
Mr. Sprawl and myself, but for every man who was with us in this Ul-fated 
expedition. Had his rescue depended on our devoting ourselves, you tomJ 
rely on it. Sir Oliver, either we should not have been nere to tell the stoiy, 
or he would have been alive to tell his own." 

The commodore once more lay back on the sofa, covering his face with 
his hands — ** Go on, Mr. Brail, go on." 

" Why, sir, he was with us, safe and sound, until we crossed the bar. I 
heard him sing out * A good omen — A good omen !" just as we jammed 
the Spanish schooner that had waylaid us, right down on the bank, in tbe 
very middle of the bar ; but from that very instant of time no man in tbe 
ship saw or heard any thing of htm." 

The old commodore appeared to be screwing up and gathering all bi* 
energies about him. 

" Never saw him — what — did he fall overboard ? — Tell me — tcH m® 

— did he fall overboard ?" 

" I did not see him fall overboard, sir?" said I, "but after that mome**^ 
I never saw him alive." 

" Alive !" echoed the commodore — " Alive ! Did you see him deaiti 
then ?" 

** No, sir, but I must tell the whole story at once. , I have told it befo** 
to Mr. Sprawl ; — but, really, I cannot take the liberty of recapitulatlOl 
^U4:h nonsense." 

"Tell it," said Sir Oliver, looking at me with hia lack-luftre eyo-^ 
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** Why, sir, i will, although I am quite prepared to be laughed at ;'' I 
made a pause, for, to tell the truth, I was deucedly disinclined to say more 
OQ the subject *< We had just cleared the bar, sir, when, on looking up, 
Jto see how the sail drew, I saw, with his feet spread out on our long lateen 

Sards, a flgure between me and the moonlight sky, as like Mr. De Wal- 
en*s as one could fancy any thing." 
** Pray, did any other person see it ?" 
" No, sir, I don't believe any one else saw it" 

^ Then," continued the commodore^ " it must hare been all fancy. How 
had yoH lived that morning?" 

" Why, sir," said [, '* we had had neither grog nor wine. I was fairly 
worn out. Yet that I did see such a figure at the mast-head, there was no 
disputing. I was very weak, I will confess ; — but the figure. Sir Oliver, 
what CO lid it mean? As to poor young De Walden, he must have gone 
overboard just as we were rasping past the Spanish schooner. He was 
sever seen afterwards." 

" Then your simple and entire opinion is *— that he is gone ?" We both 
bowed our heads in melancholy acquiescence. *' Never mind then," said 
Sir Oliver. *' Never mind, God'a blessed will be done. But, gende- 
naen, come both of you and breakfast with me at half past eight" And 
Davie and I found ourselves straightway on deck again. 

^' I Bay, friend Sprawl," said I, so soon as we arrived at the upper re- 
gions — <* first of all, what think you of me as a ghost-seer ? how do you 
account for the fi^re that I saw at the mast-head ?" 

<- In this very simple way, Benjie, that, at the best, you are an enthu- 
■iast ; but in the present instance, being worn out by fatigue and starva- 
tion, you really and truly fancied you saw what was uppermost in your 
mind, and, so far as your excited fancy was concerned, — why, you ^id 
■ee it But come down below — come down below. Let us go and rig 
for our appearance before the commodore. So come along." And straight 
we dived into the gun-room. 

I had, verily, as my excellent friend. Sprawl, said, been much excited, 
and while we were below, I had time to gather my thoughts about me. 
My first feeling was, that I had very foolismy told my absurd story to the 
commodore ; my second, that I had, which was really the simple fact, 
been imposed on by a false impression on my senses. 

*( I say, Donovan, ray darling," said I, addressing our (riend, who was 
lying in his berth close to us, " I can forgive you now for being mad a bit, 
Uennis, dear." < 

" Come now. Brail, no quizzing if you please, I am deuced weak yet" 
We made our toilet, and presenUy we were in the cabin again. Sir 
Oliver, when we entered, was sitting at the breakfast table. He had 
dressed ; and although he was still very pale, there was nothing peculiar 
in his manner, if it were not that he was, if any thing, kinder t&in usual. 
Re led the conversation as far away from the recent expedition as he 
decently could, until breakfast was nearly over, when he suddenly addressed 
me. << Do you think, Mr. Brail, that there is any, the remotest chance of 
^&t poor boy being alive ? Would it, in your opinion, be of any avail our 
^▼ering ofi* the coast for a few days, and sending in the boats oceasion- 
tllv?»» 
1 lookei at old Bloody Politeful, who thereupon took the word up. 
**No, Commodore, I believe the poor boy is ^one. I conceive it would 
•® l(K time remainins; here in the hope of his being alive." 
. ** Enough, enough," said Sir Oliver. And from that time forth, he never, 
Ui my hearing at least, mentioned his name. 

1 returned on board of the Midge. However, we clung to this part c£ 
wB eotst for three whole days ; and sereial boats were aaul isi %AX«Ma >^ 
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bar at bigb water OD each day^ Bat ovvr the whole baAha of ttevDbilirer 
there prevailed a churchyard silence. Not a native was to be «een; md^ 
ea the evening of the third day, we aH got safely and finally cm boHii 
again. The mght was spent as uwial in making short boards, so as t% 
hold our grouacT; and, at eleven on the ipllowing forenoon, my signal wav 
made to repair on board* 

The gig was manned, and we pulled to the frigate. A nvniber of joyooft 
faces were stuck over the hammock cloths reconnoitring us as we ap> 
proached, all on the broad grin apparently. I had no sooner reatehe^ me 
quarter-deck than I met Sprawl. 

*< Ah ! Benjie, my bve, .congratidafee us, we are to beat «p for the West 
Indies at noon> my Doy. What do you tlnnk of that ? We AtM leae m^ 
•f this infernal coast (or six months at aH events." 

*<Ha, ha,'' said I, forcing a laugh in great bitterness, "very hicky, Teiy 
eomfortable. What a beautifol station we most have, when tho promeet 
•fa furlough in the West Indies — the very shrine of the demon « y^ov 
fever, is baHed with socfa uproarious demonstratioBS. However, be it b(V 
any change must be for the better, so i do from my heart oongratalate yoa» 
But as for me, I suppose I am destined to kick about in the Midge hei% 
between Cape Coast and Fernando Po, so long as we last. None of 1% 
Sprawl, will cope with Methuselah, take my word fer it." 

The excellent fellow took my hand. *< Tme en«ogh, Brails Tea my 
rightly, Benjie Brail. I hod forgotten you ahoge^er, and twio, regaidrnf 
your own course, really I can give you no information whatsoever. Bow* 
ever, here comes ^e commodore. Shall I ask htm ?" 

**By no manner of means," said I, feeling a fittibe tirin-skmaed tffter tfft 
late aflPair ; * time enough when he speaks hmiselfl" 

Qir Oliver approached. I cannot say that I now perceived attv difierenet 
between his usual manner and his present bearing. He wa% if asiy tiiiB^ 
kinder than ever, and his usual quizzical manner had returned en him, tt 
full force. He frrst addressed himself to Mr. Sprawl. 

" See all clear, Mr. Sprawl, to bear up at noon^" The first Uententnt 
bowed. 

The master was standing about ten feet fVom as. ** Mr. Pnmpbolt,*' 
said the commodore, '^ come down with me to the cabin, if you please.'^ 
And forthwith he stumped afl, and was in act to descend when 1 cai^ght 
his eye. " Oh, I had forgotten. Here Mr. Brail, if you please." I walked 
afl to him. *^ Mr. Brail, I had at first intended to have left the tender with 
the Cerberus, but, on second tboushts, as I may require all the people ott 
the voyage home, I have determined to take you with rac, — that is if yoo 
think the craft capable of making tolerable weather of it" 

I was near pitcning my hat over the mizen peak^ and shouting aloud far 
joy, but that " idol ceremony," restrained me. 

" Strong, sir ! Here, Shavings ;" the carpenter^s mate of the Gazelle, who 
had been promoted as a functionary of mine in the Midge, and who bad 
begged to come on board along with me, was passing forward at the dkk 
ment — ** Here, Shavings, Sir Oliver wants to know whether we consider 
the Midge capable of making the voyage from this to the West Indies ; it 
we do not, we are to be left on the toast hereJ^ 

** Come — come," said Ae commodore, laughing, "no leading f MK'BnSL* 

I began to think 1 had gone a little too far myself ; and as f was, in vul- 
var parlance, somewhat o^U, I looked towards Shavings for relief. He, 
however, was not so prompt as I calculated en. His honesty appeared 
more stubborn than suited me — until I repeated the words, slewing them a 
little to my own side, to suit the emergency. " Why. Mr. Shavings, wt 
are to be kept cruising About here, as tender to the Cerberus one day, and 
to ?letkven knows wha the nakt, while the GUieUe goea to the West bidifli» 
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and 80 round by Portsmouth, and all bedkuse the felucca is not sea^ worthy, 
io&d considered ineompelenf to the middle voyage." 

*<Oh/' said Shavings with a long drau'l, ** that is what you want to 
know, sir ?" He then faced right round on Sir Oliver. '* Why, sir, that 
*erc little feluccre is as strong as well-seasoned Spanish oak and copper 
bolts can make her. The smell of the hold is no bad, sir, that we has to 
pump frosh water into her every morning watch to sweeten her, sv. Strong ? 
if one half ol' her beams were sawn up into firewood, it would boil the fng- 
ate's coppers for a month ; and the leluccre that is, Sir Oliver, would be 
swifter by half a knot, and none the weaker ; and her bottom — oh, it is a 

r»rfect bed of timbers : why you might caulk them, sir ; as for her bows, 
beUeve they are strong enough for an ice-boat on the Neva ; and such 
transoms ; why, sir, I would rather be in her in a hurricane, than ere a forty- 
fbar in the sarvice — were she even the old Gaz " 

Here the poor fellow saw he had, in his zeal and desire to break away 
from this accursed coast, gone somewhat farther than he intended, and 
making his obeisance, he hauled off. Sir Oliver smiled. 

^ Well, well, Mr. Brail, as I shall have occasion to call at Kingston, Ja^ 
maica, and afterwards proceed through the Gulf to Havana, I will take you 
with me, and send you to Havana direct ; so ^o on board, and send me your 
supernumeraries. I suppose all the wounded are well enough to be moved 
now?" 

"Why, yes. Sir Oliver," said I, "all but that poor devil, Lennox, the 
corporal of marines. He is ill again with fever." 

*' Well, but he will be better cared for here ; so send him on board with 
the rest : he is a very good man, and you know I must be marine officer 
ROW, since poor Howlet invalided," (this was the lieutenant of marines ;) 
" so send him with the rest" 

^ " Why, Sir Oliver, the man is ezceedin^y willing, as we all know, but 
his stamina is gone entirely, and this he is himself aware of. Indeed this 
momins be made a reouest to me, which I know is against rale altogether ; 
still, under correction, I promised to make it.known to you." 

« Out with it. Mr. B«ail ; what is it ?" 

*' Simply this, sir ; that you would allow him to act as my steward for the 
cruise now, since poor little Graham is gone " 

" Why, it is against all rule, as you say, Mr. Brail ; but I see no great 
harm in it, if the poor devil he really unable to keep watch ; so, at all events, 
keep lum on board in the mean time. We shAll bear up and make sail at 
noon, Mr. Brail ; and come on board to dinner, if you please, at three.^' 

I returned with a joyous heart to the Midge. Mr. Marline was the officer 
of the watch. 

" Send all the supernumeraries on board the Gazelle, Mr. Marline, bag 
aod baggage, will ye ?" 

" Ay, ay, sir," responded the master's mate, now acting master of the 
Mids;e — ** Shall we send the wounded too, sir?" 

** Yes, all hands of them." And I went down to dress for dinner. When 
I came on deck again, the men were all ready with their bags, in their clean 
trousers and frocks, and well-shaven chins, on the starboard side, while the 
wounded had crept on deck, and were ranged under the awning on the 
aCher. 

They had all rallied astonishingly, but poor Lennox, who was miserably 
waak and ill — he looked as if he were dying. Little Joe Peake came up to 
BIS. " Am I to go with them, sir ?" — ** Certainly." The wee mid looked 
disappointed — and made no answer. Presently he came up to me again, 
*• The men ask if they may give you a cheer, sir." — " Heaven help us, no 
•*- no — we have had nothing to brag of. Master Peake. No, no." 

fiat I tnaggsd,. on a mamaat's laflaction, what the drift was. 
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** I eay, steward, give the men who are going in the boat a ^aat of gng 
a-piece to drink my health.*' It was done, and the boat shoved off^ and wm 
returning for the wounded, when I happened to notice Lennox looking ear- 
nestly at me. " Bless me, Lennox, I had for^tten you entirely." 

<* Am I to go on board the frigate, sir V* said the poor fellow with a wesk 
voice. 

'* No, Lennox, not unless yon choose ; the commodore has no objectioD 
to your acting as steward, agreeable to your wish, until you get strong ; so 
you may remain, if you like.** 

« Thank you. sir." 

And I noticed the lai^ tears roll down his cheeks, as he turned his ema- 
ciated countenance to tfie ship's side and wept I was mightilj surprised it 
all this. 

*" What can you mean by this, my man 7 No sham sentimentalitj widi 
me, my fine fellow.*' 

*'0n no, sir — no — I am unused to kindness, sir, and weak enoogli, 
God knows ; but really in my present condition, I am unable to do my duty 
in the frigate — you don't know what a load you have taken from my heart, 
sir.*' 

<*What mean you, man? — speak out — no humbugging, sir. If yon 
won't answer me — by the powers " — I approached the spot where he lay 
- the poor wasted lad bad fainted — I called the surgeon, and had him taken 
below, and as time and tide wait for no man, I now returned to the frigate 
to dinner. 

Mr. Garboard, who was by this well enough to be out of his cot, and old 
Sprawl, along with one of the midshipmen, were, wiUi myself. Sir Oliver'i 
guests at dinner. 

The thing went on very much as usual — the cloth had been drawn, and 
during a pause in the conversation, I asked Sir Oliver ''if he knew any thing 
of Lennox*" 

" What — the corporal of marines ? Why, no, I don't know much aboot 
him, Mr. Brail — how should I ?" said he, smiling. 

" I did not expect that you would. Sir Oliver," ireplied I, taken a little 
aback ; " but he is certainly a very odd creature." The commodore here 
rang his bell. 

" Gascoigne, send the sergeant of marines here." 

"Which, Sir Oliver?" said the man — «» Sergeant Lorimer, or Pigot, 
sir ?" 

*' Send Sergeant Lorimer here." 

The soldier, in his white jacket and trousers, black cross-belts, round bat, 
with a white tape band around it, and white cords or lanyards on each side, 
fastening the brims up to the crown, like tiny shrouds, appeared at the door, 
and facing us, he made his salute, and put his hand up to his hat-brim, 
swaying about in the narrow door-way like a statue on a ball and socket 

**Lonmer,"said our superior, " what do you know of Lennox — Corporal 
Lennox ?" 

"Anan!" said the sergeant, not comprehending the question; "beg 
pardon, sir, but what is your pleasure ?" 

"Why," said the choleric commodore — " what know j* of Lennox, 
you numscull, the marine who is left sick on board of the Midge — where 
and when did you pick him up ?" 

*' Oh, heor pardon." said the man — " why. Sir Oliver, he enlisted at tha 
depot at Portsmouth, about twelve months ago. He had come round in 
some Scotch steamboat, and he was then one of the handsomest-looking 
young chaps I ever see'd, Sir Oliver ; but he seemed always to feel as i 
the country was too hot to hold him, for he volunteered three times for rather 
baddish frigates, before we were drafted for the Gazelle, when you oommif- 
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aoned her. In the small afikira we have had under your honour's eye, he 
has always, when in health, been a most desperate fellow. He seemed 
to value his life no more as a c[uid of tobaccp — lately he has become i|^ 
leetle more circumspect, but he is terribly fallen off in bodily health, sir." 

" Row came he to be made corporal so soon after joining?" said I. 

'< Easy, sir. He came under my hands at drill ; but I found the first 
day, that the poor fellow, Scotchman though he was, kiibwed more of his 
tnde than I aid myself,, sir — and, as I hope I never bears malice nor envy 
against nobody, I could not help advertising Lieutenant Howlett, that as 
be wanted a corporal, no man was more fitter for that same than Lennox, 
and so he made him corporal ; and if your honour wants any penmanship 
done, now since your clerk is* laid up, ne'er a man in the ship, always bar- 
ring my superiors," here he again touched his cap, " can write runnlhg 
hand like Jack, poor fellow, -— and as to spelling — oh my eye." 

** Well, well," said Sir Oliver— r** but what is his general character?" 

'* The steadiest man in the ship. Sir Oliver — marine or able. He nevei 
missed muster in his life. I never saw him drunk or dirty — the only fault 
I ever had to him is, that sometimes when the men should, have been airing 
themselves in their best on a Sunday forenoon, he has been known to keep 
them below until eight bells were fine run — extorting them out of the 
Bible, Sir Oliver." 

"Nothing more?" said Sprawl. 

<* Yes, he sometimes ^ves all his grog to his messmates for a week at 
a time, whereby Bill Swig once caught it at the gangway, your honour — 
and he does gammon in some foreign tongues, now and then, as if be really 
and truly had at one time or another been somebody, Sir Oliver." 
■ ** And is this all you know of him ?" 

** All and whole entirely. Sir Oliver." 

"Very well — here " 

The commodore had filled a very sufficing tumbler of grog, and handed 
it to the sergeant of marines. The man now unbent, took off his hat as 
he 8te|i|>ed into the cabin — wiped his mouth with the back of his large 
brown paw, and then. looking as sheepish as need be, seized the tumbler 
m his right hand — " Sir Oliver — and gentlemen all " — and swigging it 
ofl^ he replaced his chapeau, once more raised his hand to its brim — 
turned round on his heels, and marched out of the cabin. 

About six in the evening, I returned on board the Midge, which had 
hove to, as soon as she noticed the frigate to do so. As soon as I got on 
dock, and the boat was hoisted up, I desired the gunner, who h^ the 
watdi, to bear up again, in the wake of the commodore, for whom he was 
to keep a bright look-out. 

For a week we had beautiful weather, although the wind continued very 
fight, so that I had almost daily communication with the frigate, and had 
tbe happiness of seeing even poor Donovan on deck again. While on 
board the Midge, as we widened our distance from the abominable coast, 
all hands seemed to improve astonishingly, so that by the seventh day after 
we had taken our departure, there was not a sick man in the ship. 

The weather had auring all this time been invariably fine, but on this 
Sunday evening, it had become very much overcast right ahead. Sir 
Oliver had this forenoon, at mine and the youngster's own request, spared 
me Mister Peake, the midshipman already mentioned, a very wicked Irish 
faacal, but a nice boy notwithstanding. He now stood beside roe on the 
little TOssePs deck. 

''A very heavy bank that, sir, light ahead as we are steering," said little 

"very," said I — "but I don't think there is any wind in it, Mr. Peake." 
Qndiially tht dark elondi losa op and up, until they reached tha vaxutix 



M cRtnsK or rait midok. 

—we appeared to be entering into a gigantic black arch, trader wbete dM 
shade the frigate, about a mile on ourlee bow, had already slid and beooittt 
nndistinguishable. 

The breeze was now Ter/Dght — safflcient to keep the sails sleeping 
and no more. Dennis Donovan, who had that morning paid me a Tisrt, to 
try whether change of discomforts might not benefit his health, and I were 
standing together, leaning our arms on the drum of the cajpstaiii and look* 
ing out to windward, endeavouring to detect any indication in tiie dark 
sky as to the sort^f weather we might expect I was solacing myself with 
my cheroot, and Donovan was chewing his cud — quid [ mean — when t 
thought I heard something in the air. — ^Hush! do you bear nothing?" 
EEe^suspended his mastication, and I took ra/ cigar out of my mouth, and 
listenecf all ear, Dennis all mouth — for I could see, dark as it was, that he 
gaped, as if he expected to catch the sound by the tail in hie teeth* 
''Again— there!** a faint distant strain of solemn music seemed now to 
float overhead on the gentle night wind, in a low melancholy cadence^ in- 
creasing like the sweU of an .£olian harp, and gradually dying away 
again, until nothing but the small rushing of the felucca through the wmt» 
was heard. Startled as I was, still 

" It c&rae o'er my soul, like the sweet sooth, 
Sofr breathing e*er a bed of violets." 

** Benjanun Brail !** quoth the Irishman. 

"Dennis Donovan !** said I. 

And there we stood staring at each other as if we had seen a ghoet 

" Pray, Mr. Peake,*' said old Do^ane, the quarter-master, (in the aanS 
vessel it was a difficult thing to avoid being an eavesdropper sometimesi) 
« what do you think of that?" 

" Poo,** rejoined little Peake, " the devil, I suppose, is busy aloft** 

** He don't often sing psalms on a Sunday evening, does he^ Bdr. Peake V* 
rejoined old Dogvane. • 

The midshipman laughed. ^ 

" Ay, you may laugh, Master Peake — you may laugh — but I don*t likv 
them Kind of sounds thereaway, and, mark my words. Master Peake^ wt 
shall either have a gale of wind within eight-and-forty hours — >— ** 

" Or nOf''* rejoined Joey. 

"I say, Donovan, that can*t be the band on board the frigate ?»» My 
senior laughed outright " Band — band — why, they might give you a 
regular rumpti tumpli — but such a piece of sacred music as that was, \M 
altogether out of their line — besides, it was vocal, Benjie — it was vocaL** 

The sky astern of us was as yet perfectly clear, and gradually the 
thickest of the pitchy curtain Hfled from the horizon on our weather Deam, 
disclosing suddenly the cold blue star-light sky, which gradually brishten* 
in 7, with a greenish radiance, gave token that the moon was not far below 
the horizon, against which the tossings of the dark waves wera seen dear 
and well-defined. 

" Hillo ! — who have we here ?*» said I, as the black sails and lofty span 
of a lar^e vessel, diminished by distance into a child's toy, were hove up 
out of the darkness into the clear sky, in strong relief against the increas- 
ing lisjht of the lovely background, rolling slowly on the oosom of the daik 
tumbling swell, and then disappearing, as if she had slid down the watery 
mountain into the abyss whereout she bad emerged. Presently the object 
appeared again, and this time, by the aid of my glass, I made out a stately 
vessel, gracefully rising and falhng on the ever-heaving waters. 

Anon, the crystal clear planet, the halo round whose forehead had al* 
ready lit up the clearing east, emerged, all bright and fresh, from the daik 
sea, and floated on the horizon like a crystal globe, shedding a long stream 



of trtlttMing light dn the Bpttrklitig and tossing waves. Mr. Peakfr Kt tM 
instant called oat from forward 

•* The commodore is showing lights, sir." 

** Very well — what are they ?» 

it was the night signal for a strange sail in the north-east 

*' Answer it — but mind you keep the lanterns onder the lee of the sail, 
§0 that onr friend to windward may not see them." 

It was done — and I again looked in the direction whete we had seen the 
vessel, but she had suddenly become invisible — the deeding of the dancing 
tnoonbeams on the water prevented our seeing her. 

She must be right in the wake of the moon, sir," quoth Mr. Marline ; <* I 
e&nnot make her out now at all.** 

** Very well," said I — «* but the shine thatmakes her invisible to us, will 
indicate our whereabouts surely enough to her, for it is glancing diraetly 
on our white sails." 

I had in my time learned a bncaniering trick or two. 

** How thought you she was standing when you saw her last— when I 
was busv with the commodore's lights?" said I. 

" Right down for us, sir." 

'* Then lower away the yard, and haul down the jib." 

It was done, and we were soon rocking on the dark billows, mAk oat 
solitaty mast naked as a blasted pine. 

As I expected, to any one looking at us Ihim windward, we most have 
become invisible, against the heavy bank of black clouds down to leeward, 
and, in corroboration of this, the strange vessel ^dually ememd from 
out the silvery dazzle, as she sailed down the glonousflow of bri^tmoon- 
lij^t towards us. 

^he was not steered so steadily, but that I could perceive she was a ship, 
Qoming down dead before it with all sail set to woo the faint breeze, royals, 
and sky-sails, and studding-sails aloft and alow. Presently it freshened a 
bit, ana she took in her li^t and steering-sails — she was bow about two 
miles from us. 

The si'ht was beautiftil, and wlule some of the people were keeping a 
bri^t look-out for the commodore down to leeward, tne rest of the orew 
Irere gazing out to windward at the' approacMn^ vessel. I had at no time 
flpom uke first thought she was a man-c^-war,lier sails and yards being 
bv no means square enough ; but if I had hesitated at all in the matter, the 
mow and awkward way m whidi she shortened sail, must have left no 
doubt of the fact on m^ mind. 

" There — there again — what can that be," said I, involuntarily. 

** Hillo," suag out several of the crew forward, " hear you that, mess- 
mate — hear you that ?" 

A low, still, most heavenly melody again floated down to us, but louder 
than before, and died meltingl v away as the breeze fell, until it once more 
became inaudible. Where tne sound came from, 1 could not at first be 
certain, hot the ship to windward, since we had discarded the frigate from 
oar thoughts, was of course the only quarter I could think of from whence 
they could have proceeded. I listened again — but all was now still — 
presently the dark outlines of the sails of the approaching vessel became 
mere dear. There was again a long pause, ana you might have heard a 
pin drop on dec k, w hen another solemn melody gushed torth high into the 
pore heavens. We all listened with the most intense attention. It was 
the hundredth psalm — and I could now distinguish the blending of male 
and fem^e voices in the choir — presently the sound sank again, and grad- 
iMiUv died away altogether. 

Corporal Lennox was standing near me, indeed so dose that 1 could 
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not help oveifaeuiiig what paued between him and one of the qnut» 
mastert. 

**1 say, Peter," quoth the loldier, ** did yoa ever read about the Con' 
nanteraV* 

"Anan7"9iMdPeter. 

'* Have you never read about the Covenantersi my man T" 

'* Can't say as I have — what ahip did they belong to ? they muit hm 
been brothers, I suppose — stop-* eh! — let me think — why I didkaov 
mu of that name in the water-guard at — " 

" Oh man, Peter, you are an unenlijghtened creature— amaiat as much 
so as the brutes that perish — I hope there may not be much expected u^jt 
at the sreat muster, Peter, when the archaned shall be boatswain's mtt^ 
and all hands shall be piped to answer for their deeds done in the body— 
yea, when the gray moss-srown grave-stone shall no longer shield the aimff 
from the glance of the iumighty — I hae a regard for ye, though, notirith> 
standing — but ye*U foigive me if I say yeer but a puir brute." 

" Why, Master Lennox,*' retorted Peter, ** I have borne more fiom yoi, 
my fine fdlow, than I thought I could have done from e'er a messmate I 
have ever had, for you have done me more than one service — but " 

"iSerotce, man — wi* yeer sarvice! will ye neer gie ower miscaaingUi 
majesty's English 7 But weel a weel, and it may not be the last i wOI 
render ye, so nae mair about it, man ; I meant nae offence, and to mj 
sooth, my mind was away amang the hill-fock, the puir persecuted reoh 
nant whereof my great-grandfather was an unwcvthy membei^ and moay 
a weary nicht did he skin up thepsalms on the wet hill-side, before he ma 
exalted, with the cauld spongy fog* for a mattress, and a damp raah-boA 
for a pillow." 

** Ho, ho !" chuckled Peter at thi^ ; << you are always gammoning abost 
old stories, and book-learning; but I have you now, Master Lffiuiox: — 
your great-grandfather was exalted^ was he ? — that is han&ed, I suppoMr 

I was a good deal tickled at this, and listened, in spite of myself^ to hev 
how my Scottish friend would brook this insinuation. 

Lennox replied, quite calmly — << He toas hanged." 

" Ha, ha ! I have you on the hip now, my master," shouted Peter. 

" Indeed, man, you are a coorse-minded animal," responded the coiponL 
'< I spoke in yae sense metaphorically, and alluded to h.s reward in heaven 

— where I have nae doubt ne went — but, leeterally, I will no deny, in 
another, for he was in verity hanged by that villain Lauderdale in the LawB> 
market, and sang this very hundredth psalm, that you have heard raised OB 
board that vessel " 

" What, the whole of it?" interrupted honest Peter. 
" Aye, the whole of it, from stem to stem, on the scaffold." 
Here poor Lennox's voice fell a little, so that honest Peter, thinking thit 
the disclosure of his great-grandfather's exaUationf which, in his innocenee^ 
he consdered he hacicleverly wrun^ from him, was giving him nain, saii| 
out, in what was meant for a cons^atory tone — ** Never mind, LennoSi 
man — don't mind; better men have been hanged than your grandfather; 

— but what was it for, man?" — his curiosity combating with his kindly 
feelings — "I dare say something the poor fellow had done in his dnnk; 
some unfortunate blow or thrust, that rid the world of a va^bond ; or a 
little bit of tbrgetfulncss in signing another man's name for his own, ehf* 

" Why, freeud Peter," chimed in Lennox, " since ye crack sao crooee— 
wba may yeer great-grandfather hae been — tell me that 7" 

Peter was rather caught. He twisted himself about. ** My fathsr I 
know — I am sure I had a father, and a grandfather too, I suppose ; bo^ 
as to a great-grandfather " 
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** I say, Peter, my man, < never cudgel yeer brains about it,' as Shak* 
ipeare hath it ; ana never again disparage a man wha can authentically 
show you that he had a great-grandfather, even although he had the misfor- 
tune to be hanged, until ye can honestly tell whether ve ever had a grand- 
father or no at all. But none of these brought him to his end, noo since ye 
maun fcen.*' 

*' Well, well, I hope it was not for stealing," said honest Peter, bearing 
lk> malice ; " that's a low vice, you knows, Lennox.'* 

^ It was not,'* said the corporal, energetically — *' No, it was because 
hib worshipped God according to his conscience, and refused to bow down 
before '» 

*' The strange sail is keeping away, sir, and will go ahead of us, if we dont 
bear op,'' sung out Mr. Marline from forward. 

She was now within a mile of us, or less, rolling heavily from side to side, 
on the long black swell. It was once more almost calm. 

** Hoist away the sail again," said I ; << and let us overhaul her." 

It was done, and as the white canvass spread out high into the night air, 
on the long elastic yard, the clear moon shone down brightly on it. We 
became instantly visible to those on board of the ship ; for we could see 
there was a bustle on board, and we heard the sound of pulling and haul- 
ing, and the rattling of the cordage, the blocks and ^ear squeaking, and 
the yards cheeping against the masts, as they were oeing braced round/ 
We could see they were making more sail, as if desirous of eschewing our 
cotnpdmy. We stood on, and presently fired a gun across her bows, as a 
hint to heave to ; but, in place of its being taken, it was promptly returned, 
the shot whistling over our mast-head. 

" Hey-day ! IVlr. Wadding, you had better open the magazine," said I ; 
^ and beat to quarters, Mr. Marline, if you please." 

*^ Sure a crafl manned by parsons, or singing men and wome^, don't 
Biean to fight, Dick ?" said httle Joe Peake to Mr. Marline. 

*' Hush, Joe, will ye," quoth his senior ; ^' don't you see Mr. Brail is oil 
deck ? But oUre nous, my lad, if this psalm-singin« don't stir up a gale of 
wind before four-and-twenty hours, 1 shall be exceedingly surprised." 

^ Poo, poo ; you have been taking a leaf out of Dogvane's book," quoth 
Joey. • 

All seamen, it is well known, have a great repugnance to sail with a 
parson on board — that is, if he be a tortoise, or stray land parson. As for 
the regular chaplain, Lord love you, he is altogether another kind of affair 
— he being his majesty's officer in one sense. 

When we had again made sail, our friend Peter set to Lennox once 
more — " You are above them things, I knows, Lennox ; but I thinks along 
with Mr. Peake there, that these psalm-singing folks will bring us bad 
weather, as sure as a gun." 

'*Hoot, nonsense ; mony a skart has skirled, and naething followed. — 
Peter, ye'r a superstitious fule, — now why should a clergyman being on 
board prove a bad omen ? Why should a storm arise because a priest is 
part of the car^o ?" . 

«Oh!" persisted Peter, <<it depends on the kind of character he may 
have. If he is no better than he should be, why I don't care if we shipped 
a do2sen on 'em, but a real vartuous clergyman is a very dangerous subject 
to the barky and all on board, take Peter Gtuid's word n>r it" 

^ Ay, indeed," said Lennox — " and the greater rogue the greater 
safety — tne more excellent his character the greater danger." 

** Just so," quoth Callaghan, the Irishman whose tobacco had so plasued 
him when he was wounded, and who came on deck with his head tied up, 
<* and I'll give you a sufficient reason why it should be so. You seea^ 
old Davit. I dont mean Mr. Spimwl, if alwayt on thft\M^-val^^>MftX«nR 
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•owlfl, as it were — whj, he cares no more than a frosted potato fiir noh 
poor devils, such sure bar^na as Jack Lennox and me, now — *• 

*< Speak for yourself, fnend Callaghan," rejoined the corponL 

<* And so I do, to be sure, and you being a friend, 1 am willing to spalu 
for ye too, ye spalpeen ; so, as I was saying, he can have buahelsfuU aooh 
as we, whenever ho chooses, as regular as we gets our grog and gmh. Wt 
are his every-day meals, but when he can catch a paiaon — ah — he pati 
himself to some trouble to catch a parson ; and so^ j^a see, if yon have not 
a re^lar snifter before to-morrow night, may I " 

** Silence there,*' I sung out, not quite satisfied with myself at havoM 
80 long played the eavesdropper. *' Silence, and go to stations, will yer 

Every thing again relapsed into its former calm, the vessel appnached, 
and to prevent her crossing our bows, as she came down within pintnl Atj, 
we edged away, and finally bore up almost alongside of hen 

" Ho— the ship a-hoy l" 

« Hillo r 

"What ship is that?" 

"This was answered Scottish fashion — "What felucca is that?* 

I did not choose to stand on ceremony^ ao, to save bother, I isplili 
" The tender to his Britannic majesty's ship Gazelle. So hcAve to^ and i 
will send a boat on board of you." 

The strange sail, however, kept all fast, and stood steadily on his comfc 

" If you don't shorten sail, and round-to, I will fire into yon ?** 

Another lon^ pause — my patience was fast evaporatine, and "allTBa^ 
with the gun mere?" was already on my tongue^ when t& stranger agpii 
hailed. 

** What ship is that to leeward there ?" 

" The Gazelle," was the answer. 

The skipper now saw, whether we were honest or not, that he had is 
chance of escape, especially as he perceived that the Midffe sailed neaify 
two feet for his one, so he immediately shortened sail and nove to, and tM 
next minute saw me alongside ; I ascended the side ; when I sot on deok, 
we found the ship in a regular bustle — three carronadcs had been out 
loose, round which the scanty crew, mustering some thirty hands, were 
clustered ; Sut oh, the labyrinth of slack ropes, and the confusion albh 
gether, and the ill-trimmed sails, and the danger to the shins from mis{dsced 
wadding tubs, and stray spun^es, and rammers, not to forget the vagyiti 
of three or four twelve-pound shot, that had fetched way, and were piv* 
suing their devious courses at every roll, across and athwart, forward and 
back again. 

Two stout-looking youn^ fellows, with drawn cutlasses, stood at each 
side of the gangway as we entered. 

** Why didn^t you heave to, sir, at once ?" 

" Because, sir," replied the master of the vessel, who received me at thl 
gangway, ** I' had serious suspicions as to who or what you were. I now 
see 1 was mistaken ; and the sure proof that I was so, is, ^at you appear 
not to have taken offence at my incredulity, in the firs.t instance." 

" Well — well," said 1, *' what ship is this ?" 

** The Hermes, bound for the Cape of Grood Hope, with an asserted 
oargo. Will you please step below, and look at my papers, sir ?" 

I did so — and descendea — and on finding myself m the cabin, 1 wtf 
Somewhat startled to perceive that the two men who had done me the hoo- 
onr to receive me with naked weapons at the side, had followed me beloWf 
The eldest and tallest of the two was about thirty, as near as I could judge. 



«hlft», witbouft «iy «tb6lr jfanntdt w hrt tDerer. Who IbeRf wero I eotdd 
IWt divine. Thej wdi« not seamen, I «t once ma^ cut *< Oh, pCBsen- 
§K8, 1 euppose." 

I was much struck with ^ very handsome figure of liie raaMer^T the 
f — oo l, who sat down directly oppoeite rae. 

7here was a lamp burning bn^ly overhead, that hons down between 
«B over the table, which cast a bright light on fau» fhce and figare. 

He might have been fifty years of a^, very baM, but what hair he had 
earled sl^rt and orisp over hie ears^ as Mack as jet, as were his eyebrows 
•nd whiskers, witiiout the Uemieh of one single gray hair. He was dressed 
la white trousers, a check shirt, and blue jacket Etis features were re» 
Markably fine ; teeth good; eyes dark and sparkling; and a forehead tai^ 
and broad. 

The cabin appeared to be exeeedtn^y comfbrtabhr, withom being gaudily 
famished ; and there were several shawls, and sunarf miscellaneous gloves 
luid bonnets, lying about the loclkers, incficating that there must be la<!bf 
passengers on board. 

I foimd an the papers ri^t, so far as die cargo went^ and then gflaneed 
1ft the list of the passengers. There was the reverend WHliam This, and 
0M reverecKl James That, and the reverend Thomas Su^i<4uthing, and 
Mrs. So-and-so, and Mrs. Thingamy. 

^ I see yon are busy with the list of my passengers ; — hot won't you 
triLO a little wine and water, sir ?'* 

I bowed, and the steward immediately placed wine and glasses, and 
some biscuit, on the table. 

* They are nussionaries, sir, for the back settlements at the Cape. Mo- 
livians, I believe, you call the sect they belong to ; but I care Tit^ for the 
^nomination whicn their peculiar tenets have acquired forthem. so long as 
I can say this, that a more amiable set of people I never have come across, 
Mv ; and, man and boy, I have been to sea in passenger-canying merdiaiit 
Met for siz-and-thirty years. 

I now, at his request, gave the eorrect longitude ; when, finding himself 
flniher to the testward than he expected, he asked leave to keep company 
WiA us for a couple of days, as a protection against flie visits of the con- 
trabaTM) traders. 1 told him the course we were steering, whieh, he said, 
woald snit, although a little too westerly for him. I thin rose Is depart^ 
•nd wished the skipper good-ni^ht 

^ It is dead calm now, sir," said he ; '* possibly you will do me the favour 
to allow me to introduce you to myyamtft^ as I call my Moravian friends. 
They are all at tea, 1 believe, in the round-bouse, on deck. 

As I stepped off the ladder, [ saw that he was right, thatit was, in fact, quite 
erim ; and there was the little Midge, close to, with her long taper yard 
wallowine; about, and the sail givins; a floundering flap every now and then, 
•8 she rolled about on the heave of the sea. 

* Mr. Marline," I was so near that I had no use for a speaking-trumpet^ 
"keep dose to, if you jrfease — I will be on board presently." 
•• Ay, ay, sir." 

1 then turned to mine host, and followed him towards the ronnd-house, 
vluch was built on deck, with a small gangway all round it, along which 
Bm tiller ropes led, the wheel being situated under the small pn]jecting 
curapy of it, facing the nuarter-deck. 

All had been dark wnen I came on deck — the only light being the one 
fci the binnacle, but now the round-house was very handsomely lit up by 
two lamps hung from the roof, which ^one brilliantly throuc;h tlie open 
•osr and the two windows that looked towards the quarter-deck. The 
*W, with the sailor who was steering standing by rt, was right in the 
v^keof the stream of light firom the door. Ilwaastaikvif^Vx^sMVAiiiS^ 
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letic figure, and the ran end spokee of the wheel, hb xigtit hand gra>M 
one of the lower spokee, while the left datched the uppcmiost^ <m wm 
hie cheek rested, the jerk of the rudder in the calm twitcliing hia head fint 
on this side, then on t'other. 

But the scene within — I will never forget it' The round-houfle waa a nm 
as near as might be sixteen feet long, and about fourteen feet broad stfte 
end next the quarter-deck, narrowing to ten feet wide^ at the afiermoat pait . 
On each side there were two sofas, and between each of the aofaa two do(a% 
that appeared to open into state-rooms, and two shorter sofafi ran across the 
aftermost part, between which was a neat brass cabin giate, now tastefsBy 
611ed with a splendid bouquet of artificial flowers. In the centie of the nUa 
diere was a long table, on which stood a tea equipage the gratefol Yapov 
whirling up from a massive tea-pot 

A venerable looking old man, dressed in a large gray friexe nigfat^own, 
with a black velvet cap on his head, from beneath which long wmtaloeki 
escaped and spread over his shoulders, sat directly fronting the door on qm 
side of the sofas that ran athwart ships. 

He had been reading apparently in a lar^e Bible, that now lay closed 
before him, on which one of bis elbows rested, and on which his spedsdei 
lay. I bad never seen a more benign eye, and his serene hi^ featint% 
whose healthy hue betokened a green old age, were now, as I looked, lit ip^ 
into the most bland and beneficent expression, as with Ups apart, disdo^ 
ing a regular set of teeth, he smiled on a darling little half-naked chemb 
of a child about two years and a half old, that sat on the table beside Urn, 
playing with his white hairs. 

The child was a lovelv little chubby fellow, a most beautiful fair-skioBcd 
and fair-haired boy, with no clothing on but a short cambric shift, boood it 
the waist with a small pink silk handkerchief. His round fat httle tJM 
and little stumpy legs, were entirely naked, even shoes he had none^ ad 
in his tumblifications, he seemed utterly to have forgotten that he had no 
drawers on. But the glorious little fellow's head ! — his glossy abort eoiliDg 
fair hair, that frizzled out all round his head as if it had been a golden htle 
floating over his sunny features — his noble, wide-spreading rorehesd— 
his dark blue lau^ng eyes — his red ripe cheeks, and beautiftil roooth, 
with the glancing ivory within ! Oh, I should weary all handa were I to 
dilate on the darling little fellow's appearance, for next to a monkey, or i 
Newfoundland dog, a sailor dotes on a beautifiil child. '* Shall I ever have 
such a magnificent little chap ?" burst from my lips against my wilL ** 1 
hope you may, sir," said a calm, still, low-pitched female voice, close to oe. 
W hen I spoke I had passed behi nd the steersman, and entered the round- 
house, and stood at the bottom of the table already mentioned. 

The soft musical sounds startled me more under the circumstances than a 
trumpet note would have done, and I turned to the quarter from whence they 
proceeded, and there sat on one of the sofas along the side of the ship two 
young women. The eldest might have been about five-and-twenty ; she 
was very fair, I ought rather to write pale, all mouth and eyes as it wero 
— I mean no disparagement, because the features were good, but only to 
convey the impression of them on my mind at the time. Her skin seemed 
so transparent^ that the blue veins were traceable in all directions over 
her bosom and neck and forehead, while her nose was a little — not red-* 
but fresh lookinsc, as if she had been weepingr, which she had not been* 
A fine mouth, forehead, and strong well-defined dark eyebrows, ove^ 
arching such eyes ! dark jet black, and flashing through their long 6tA 
frins^es. 

Oh, what a redeeming virtue is there in a large swimming dark eye- 
black, if you please (or choice — hazel, if black cannot be had, for ^ed, 
bat for love ! heavens, and all the heathen gpds and goddeasea, give m 
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tfie deep ethereal blue — rach blue, so darkly pure, as ycm would cut out of 
the noon-day sky' within the tropics, about a pistol-shot from the gaudy sun, 
which must be at the moment eclipsed by a stray cloud, had up from the 
depths of old ocean expressly for the nonce. One can look into the very soul 
of auch a woman with such an eye, aye, and tell whether or no your own 
beautiful miniature be painted on the retina of her heart — that s a bull, I 
fsonceive, but my mother's Kilkenny blood will peep forth in despite, now 
and then; Lut your dark fine-flashmg black sparkles — oh, diable ! they 
look intQ you, my fine fellow, instead of your spying into them, which is 
sometimes mi«^ty inconvenientf so that you are none the wiser, and then the 
humbu£; of <' the eye of the gazelle ! ' His lordship's gazelle blinker, so 
■oft and yieldin;^ and all the rest of it — poo, I would rather that my wife, 
Mrs. Benjie Brail, when I get her, had a glass eye, a remilar pair of prisms 
from old Dolland*s in St Paul's churchyard, than that me should have the 
gazelle eye of his lordship's favourites — such an eye would not long have 
glowered out of the head of an honest woman, take my word for it. 

Where have I got to ? where the deuce left I off? Oh — the beautiful 
eyes of the fair person, whose sweet voice had startled me. Her hair, dark 
and shining, was shadowed offher forehead Madona-like.and she wore a most 
becoming, but very plain white muslin cap, with two little lace-straps, that 
hung down loose on each side of her face, like the scale defences attached 
to the helmets of the French grenadiers a chevat. Heaven help me with my 
similes, a beautiful demure woman, and a horse grenadier ! Sne was dress- 
ed in a plain black silk sown, over which she wore a neatly embroidered 
nHute apron ; and from me ostentatious puffing out of the wlute cambric 
handkerchief that she held in her clasped hands, with their blue meander- 
ing veins, I perceived, if she were the mother of the beautiful boy — and 
here the murder of my former description is out at last — that a second 
edition of him was printed off, and nearly ready for publication. 

But the fi^re that sat next her instantly riveted my attention. She was 
a tall sylph-Hke girl of nineteen or thereabouts, with laughing features, not 
so perfect as the elder female, to whom she bore a striking resemblance 
ana lon^ flowing ringlets, that wandered all over, her snow-white neck and 
bosom, disdaining even the control of a ribbon or band of any kind. She 
was dressed in some gray homespun-looking stufi^ but neither had she any, 
the smallest ornament whatever. 

'^Is that your child, madam?*' sud I, to the eldest female. It was— 
and the patriarchal old man, with true natural good breeding, at once broke 
the ice. 

<< The eldest of these ladies, sir, is my daughter^- the youngest is my 
Diece and daughter-in-law." # 

I made my respective bows. 

<* This gentleman is my son-in-law and nephew, and this is my son." ^ 

He here turned to the two gentlemen who had followed me into the cabin 
at the first so off, and who were by this time rigged in the same kind of 
eoarae woollen frocks that their ancient wore — they had followed us into 
the round-house, but qniet and sober as they now seemed, I could not dis- 
miss from my recollection the demonstration they had made when I first 
came on board. Then they seemed pugnacious enough, and by no means 
eadh men as would, when smitten on one cheek, have calmly turned the 
other to the smiter. They appeared sensible strong-minded men from their 
eonversation, not very polished, but apparently very sincere. 

** You sec, sir, since it has pleased the Almighty that we should be out- 
casts from the homes of our fathers, still, like the patriarchs of old, we have 
not gone solitarily forth. But tea is ready, I see ; will you be seated, sir ? 
Ga^un Pnrves, can you prevail on him to be seated ?" 

The meal went on pretty much aa osoal ; the coaUmiXXo xEua^w^a^vni 
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yat To find m^lf that aB«aq[>ectedYj in « ftmilfeiicle, after more 4n 
■IX months of contmnal tarmoil and excitement, hewUdered me, and at thi 
■ame time softened my heart ; and the ancient feetings ofmy boyhood, and 
the thousand old kindly reminiscences of my own house and home, .begju 
to bud like flowers in a hotrbed. When I looked on the calm contented 
virtuous group around me, and reflected that one short half hour wit ta 
separate me irom them for erer, I could have wept — that womanly nwlt 
ing of the heart came over me, to a degree that I could scarcely speak. 

"Will you go with us. Captain?^ — saidatlen^ tiie beautifnl boj^ 
eradually edging across the table, until the darling httle fellow tfid mto wlf 
M.p wirh his little plump legs. 

^ No, my dear oaj, I cannot go with you — but heaven bless yw, Wf 
tieautiful cnild — bless you," — and I kissed his little downy peach-lib 
oheek. 

'* You are very sorry to leave me,** said the urchin. 

" Why, my little man," said I, wl^e an indescribable feding crept am 
ne — « how do you think so ?" 

"Because I see one big tear in your eye — ah, dere^-hhn popdovt, 
like hot water, on my hand — oh ! you must either have been bad doy dii 
morning, or you are crying because you are to leave me." 

I blushed to the eyes at this womanish weakness having been detecfd 
by the little innocent 

The calm still continued, but time wore on — and nxaaom to get hiA 
■gain, I rose — "A pleasant voyage to you, Captain.** 

"Thank you, sir." 

I looked at the old man who sat opposite — "I also wish ycra and yoni 
a good voyage, nr," and I held out my hand — he shook it cordially. 

" May Grod bless you, sir — I respect your service, but I have seen soM 
roughness among your officers too, when the ships in which I have saibd, 
in my several voyages, have been boarded by men-of-war's boats ; that* 
fore your gentleness has been more grateful." 

Willing to protract the pleasure of being 'in such society at long ul 
decently conla — I remains standing. 

" The night is calm," continued the old man, "and Captain Pnrvet mfl 
your vessel is close to us ; will yon not sit down, and me as the pletson 
(if your company a little longer? We are so recently Trom England, tfalt 
we may be able to give you some news that may be gratifying." 

I did so, and the captain ordered wine and water m —by this time tin 
little boy, who bad been playing with the handle of my sword, and lookiai 
up and prattling in my face, fell fast asleep on my knee, when his motkei 
placed hir^on the sofa. The conversation went round, the younj; nm 
opened, and soon convinced mc that they were exceedingly well-inronned 

f>ersons, and quite up with the enlightenment of the age, while bo^ ll>' 
adies in their calm quiet way, especially the young matronly female, evinced 
a fixedness of puqpose, and a determination to persevere in their desolate 
pilgrimage, with a perfect knowledge of its privations — indeed, I naj 
write dan vers, that I could not have believed possible in tender women. 1 
have seldom spent a couple of hours more pleasantly ; the conversatitf 
turned chiefly on recent occurrences in England. At length, the old nm 
said — " You have been already informed by the captain, that we are mil' 
sionaries bound for the Cape. My nephew there and his wife, have beer 
backwards and forwards twice, and know from personal experience dv 
extent of the sacrifice they make in devoting themselves to the good woA 
My son-in-law, and my daughter, to whom he has lately been married 
have never been to the station before, but they are fully aware of all thf 
they may be called on to sufler — as for me, 1 am now going back to BQ 
tent in the wildernets, to utter banishment irom aU the elegances and ooi* 
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Cbft* of eivilbed life, and with small pi^ospect of erer rtrintiRff the land of 
My fathers a;^in. But I shall be biiriea beside my wife, under the sami 
#range-tree, where she rests from her labours, after having been my help- 
■i^te, and, under CKmI^ my greatest earthly comlbrt, during my ministry 
aqnong the heathen, for firteen long years. Yea, heaven Knows, my cup 
oT sorrow, when she fell asleep, was full to overflowing— for upwards of 
mx months, ail was quiet in the settlement — upwards of fifty familios had 
donaiciled them.«elves within our enclosure ; and having mastered the native 
dialects, we had great hopes of making rapid progress m not only enlighten* 
lag the poor creatures by whom we were surrounded, as to the things con* 
eamiiifl^ their everlasting welfare, but in inducing them to adopt many of 
oor civilised customs ; for the care they had seen us bestow on the cultiva- 
tion of the soil, and the success that crowned our labours, seemed to have 
made a deep impression. I had left every thing quiet and peaceable, one 
afternoon, to look at some springes that I had set for wild-fowl, when I 
was alarmed by a 4ond shouting in the direction of the station. I ran back, 
and found the very savases who had, as we thought, become attached to 
as. and had dwelt for so Ions amonz us, in the very act of rifling our bam, 
and eanjing pi! our grain. My ne|mew and three other young missionarie* 
were doing all they could to prevent it On being joined by me, we were 
oompelled to have recourse to our fire-arms, and eventually, after wounding 
one or two of our deluded assailants succeeded in cleann^ the enclosure 
of them. But my poor wife's nerves — she had been ailins for many 
months — had received so severe a shock, that she never held ner head up 
afterwards — she died within the week." 

<* And after all that you have sufiered — do you still pernst in retnm- 
mg 7*> said L " What a sacrifice ! I can scarcely conceive any case where 
so inreat a one is called for." 

He cot me short — 

*'Toiimg man — notwithstanding all 1 have told you, which yet falls 
short of the reality, I go on m^ way rejoicing ~ I may be eaUed an entlm* 
siaaty and I may be an enthusiast, but I have made my election ; and al- 
though I am but as the voice of one crying in the vnlderness — although 
aa yet our ministry among the poor benight^ beings, among whom our lot 
is cast, has bc«n as water spilt upon the barren sand, still with entire con- 
seioosneaa of the value of what I forego, I sacrifice all the usual obiects of 
man*B ambition, and obey what I know to be the call of the Almi^ty, for 
it IS borne in on my heart, and go forth, me and mine, come what may^ to 
preach (riad tidings of great joy to the benighted heathen, in the perfect con- 
viction mat, if we miss our reward here, we shall find it hereafter." 

I know that missionaries of all classes have had their sincerity called in 
question, and there may be hypocrites among them, as well as other men ; 
bat 1 would mA this simple question, what stronger attestation, speaking 
of them in the general, to the purity of their intentions can the^ give, than 
devoting themselves, mind, body, and estate, to the service of their great 
Master, in the fearless way in which they do? No man is a staTOfaer 
fiiead to the Church, as biy law established, than I am, nor has a more thor- 
oagh deteatatioa of cant, in all its shades and stages, than I have ; and I 
reoMRiiber gloating over some savage aitides in the Edinbur^^'Review, in 
Om palmy days, when that needle of a body, wee Jeffrey, was at hm hest^ 
wherein a cargo of poor missionaries were scarified most awfully ; but 
i i p ef lewce and years have brou^t thought and reflection with tbsm, %m 
they often do to ancient maidens, who, at forty, loup like a cock at a groe*' 
art (another bull) at the homo they turned up tneir lovely noses at, at twen- 
tf ; and before I would now hold these selMevoted men in contempt, or 
ttoparage their zeal, or brand them as illiterate hjrpocrites, I shall wait unltt. 
I lae the wealthier and more learned of our div'met god theinaaVvva^ox ^^Qmat 
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fortj yean* pilgrimage in the wilderness, with equal calnmess and Cfant' 
ttan courage^ and »> up in the glorious panoply of the apostles which n w 
often in their mouths, amidst their silken pulpit cushions, to grapple widi 
the fierce passions and prejudices of the naked savage, and encounter dM 
numberiess perils of the desert, with the resolution and singte-mindednea 
of these despised Moravians. As to hypocrisy — all hypocrites aim at the 
attainment of some woridly advantage, because they know they cannot 
deceive God ; but I would ask their fiercest defamers, what temporal bless- 
ing blossoms around their dry and hardy path, or within the whole scopi 
of their dreary horizon, that they could not nave compassed in tenfold en- 
berance at home, even as respectable trades>people ? And as to their being 
enthusiasts, that is easily settled ; no man can thrust himself permanently 
forth from the surface of sodety, for good or for evil, without being an 
enthusiast of some kind or another — at least this is the creed of fienJM 
Brail. - 

"Pray, madam,** said I, to the youngest female, ^ hav4 you ever been !• 
those countries — to the station, as your father calls it? I hope yovhafs 
never yet been exposed to its privations ?" I noticed her hasband smiley ud 
nod to her, as much as to say, ^ Tell him." 

*< No,*' said she — ** it cannot, however, be worse than I have painted itto 
myself, from his description " — looking across at the gentleman who spoks 
— ^ But I hope I shall be strengthened, as my sister has been, to endure my 
privations, and whatever may ^Bfall, as becomes me as a Christian, and the 
wife of a sincere one." 

1 was told by the captain, that the greater part of his cargo consisted cf 
implements of nusbanary ; and that to their heavenly calling, they had add* 
ed that of a competent knowledge of all the useful arts of agriculture ; it 
that, wherever such a virtuous family was planted, the savajves who siv* 
rounded them would not only have their mental dariLuess dispelled, hot 
their temporal condition improved, and their wants more amply sopphed. 
I had now no farther apology for remaining. I rose ; the clash of my ci^ 
lass against the chair awoke the sleeping cSiild. He opened his blue eyes 
where he lay on the sofa, and looked up — presently he stretched forth hii 
little hands towards mo. I stooped down over the blessed infant, ai^ 
kissed his forehead. 

*< Good night,'* he said, " good night, and be good boy like me." — A 
tear stood in my eye, and for the soul of me, I could not have helped it 

I again shook hands with the old man. I have before mentioned he was 
very tall, and, as I was turning to take my leave of the other membeia of 
this most interesting family, he placed his hands on my head. 

''Young man, we thank you for your visit, and your urbanity — our 
meeting has been like an oasis in the desert, like a green spot in a 
dry parched land — and we shall pray for thee to Him * whoseway is in 
the sea, and whose path is in the waters, and whose footsteps are not 
known.* " 

I had no heart to speak — so after a long pause — 

** My son,*' said the patriarch, " we are about concluding our Sunday 
evening^s service — stay a few minutes longer.** Seeing I hesitated — " It 
is no great boon to concede this to us — to us, whom in all human prober 
bility yon shall not meet again. 

I l>owed, and immediately the whole party stepped forth into the wk^ 
and formed a circle on the ouarter-deck round the capstan. Eveiy tluac 
was silent — and presently the old man uttered a low murmuring prayer oi 
thankssiving — there was another solemn pause — when all at once they 
chanted the following magnificent lines of the 107th Psalm, so beamifdUy 
fitted to our situation : — 
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' " TWmf that go down to the tea in shipa, that do hosuiest in great wmten * 

*' Those see the works of the Lord, and his wonders in the deep. 

'* For he coromandeth, and raiseth the stormy wind, whidi lifteth np the waves 
thweoC 

** They mount op to the heaven, they go again to the depths : their soul is melted 
because of trouble. 

^ 'Hiey reel to and fro, and stagger like a drunken man, and are at their wit's end. 

** Then they cry unto the Lord in their trouble, and he bringeth then out of their 



M He maketh the storm a calm, so that the waves thereof are still. 

" Then are they glad because they be quiet; so he bringeth them unto their desired 



" <Mi ! that men would praise the Lord lor his goodness." 

I once more wished them a good voyage. I stepped to the gangway, and 
tamed in act to descend the ship^s side, with a hold of the manrope m one 
hand. I found the whole group had followed me, and there they stood in a 
Mmicirole round the gangway ; even my glorious little fellow was there, 
sound asleep in his mother's arms ; and as the lantern cast its dim light on 
their mild countenances, and lit up their figures, and the clear pole moon 
shed a flood of silver light over all, I descended into the boat, and standing 
ap in the stem sheets, 1 again wished them a prosperous voyage, and shov- 
ea ofl^ with a softened heart, and fitter to have died, I hope, than X was 
when the sun set. 

Presently the lights on board were extinguished, and I could no longer 
see the figures of my friends ; but still the low murmur of their voices was 
borne towards me on the gentle breeze, until a loud " yo heave oh," echoed 
aiaong the sails, and drowned them ; while a rattling and cheepins of 
the gear, and the hollow thumping of the men's feet on the deck, anathe 
Iproanins of the mainyard against the mast, as it was being braced round, 
mdjeated that the tall ship h^ once more bore up on her moonlight course. ' 

* * * * 4r * 

I was once more on board of the Midge. 

** Ha» ha, Master Benjamin Brail, who would have thought there was so 
nmeh •entimentality in your composition," said I to myself, that is, bhid 
<Mry-il«|F Benjie to the very ethereal, weeping and wailmg, and very nih.- 
•eusMsal Benjamin as aforesaid. 

^ My eye, had old Bloody Politeful seen me doing the agreeable and 
pathetic, among a covey of male and female methodist clergymen ai^d 
derey women ; l)ut n'tmporfc, keep your own council, my lad." 

«*T say, steward," — this was Lennox's first niglitot holding office, — 
the other functionary vro tern, having subsided into his real character of 
landsman, — ** lis^ht tne lamp in the cabin, do you hear, and bring me a 
glass of grog. Where is Mr. Donovan ?" 

"^ Below, and asleep in b^d, sir." 

" Very welL Mr. Marline, make sail, and run down to the commodore, 
and keep close in his wake, if you please." 

« Ay, ay, sir." 

I d-4cended. 

" Fetch the salt beef also, Lennox." 

It was done. Were I a king, and fool enough to patronize suppers 
en tkore — at sea, it is altogether " tin autre e^ose," — my sole food at that 
■sal would be a piece of capital virgin mess beef, that had been boiled the 
day before, but never a knife stuck into it until served up, and a glass of 
ioM grog after it — ay, ypa may turn up your nose at this, my fine fellow, 
te better men than you nave agreed with me. 

'^That if very weU mixed, steward, very cool," and 1 iw\|(S|bd cA ^«R^ 
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dripstone, at woriL 7" 

"Yes, sir." 

" Ah, I thought so ; was that the water you made that gjUas of grog viftf 
Sinner that I was, I knew as well as he that it wac not. 

" No, sir, we have not used the water yet." 

I was sawing away, and munching the beef and biscuit afbraaaid, aU fftii 
while, most reaoiutely. ^ No !" said I ; "1 aboold liko to tnr the vit«; 
make me the smallest taste of grog in the worid with it, the leaat drap-^ 
▼ery pare and cool — capital water, I dedara — rather too ■tren^ loiaiM, 
611 up the tumbler if yott i^ease ; so — ah — toomuch, mao— 'Uiiif oij 
thing too weak now ;" here a little dash of spirits — " so " — and dracUw 
to myself that I had thus smuggled a aooond ^aae of grog in dafiansiir " 
conscience, I desired the man to make down my bed, and tell Mr. Maite 
to call me if the wind changed, or any thing occurrad worth re pmtii |^ mi 
to take the skylight off I now began to undreaa, and LaoDOK faadiclni 
to help me. The cool water had a suiprising efect ; naj sfinili anddirir 
became buoyant beyond all belief; so after ▼ariooa ckmrmtrngt^ I Wvlw M 
into involuntary aong, as the poets say — 

" * Estoy UB hombrs diico, 
Mas contento soy que ricoi 

Y mi buque es un zapato.' 

** My sUppers — thank you — oh what a lovely boy -- 

* Con mono para patroo* — 
■ig^cap » what a glorious little man it was -^ 

* EI piloto es uoo gato ; 

Y 8U rabo es el UmMu' 

' Estoy un hombre chico, 
Mas contento soy que rieOy 
Tol de rol. lol di roL' ** 

Little Benjamin, our niler, having by this mancravre goCtan bd^ 
inRnidheth into his covey. 
Here Dennis Donovan stuck his head out of a side berth. -— * 
"Here, sir." 

•* What howling is that — whose pig's dead, Lennoz?*' 
" It's Mr. Brail singing, sir." 
" Sisg^ng ! — singing ! — and is it singing he calls it 1^ 
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CHAPTER V. 

** Th« tempest gathered o*er her.** 

Lord Ullin's Dauortbi. 

I WAS dreamin* of theparl^ I had so recently left, and again I was con* 
Mralating with the mild placid women, and the fair child was also there. 
Oh, who can appreciate the delights of female society like the poor sailor, 
who has been condemned, month afler month, to the gniff society of great 
k* men, and whose horizon has during all that time been the distant meeting 
^uetL and sky. **HiIlo, Brail, my boy— Brail." 

** What is that — who the deuce hails so uproariously?^' quoth I, mora 
-than half asleep ; ** why, what is the matter 7" 

''Oh, not a great deal," rejoined Donovan, from his berth at the opposite 
•ide of the small cabin ; " only you snore so confoundedly loud that I could 
^t no sleep for your trumpctings, Ben jie ; and as you spoiled my rest very 
sufficiently last ni^ht, I thought I would take the liberty of paying you oflT 
in the morning. But, Benjie, heard you ever any thing like that?" 

•* Like what ?" said I. 

•* Why, like the noise of the rain on deck just now." 

I listened, and perceived a low rushing noise, that gradually increased, 
until the sound appeared to be produced by a cataract of peas pouring down 
on the deck above. 

"There's a shower for you, Master Braii — when heard you such an- 
•Iher?'' 

^ Seldom, I confess — seldom — but why have you roused me out in this 
way, Donovan ? — if it should rain pike-staves and old women — I cannot 
help it." Snore. 

Presently I was awakened by my troublesome chum again, whose voice 
could scarcely be heard through the rushing of another heavy shower on the 
hollow deck overhead. But this time he was addressing some one on the 
deck, and frofn where 1 lay I could see up the companion ladder. 

"I say, Mr. Peake," (the little midsnipman,) '<Mr. Peake,how does 
die weather look ?" 

It was som") time before Joey heard him, from the noise of the rain ; at 
length he knelt down and inclined his ear on the head of the small ladder, 
swathoi in a large boat-cloak, with the water running off the snout of his 
cap in a small spout. 

'* Any one speaking below in the cabin there?" quoth Joey. 

»* Yea," said I ; " what does the weather look like ?" 

''Very black, nr, all round, but no wind as yet— it rains a little now 
and then, sir." 

" Rains a lUHe now and then — Oh Lord !" ejaculated Donovan ; " where 
is the commodore?" 

" About a mile on the starboard bow." 

"And the ship?" 

"Close to, astern of us, sir." 

"The swell seems heavy.'* continued I. 

" Very, sir — it has been increasing during the whole of the watch ; tha 
ship you bourded yesterday evening is rdlins awfully heavy." 

Here some one aft called to little Peake, out 1 could not make out what 
the vdce said — " How do you think so ?" answered the midshipman. The 
said something in reply, but still I could not distinguish the words. 

80 — 1 
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" I fear/* ftaid Jo^y now, "the merchantman has apinng Bometfamg ttoft, 
air — ihore i.« a groat bustle on board of her — there, there, her fore>topgal- 
lant mast has ^ne.'' 

AnxioiH to SOP what had befallen the ark of my interesting friends,! roM 
and dre^sr/d as t'a>t as I could, and was in the act of going on deck wbco 
another tremendous thunder-plump came down iviih even greater fury this 
bcfnrt-. I waited until it was over, and by this time the day began tobrett 
"When I got on deck the sky was very lowering, and the sea as black u 

{)itch ; and althougli the increasing light proven that the sun was not far !» 
ow the horizon, yet there was not the smallest clear streak in the east to be 
80(.'n. The whole vault of heaven was ink-black, and I was staitled by the 
clearness with which the undnlations of the rapidly increasing swell, and ^ 
hulls and rigging of the two ships, could be seen. The frigate had her thm 
topsails, foresail, and jib set, and rolled so heavily that she appeared to be 
dipping her yard-arms alternately in the water. She had struck her rojil 
musts, and 1 could sec through the glass the people busy in getting the etnd- 
din^-sails out of the tops, so for her I had no fear; bat the merchantmu 
astern had either been caught by the suddenness T?ith which the sea bid 
risen, or the scantiness of her crew had prevented her taking the precio- 
tions rendered necessary by the threatening appearance of the weather, ia 
proper time ; for her mam and mizen royal masts were still np, her topgalkst 
sails still set, and altogether from the evident confusion on board, nowiiH 
creased from the accident already alluded to, it was clear to me, that if aoy 
sudden squall were to overtake her before she had time to shorten sail, abs 
would be caught all of a heap. 

As the morning lightened, tne Gazelle, the instant that flags could be seei, 
telegraphed to send a boat on board the damaged vessel, and the word wu 
accordingly passed, for I was not scarry of another opportunity of paying i 
visit to my amiable friends of last evening. 

*< I say, Dennis, I think I will goon beard myself, instead of sending any 
of the boys." 

** As you please, Brail," quoth the lieutenant, who was by this time up 
and shaving on deck, in a very picturesque costume certainly — " As you — 
oh, confound you, you have made me cut myself — bless me, what a gash! 
Give me some felt off the top of my hat, steward." Ue might as well have 
gleaned after an Irish tinker. " but were I you," continued he, " 1 wonld 
trust some one else — confound this bleeding. Look at tho weather, man 
— look at the weather, and the air." 

The air indeed was hot and sultry beyond all my former experience at the 
same hour of the four-and-twenty, and I began to have great doubts as to 
the propriety of sending a boat at all. I was about telegraphing to this ef- 
fect, when to the southward of us, a heavy shower appeared to^be falling 
perpendicularly from the surcharged clouds, in a gray column. " I bd 
tnistakon, there will be no wind, mr you see how even-down the rain falls 
yonder," said I to Donovan again. " Well, well, man, «) — if you will go 
7— Mess me how I have cut my chin !'' as putting his head down the compan- 
ion he roared out, " Steward, why don't you bring the felt ?" 

** I can*t scrape a pi(e off it," answered the Scotsman, appearing half way 
■>P the ladder, with the castor in one hand, and a knife in the other. 

** Bring the felt, you spalpeen, and no jaw." 
^LennoXj poor feUow, brought the hat, an old silk one, worn white at th6 
^Ses, vvlQi the pasteboard frame- work appearing in numberless places -- 
J ."^oat ahocking had hat, certainly. He held it up to the lieutenant The 
]lJ*^inaQ iffiWca^i it — " Hat — tnat's not mine, steward, that's Mr. Brairs. 



nv Qw ^gj Benjamin, an't you ashamed to wear a thing like this ?" — it 
tile V ^bO^^'B own all the while — " but don't mind, dan't mind -^ 90 
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glMMi-b*ye Brail — ^ood b*]re," as I stepped into the boat, that was lurging 
•boot on the fast-nsiDg sea alongside." 

. ** Stop, you may as well leave me the kay of the locker, for your visit will 
1m longer in that same ship, or 1 greatly mistake, thanjrou bargain for." 
Here he coolly rosumed his shaving, and I shoved offi We had not pulled 
above half a dozen strokes, when poor Lennox ran to the side we were on 
^- ** Beg pardon, sir, but a squall is coming, mr — there, sir^ in the south- 
st, where we saw the rain just now." 

I had not time to look round, when Donovan, havinj| put up his razor, 
_ n sung out — *' By the powers, Ben^ my lad, but the Scotsman is ri^ht ; 
It requires no second sight to prophesy a squall anon. There, there it is 
•oming ; about ship and come back, man, or it is as clear as mud that we 
■hall be Tninus your own beautiful self and the boat's crew, and what's 
worse, our only boat that will swim." 

I never despise a hint where I know it is well meant, and in an instant I 
wais on board a^ain, and we had just got the boat run up, when the com- 
nodore telegraphed, *' Keep all fast vath the boat" 

• Once more it cleared, and there was no rain in the quarter where we had 
vscently seen it falling with such violence, but the threatening clouds had 
lowered right over the spot, and began to boil and whirl in sooty convolu- 
tions, like the blackest and thickest of the smoke, as it leaves the funnel of 
a steamboat immediately after the fire is mended. 

Under this gloomy canopy, as far in the southeast as we could see, the 
Uack waves began now to be crested with white foam, and a low undeifina- 
ble hoarse murmur, more like the hollow subterranean sound that precedes the 
•bock of an earthquake, than the roar of the ocean, gradually stole down on 
OS with increasing distinctness. 

*< Is that thunder?" passed among the men. 
"Thunder!*' qnothold Dogvane, "I wish it were, my lads." 
** It is Davy putting on the coppers for the parsons, and nottiing else," 
•aid Draining. 
"What is that?" 

The frigate had fired a gun to attract our attention, for the daikness had 
■Bttled down so thick around us, that we could not have seen the flags. She 
had furled every thing but the close-reefed main-topsail, and reefed fore- 
sail. *' A nod is as good as a wink," said I, as I called all bands to shortoi 
•ail ; and when we had every thing snug, I looked out in the direction from 
whence we expected the wind to come. The white crests had increased, 
and agdn in the distance the gray screen descended from the clouds pei> 
pendiculariy, like a watery avalanche, and hid every thing beyond it from oar 
view. 

Preftsntly this column at the lower extremity bent, and drove away to the 
■orthward and westward, as if a ahallow vein of wind had skimmed furi- 
onsly along the surface of the sea, while all above was as yet dead calm. 
Bot the upper part of the shower gradually assumed the same slanting 
direction, iniicating that the agitation of the air was extending upwards, 
when suddenly the rain once more fell right down from the heavens, and 
concealed the agitated billows beyond like a black curtain, indicating that it 
had again fallen calm. 

"Come, I don^t think it will end in wind of any consequence to speak of, 
after all," said I. 

*' Don't you be too sure, my lovely little man," quoth the impertuibable 
Dennis. ** Pray have the kindness to furl every inen of canvass, or — fetch 
■le a prayer-book — look there." 

I followed the direction in which he pointed ; the column of rain was 
•till fklling stiaightdown, and as well d^ned as if ilhad Vie«a «u <«%\»iii^cs^ 
hmaUt/yWhsnaUatoaeslhsiowarMrtoC it wm osna vdi» ^«o1 W 
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angle of thirty degrees with the horizon, but oontiaiung very dense tad 
opaque. In a few moments the whole pillar of water took the same obliqiio 
direction until it slanted straight as a sunbeam shooting forth from heaven. 
It continued as thick and impenetrable to the sight as ever for the space of 
Imlf a minute, when, as if scattered b^ a tornado, it suddenly vanished ia 
smoke, and the weather cleared ; and, right to windward, a white line crept 
down towards us, like dust flying along the road in a stormy day, after a 
lon^ drought The roar of the approaching squall increased, c« did the 
swell, which now rolled on in mountainous undulations ; and although it wu 
calm as death where we lay tumbling about, the little vessel groaned and 
lurched like an evil spirit on his bed of liquid fire, while the tops of the seu 
began to break and growl as if the very waves had become conadoos of 
the approaching tormenta. 

It was now eight o^clock,in the momincr, but in place of getting lififater, 
the clouds had settled down so darkly that the frigate had to make the nigfat 
signals with lanterns, to heave-to with our head to the southward, until wt 
saw .what might turn up. Sharp >va8 the word — we prepared to do so— 
but before a shigle rope could be let go, the squall struck us, and for a mia- 
ute, notwithstanding all our precautions, the Midge was fairly laid down 
on her beam-ends, and I thought she would have tamed keel up regularly; 
however, the moment we were enabled to lay her to with her head to tw 
southward and westward, she breasted it lik^ a sea-gull, and, confident in 
her weatherly qualities, I had tune amidst the row to cast a glance at the 
commodore, and the merchantman. The former was lying to under storm* 
staysails, rolling and plunging most delightfully, now rising on a heavy set 
and making a bow to us, and then descending entirely out of sight — but 
the poor ship ! AH seemed confusion on board of her. Whether it wu 
that they had been deceived by the long time the wind hung in the. distance, 
and had persuaded themselves that there would be no squall worth dread- 
ing after all, or the accident of losing the fore-topgallant mast had confused 
them, I cannot tell, but they had not been able to get in their canvass ia 
time, so that every thing had to be let go by the nm when the squall came 
down, and the consequence was, that the fore and main-topsails bad been 
fairly blowa out of the holt ropes, and were now streaming straic^t out ia 
ribbons, while the foresail, which had stood, laid her over on her beam-endii 
The crew wore, while I looked, endeavouring to set the jib, in' order to get 
her away before the wind, but a sea at the very moment struck her, wash- 
ing the boats off the booms, and every thing else that would part company^ 
and for a moment I thought she would never have risen agam. But there 
was another lull, and after having got some way on the vessel, she wu 
enabled to heave to also. It soon began to breeze up again, but steadily ; 
and I thought, that the puff being over, we should have no more bother, 
although the heavens continued as black and threatening as ever. The 
commodore appeared to be of the same opinion, and now made the signal to 
bear up, a manoeuvre that was promptly followed both by the Midge tod 
the ship, and old Donovan and I went below to breakfast. 

*' That chap was nearly caught, Benjie," said the lieutenant. 

" Very. Shall I help you to coffee ?'» 

** If you please." 

*« A slice of beef?" 

" Thank you." 

" Very neariy caught, indeed. I hope nothing has happened to herb^* 
yond what we saw — beyond the loss of her boats and fore-topgallant m*^ 
— she laboured so dreadfully before they could get her before the wind-^ 
what a state the poor women on board must have been in !" 

"Terrible," said Donovan. " Bad enough for the men, but how I do pijf 
f>o» women in sooh a piedkameiat\ 'Y<»itcrai^bK<ialQat your lieai^ Brsi>i 
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•board there, you are grown so awfully sentimental since you returned. 
Come, now, describe the beauties of the fair creatures — ^ve me as good 
a notion of them as you can — that's a good boy." 

'* Why, Donovan^ they are both, I mean the ladies^ as wdike Miss Cath- 
leen, the affianced wife of a certain lieutenant of the navy, the son of widow 
Donovan; who lives at 1060, Sackville-street,«s you can well imagine." 

Dennid laughed. ** Why, you have me there, Benjie, sure enough, so——" 

Here Lennox interrupted him, as he hastily entered the small cabin. 
** The ship has made a signal of distress^ sir.** 

*< The devil she has." We both jumped up the ladder as quick as we 
could. The frigate was steering large, about a mile on our lee-bow. All 
was right and snu^ with her, but the stup, that lay about half a mile abeam 
of us to windwaid, had h^ ensign flyinj; at the mizen-peak, with the 
union down, and the signal for a boat nying at the head of the fore* 
topmast 

To send her assistance before the sea went down was utterly impossible ; 
no boat could have lived for a minute ; so all that I could do was to haul by 
the wind, and close under her lee quarter. It was still blowing so fresh, 
tiiat when the master hailed I could not hear him ; but as she lay over, we 
<X)uld see that both pumps were manned, and the gush of clear water from 
the scuppers was a sad indication of what had befafldn. I could distin- 
guish the two young missionaries, in their trousers and shirts, labouring 
most vigorously among the crew ; while the patriarchal old man was hol£ 
ing on by the mizen-rigging, close to the master of the vessel, evidentiy 
keeping his footing on the deck of the tumbling vessel with great difficulty. 
Seeing me on deck, he took off his hat, which was instanUy blown over- 
board, and his long ^ra^ hairs streamed straight out in the wind. This 
to me was a moving incident, simple as it may appear to others, and it 
•eemed to affect Donovan also. 

** What a very fine-looking old man he is indeed !" said Dennis. 

The lady passengers were both below, at least I could see nothing of 
them. When we closed, the captain hauled down the ensign, and as the 
flow of water from the pumps seemed to decrease, I began to hope that they 
were gaining on the leak. I now steered as close to as I could without 
danger, and hailed that the moment it was possible I would send assist- 
ance to them. The captain heard me, and made his acknowledgment with 
hia trumpet 

We kept as near her as was safe the whole forenoon, and although we 
•aw that the crew were every now and then taking a spell at the pumps, 
yet they seemed quite able to keep the leak under, and every thing once 
more appeared to be going on orderly on board. 

** Come," said I, to old Shavina;s the carpenter, who was looking out at 
hsr alongside of me, <* if the weather would only moderate a bit, a small 
touch of your quality. Master Shavings, and a forenoon's spell of your 
erew, would set him all to rights again, eh ?'' 

The warrant-officer turned his quid, and thereby poisoned a dolphin or 
two, T make no doubt, by the jet of tobacco juice that ne squirted overboard. 
He then took a Ion? squint before he spoke. 

" f ben't sartin of that, sir. The water flowing there from the scuppers 
u cruel clear, sir. I fear she has started something serious ; I donH think 
f he would make so much by mere straining." I began to fear he was right 
** And I sees some signs of a bustle on board again, sir ; there, if the 
bloody fool of a cook has not set fire to the boarding of the small galley, 
the caboose the^ calls it in merchantmen." 

However, this accident seemed very trivial, for the man immediately to 
til appearance extinguished it again: but the alarming ipaxV. ^Wvi^a^^^MX 
it seemed to have taken place while he wae takini^YttA a^^ aX^^ YdSfio^ 
1* 
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a Bore indieation that tlie crew were more eriiaasted than I Ind allowid 
for. 

The master now came suddenly on deck, and we noticed a man ooaM 
op the fore-hatchway, and run aft to him, showing hy the enei^ of Ui 
action that the matter he was communicating was alarming wbatereriti 
nature might be. The pumps were instantly manned again, and after t 
long spell, I noticed the carpenter sound the well, and immediatetT he 
shook nis head. At this several of the men threw off their shirts, as if pr^ 
paring for a tou^h bout, and set to, working harder than ever, the witflr 
once more gushmg out over the ship^s sides in strong clear jets. 

The youns mis!«ionaries, who had for a minute disappeared, were agtia 
on di-ck, and they and the master himself now took their toma like so many 
of the crew; but still there was no rushing nor alarm apparent among tbenk 
By-and-by, I noticed the master go ail, and take up <m his knee one of the 
bmck boaids used to shut up the front of the hen-coops in bad weather, oo 
which he appeared to write something, in order to communicate with u^ 
as from the increase of the gale and the sea, there was no use in attempl* 
in g to be heard through the trumpet Evidently with an intention of Ml 
alarming the crew, he now slipped this over the side. On it was written in 
chalk, 

<'THB leak is GAINDTG ON US." 

The gale now came thundering down with snch violence, that I found 
H necessary to clew up every thmg but the close-reefed foresail, and the 
tremendous seas that roared astern of us made it doubtful how lonj^ wt 
should be able to scud. The distress of the ship was evidently increanos; 
and I noticed that the poor helpless women were on deck clinging to tiii 
old nuin, whose age rendered it out of the question his attempting to be of 
any use at the pump. 

I shall never forget the group. He was holding on by the mizen-back- 
■tay, in a half kneeling position ; the youngest woman was beside him in 
her night-dress, with her long hair hanging lank down and drenched with 
rain over her deadly pale features, while her fair and taper naked ami 
were clasped convulsively round his neck, as she hid her face in his bosooii 
The elder lady was sitting covered with a boat-cloak on the small sett 
that ran along the larboard side of the companion, with one ol" her aimi 
over the top of it to keep her in her seat, which she seemed to accomplish 
with great difficulty, as the labouring ship sweltered about on the ftHling 
sea. A sheep, apparently a pet Iamb, stood, or rather staggered about, oa 
the deck beside her, every now and then turning up its innocent face and 
bleating and trying to poke its head under her cloak. 

A sea at this moment broke over the starboard quarter of the ship, and 
drenched all of them, washing aside the skirt of the cloak that covered the 
oldest of the females, and disclosing, alas, alas! my poor dear little^ boT» 
crying in his mother^s arms, and stretching and struggling with his little 
limbs, as if ho had slept through it all, until the very moment when the 
unruly serge washed him in his nest. 

" Mind your helm," sung out Mr. Marline, sharp and suddenly. 

I turned to look aft from whence the voice came. Heavens, what a 
eight ! A huge green wave was curling its monstrous crest, like revolving 
wheels of foam, close aboard of ns astern, and pursuing us, hissing and 
roaring, like a sra monster rushing on its prey. 

T had only timri to ping out. " All hands, secure yourselves," when it 
rolled in over the tafferel and swept the drck fore and afY, washing lK>ats^ 
hen-coops, spare spars, and every thing that was not part and poition ol 
the solid deck and upperworks, overboaray and submefgu^g w neTerai fett 
"oderwuter. 
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I thought the little Midge's bozzing and itingMig were for evor over, and 
•tfiat she never would have risen again ; but the buoyant little craft ^llantlv 
struggled from under the sea, and rose gayly to the surface like a wild-duck 
shaking her feathers after a long dive ; and having hove to, we soon made 
capital weather of it — her strong bows dancing over the advancing surges, 
as if in contempt, until they hissed away under foot, like serpents foiled in 
their att^k. It was a fearful sight to look down from the summit of a 
gigantic sea, on the frigate and shattered merchantman, as they were tossed 
to and fro beneath us tike objects seen from a hillside, and then to ft^ 

Yourself 9{nA:tn^, and see them risxng as you in your turn sank into the 
ongh, until thc^ appeared to" han^ above you in act to slide down and 
Bwamp you, and again to lose sight of them altogether, as a wave rose 
howling between us. 

Had the felucca bc^n a deep.waisted vess^ she must have inevitably 
been swamped ; but having no ledge or rail whatsoever, and the hatches 
having been got on and well secured' early in the forenoon, we took lltUe 
or no water below. We lost one hand overboard, more lamented for the 
time, I believe, than if he had been the best man in the ship. It was poor 
Dicky Phantom, the monkey, who, when the word was passed for the men 
to hold on and make themselves fast, seeing them lay hold of ropes, in imita- 
tion caught one too ; but, alas for Dicky ! it was the slack end, so that the 
sea washed him overboard like smoke, and being unable to stand the drag 
through the water, the poor brute had to let go, and perished miaerablv. 

As his little black gibbering face, with the eyes starting from his head, 
mnd his mouth open and grinning, while he was coughing and spluttering 
out the sea water, looked its last at us from the curling ridge of a wave, a 
gieneral *< Ah ! there goes poor Dicky Phantom,** burst from all hands. 

The ship had also nove to ; but in the few minutes that had passed since 
1 had last seen her, her condition was clearly much altered for the worse. 

The crew had knocked off from the pumps, and several, I could see^ 
were employed casting loose the hen-coops, spare -spars, and every thing 
that would float, while the greater part appeared absolutely insane, and 
rushed about the deck, stretching out their nands towards us with implor- 
ing faces, as if we could have hcTped them, while others, alas, alas ! were 
drunk, brutally, beastly drunk, and grinned and gibbercid, and thr^itened 
OS with their fists. 

It was indeed a humiliating and a heart-breaking sight to see fellow- 
beings endowed with sense and reason like ourselves, debasing themselves 
in their last moments below the level of the beasts that perish, and recklessly 
mshinz into the-presence of the Almighty in a state of swinish intoxication. 

" What is that?** cried Mr. Mariine. "Heavens, if they have not set 
fire to the rum in the spirit-room !** 

As he spoke, a wavering flash of blue flame gleamed for a moment up 
the after-hatchway, the hatches of which, iq the mcreasing confusion, had 
been knocked ofl[ Presently this was followed by a thick column of white 
smoke, speaking as plain as ton^e could have told, that the fire had 
caught The column became suddenly streaked with fire, which instantly 
drove the miserable group of women and men forward into the waist In 
a minute tiie flames ourst out of the main hatchway also, and scorched 
away the two young missionaries and the captain from the pumps, to which, 
although deserted by the crew, they had, with noble intrepidity and calm 
resolution, clun^ until this ver^r moment 

The eldest lady was now lying motionless on the wet deck, apparently 
dead or in a faint, with her bare arms clasped round her child, wlio, poor 
fellow, was tossing his tiny hands, and apparently crying piteously, while 
the younger woman was clinging; convulsively round her hsDBbaxvdZ^ TvfiK?4^ 
as, along with his tompwaoKm ana the old captain, heVud^vw isX^mw'bi 
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on the deck — the whole grouped round the potriarchal old Momvian, who 
was kneeling in the middle, and with outstretched hands apparently im 
ploring Heaven for mercy, while, over all, the sea, now lashed into redoi^ 
bled fury by the increasing gale, broke in showers of spray. 

The whole after part of the ship was by this time on fire ; and fallin' ofi 
before the wind under her foresail, she ran down in the direction ot tiie 
frigate that was Ijin^ to about a mite to leeward. As she bore up aad pasted 
us, the old captain, drenched, half naked and bare-headed, with a xacetf 
pale as death, was endeavouring to seize the ensign union down in the 
main rigging, but it was torn from his feeble hands By the strength of the 
wind, and as if it had been the last faint gleam of hope finally deserting 
them, flew down to leeward like a flash of red flame. Be then agua 
hung the board on which he had formerly telegraphed over the gangwaji 
The following fearful legend was now wntten on it in chalk : 

ON FIRB AND SINKING I 

If I had followed her, after having once been pooped, and nearly swamped 
already, it would have been downright maaness, especially as I conU 
render no earthly assistance. I had therefore nothing for it but to keep 
the Midge lying to. 

The firmament now became black as night. A thick squall, with hean 
ram, that had been some time brewing to windward, burst down on us^ila 
the most terrific fierceness. For a minute we could neither see nor bear 
any thing but the roaring of the tormented waters, and the howling or 
father thundering of the wind. The shred of sail that we had set flew 
out of the bolt-rope into ribbons, with a sound like a cannon-shut, and I 
thought the little vessel would have turned keel up. At len^h it passed 
us, and cleared where we were, only to show us the poor disablea ship 
overtaken by it. And now it was evident that she was water-lo^ed, from ' 
the heavy sickly way in which she rolled and pitched, while the nre lit up 
the whole dark sky overhead with a red murky ^are, as if it had been 
midnight 

The squall crept up to her, thickened round her^ and gradually coa> 
cealcd both her and the frigate, hiding them entirely from our view withia 
its watery veil ; and the conflagration still lit up, and shone through the 
gray mist-like shroud, (alas, in veiy truth a shroud to one of them !) and 
gave horrible indication as to her whereabouts. 

It suddenly disappeared, the tornado of wind and rain drifted down to 
leeward. A blinding flash of li^htnin^ took place, and anon a peal d 
thunder shook the empyrean, as if it had been the trumpet of the archangel 
The clouds rose — the weather cleared away — Great God, what do I aeel 
Thd frigate is there but thb ship is gone ! 

9|C % 9|C 4c 9|C :(( 4t 

For several minutes, tlie thunderstorm continued with the same violeDca 
At one time I thought the lightning had struck onr mast-head. But it was 
the breaking up of the weather, for with a startling suddenness a bright 
slanting beam from the evening sun pierced through the dark masses d 
cloud in the west, and floated on the tempestuous surface of the troubled 
waters where the ship had gone down, like a ray of hope breaking througb 
clouds and shadows on the tumultuous agitations oi a departing sfNnt 
Was it the eye of Providence glancing on me watery grave of the innocenl 
and virtuous, and evincing through our senses, that the quenching of their 
gentle light amidst the howling waste of waters, although unseen of Inel^ 
was not unmarked of the £temal, " who maketh the clouds his chariot, and 
who walketh on the wings of the wind ?'' And was the doom of the wicked 
in the rolling thunder ? The thougjol i>\medmQ like a trumpet note* 
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The sunbeam travelled on, as if drifting before the wind, until it danced 
on the dark hull and lofty spars and storm staysails of the noble frigate ; 
and the weather moderating at the same time, I ran off the wind to close 
the commodore, and sailed over the spot where the ship had foundered as 
near as we could judge. Several hen-coops and spars were floating about ; 
but the who!e crew were gone to *' where the wicked cease from troubling, 
and the weary are at rest" 

" Keep her awa^ a bit," sung out Lennox from forward — '^.keep her 
away a bit, Mr. Brail, there is something struggling in the water cU»se to. 
More yet — more'yet," as the noble fellow fastened a rope rouikl t^waiBt: 
" that will do — now, messmates, hold on, and mind you haul me in if 1 
miss, and seem pretty well done." In a twinkling the poor fellow was 
overboard, and striking out gallantly among the choking spray. " I see 
the object," I exclaimed, " that is flashing and struggling in the water ; 
whatever it may be he has it ; down with the helm, and bring her to the 
wind » down with it, hard a-lee. He has it — he has it ! No, missed it, 
by heaven ! No, no, he has fast hold ; gently, haul him in, men — gently, 
thafs it; now, handsomely, in with him. Hurrah! well done, Lennox' 
Ton are on board again, my lad." 

** Why, what have they hauled in with him ?" said Donovan, who was 
standing aft beside me, ^t^e Lennox was got on board at the bows. I 
was myself confoundedly puzzled. *< A sheep and a bundle of clouts, ha, 
ha, ha !" shouted Joe Pcake. I jumped forward. A bundle of clouts — 
alas ! alas ! it was the breathless body of the beautiful child I had seen on 
board the ship. 

It was lashed to the neck of the pet lamb with a silk handkerchief, and 
BOW lay at my feet a little blue and ghastly corpse. I snatched it up in 
my arms, more from the impulse of the moment, than any expectation of 
the ethereal spark being still present in the little, cold, clammy body ; and, 
to the great surprise of the crew, I called Lennox, and desiring him to get 
some hot salt in a cloth, and two bottles of hot water, and to bring some 
warm cloths into the cabin immediately, I descended, stripped the child, 
and drying his Uttle limbs with a piece of blanket, I clapped him into my 
own berth. Lennox and Donovan followed ; and. against all appearances 
we set to, and chafed and manipulated the frigid limbs of the darling boy, 
and appUed hot bottles to his feet, and the hot salt to his little chest and 
stomach ; but it was all in vain. It was a movin;^ sight to see great rough 
bnshy-whiskered hard-a- weather seamen, in despite of all etiquette, strug- 
gling like children at a raree show to get a peep of what was going on 
below, through the small open sky-light, that ventilated the little well 
cabin. ^ 

•* Ah, my poor little fellow, you are gone ; your unhappy mother might 
have spared ner dying heart the pang of parting with jrou, when she made 
von fast to the Iamb— you would then at least have died in her arms, and 
beside her heart, my sweet child." As 1 said tliis, mv brother officer, and 
Lennox, the latter all dripping with sea water, and still pale and breathless 
with his recent exertions, were both standing looking down on the body of 
the child, having done all they could, but all in vain. 

The tears were rolling down the Scottish lad*s cheek, and Dennis, honest 
fellow, once or twice blew his nose very suspiciously, contriving during the 
tnimpetings to steal a small swab at his eyes, lest the share the old lady in 
Sackville-street, Dublin, had in him, might become too apparent. 

" He is gone," said Lennox, afler a long pause, as he stepped to the 
oerth. with the intention of covering the dead Ixxly with the sheet He no 
sooner stooped down than he suddenly started back, and held up his hand 
to attract our attention. I looked — jime eyelid qiuvcred. \X o^ewc^ ^.XvV.^^^ 
then shot tigaio, and Bg^in the aguish appearance paaseiV «vei\\.\ ^^Oqs»X 
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on the deck — the whole grouped round the potriarchal old Momvian, who 
was kneeling in the middle, and with outstretched hands apparently im 
ploring Heaven for mercy, while, over all, the sea, now lashed into redrnt 
bled fury by the increasing gale, broke in showers of spray. 

The whole after part of the ship was by this time on fire ; and fallin' ofi 
before the wind under her foresail, she ran down in the direction ot the 
frigate that was lyin^ to about a mile to leeward. As she bore up and paaaed 
us, the old captain, drenched, half naked and bare-headed, with a tacetf 
pale as death, was endeavouring to seize the ensipn union down in die 
main rigging, but it was torn from his feeble hands By the strength of the 
wind, and as if it had been the last faint gleam of faiope finally deseitins 
them, flew down to leeward like a flash of red flame. H e then agua 
hung the board on which he had formerly telegraphed over the gangway* 
The following fearful legend was now wntten on it in chalk : 

ON FIRB AND SINKING I 

If I had followed her, after having once been pooped, and nearly swamped 
already, it would have been downright madness, espedally as I cooU 
render no earthly assistance. I had therefore nothing for it but to keep 
the Mid^e lying to. 

The firmament now became black as night. A thick squall, with heavy 
ram, that had been some time brewing to windward, burst down on us «itk 
the most terrific fierceness. For a minute we could neither see nor bear 
any thing but the roaring of the tormented waters, and the howling or 
father thundering of the wind. The shred of sail that we had set flew 
out of the bolt-rope into ribbons, with a sound like a cannon-shot, and I 
thought the little vessel would have turned keel up. At len^h it paeeerf 
us, and cleared where we were, only to show us the poor disabled efaip 
overtaken by it. And now it was evident that she was water-logged, fron ' 
the heavy sickly way in which she rolled and pitched, while the nre lit up 
the whole dark sky overhead with a red murky glare, as if it had been 
midnight 

The squall crept up to her, thickened round her^ and gradually con- 
cealed both her and the frigate, hiding them entirely from our view witfaiB 
its watery veil ; and the conflagration still lit up, and shone through the 
gray mist-like shroud, (alas, in veiy truth a shroud to one of them *) and 
gave horrible indication as to her wnereabouts. 

It suddenly disappeared, the tornado of wind and rain drifted down to 
leeward. A blinding flash of lightning took place, and anon a peal d 
thunder shook the empyrean, as ifit had been the trumpet of the archangel 
The clouds rose — the weather cleared away — Great God, what do I see! 
Thd frigate is there but thb ship is gone ! 

>|c % % 4c 4c * 4t 

For several minutes, tlie thunderstorm continued with the same violenca 
At one time I thought the lightning had struck our mast-head. But it was 
the breaking up of the weather, for with a startling suddenness a bright 
slanting beam from the evening sun pierced through the dark masses d 
cloud in the west, and floated on the tempestuous surface of the troubled 
waters where the ship had gone down, like a ray of hope breaking throu^b 
clouds and shadows on the tumultuous agitations of a departing spint 
Was it the eye of Providence glancing on me watery grave of the innocent 
and virtuous, and evincing through our senses, that the quenching of their 
gentle light amidst the howling waste of waters, although unseen of meBi 
was not unmarked of the £temal, *< who maketh the clouds his chariot, and 
who walketh on the wings of the wind ?'' And was the doom of the wicked 
ia the rolling thunder ? The thoag)it atirred mo like a trumpet note* 
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I'Ke sunbeam travelled on, as if drifting before the wind, until it danced 
m the dark hull and lofty spars and storm staysails of the noble fngate ; 
md the weather moderating at the same time, I ran off the wind to close 
iie commodore, and sailed over the spot where the ship had foundered as 
lear as we could judge. Several hen-coops and spars were floating about ; 
>at the whole crew were gone to " where the wicKed cease from troubling, 
uid the weary are at rest*' 

"Keep her away a bit," sung out Lennox from forward — ''keep her 
Kway a bit, Mr. Brail, there is something struggling in the water close to. 
Odore yet — more yet," as the noble fellow fastened a rope round his waist : 
"that will do — now, messmates, hold on, and mind you haul me in if I 
DOiBS^ and seem pretty well done." In a twinkling the poor fellow was 
overboard, and striking out gallantly among the choking spray. '< I see 
the object," I exclaimed, •' that is flashing and struggling in the water ; 
irhatever it mav be he has it; down with the helm, and bring her to the 
innd— down with it, hard a-lee. He has it — he has it ! No, missed it, 
by heaven ! No, no, he has fast hold ; gently, haul him in, men — gently, 
thaX^s it; now, handsomely, in with him. Hurrah! well done, Lennox' 
Ton are on board again, my lad." 

*' Why, what have they hauled in with him ?" said Donovan, who was 
standing aft beside me, ^t^e Lennox was got on board at the bows. I 
vras myself confoundedly puzzled. *< A sheep and a bundle of clouts, ha, 
ha, ha I" shouted Joe Peake. I jumped forward. A bundle of clouts — 
ilu I alas ! it was the breathless body of the beautiful child I had seen on 
boftnl the ship. 

It waiB lashed to the neck of the pet lamb with a silk handkerchief, and 

now lay at my feet a little blue and ghastly corpse. I snatched it up in 

my anna, more from the impulse of the moment, than any expectation of 

the ethereal spark beinor still present in the little, cold, clammy body ; and, 

to the great surprise of the crew, I called Lennox, and desiring him to get 

some hot salt in a cloth, and two bottles of hot water, and to bring some 

warm cloths into the cabin immediately, I descended, stripped the child, 

and dfjring his Uttle limbs with a piece of blanket, I clapped him into my 

own berth. Lennox and Donovan followed ; and, against all appearances 

wa set tok and chafed and manipulated the fri j;id limbs of the darling boy, 

lad applied hot bottles to his feet, and the hot salt to his little chest and 

itomach ; but it was all in vain. It was a moving sight to see great rough 

bfishy-whiskered hard-a-weather seamen, in despite of all etiquette, strug- 

Ang like children at a raree show to set a peep of what was going on 

Mbw, through the small open sky-light, that ventilated the little well 

cibin. * 

" Ah, my poor little fellow, you are gone ; your unhappy mother might 
We spared ner dying heart the pang of parting with ^ou, when she made 
V^ fast to the lamb — you would then at least have died in her arms, and 
Wde her heart, my sweet child." As 1 said this, my brother officer, and 
^Dnox, the latter all dripping with sea water, and still pale and breathless 
^ his recent exertions, were both standing looking down on the body of 
^ child, having done all they could, but all in vain. 

The tears were rolling down the Scottish lad's cheek, and Dennis, honest 
'Asw, once or twice blew his nose very suspiciously, contriving during the 
Inunpetings to steal a small swab at his eyes, lest tne share the old lady in 
Sickrille-street, Dublin, had in him, might become too apparent. 

"He is gone," said Lennox, after a long pause, as he stepped to the 
iivth. with the intention of covering the dead Ixxly with the sheet He no 
I *Mner stooped down than he suddenly started back, and held up his havvd 
Joattract our attention. I looked — jaa^ eyelid quivered. \X o^we^ a.\\\.Aft^ 
^ ihnt Bgaia, and aertm the aguish appearance pasaea «vei \\. \ ^^Oa^iX 
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heaved, and the little sufferer drew a long si^h. '< He Uvee. he IhrM !'* nid 
Lennox, in a low voice, and apeakinp as if ne was himself choking. The 
word was passed through the skyhght to the warm-hearted ezpectanti 
clustered round it on their knees on the deck above. My eye, what i 
row ! They instantJ^ jumped to their feet, and began to caper about otw 
head as if a legion of dancing devils had suddenly possessed them. 

" He's alive,*' shouted one poor fellow, '< and we can now spare Dicky 
Phantom." 

" Forward with you, men," suns out Mr. Wadding, " forward with yoo; 
how dare you lumber the quarter-deck in that way with your lobberly ct^ 
casses ?" 

We now increased our exertions, and had the inexpressible pleasure of 
fleeing them crowned with success ; and having poured some tepid wise 
and water down the child's throat — Tie was as yet too weak to drink it 
himself, or to speak — we had the happiness to see him open vnde his fine 
dark blue eyes, and take a steady and apparently a consciom look at le; 
and presently his respiration, though as yet slow and sigh-like, became iej»- 
ular; the animal heat of his body over his heart began to be perceptible; 
the blue clayey colour of his skin and face, the sharpness of Im featorei) 
and the blackness of his shrunk lips, began ^^de and give wmy befbn 
the accelerating circulation : and after cou^^^ up a ]ar$^ quantity of 
salt water, he turned his little face to' the ship's side, and fell into a sooad 
sleep. 

By this time it was near sunset, and the sale was rapidly abating^ bit 
the sea was still very high. We ran down and closed witn tlie commodort^ 
and kept him in view the whole ni^ht 

Donovan and I were sitting in the cabin regaling oursdvee with a gtaM 
of sros;, about nine o*clodi in the evening. <* I say, Benjie, how that poor 
little te\\ow snores, do you hear him ?*' 

'* I do, and it is music to my ear, my darling. What a scene it molt 
have been when the ship foundered ! lam glad we did not see it, Don- 
ovan ." 

" And so am T ; why we have rather had a stirring time of it lately, a nan* 
her of odd circumstances have happened; but what do you make of the 
commodore's taking on so, as you and Sprawl said he did, when he hesid 
that youns^ De Waiden was missing : had he any band in the young clis{S 
think you?" 

" On, no," said I, laughing, " nothing; besides he used to keep bin 
tighter set up than any other mid in the snip. However, that would neither 
make nor mend as to the probability of your surmise, Donovan ; but 1 vei3y 
believe he was no connexion of the commodore's." 

" Well, well," said Dennis, " give me t'other class of swizzle, Lennox 
— thank ye. I say, Lennox, my lad — gallant conduct enouoh that of yomfli 
af^or having been so ill too : { wonder you had strength." The man bow- 
ed. <* Now since 1 have had time to consider, what are you gtungtodo 
with the child there, Bcnjic ?" 

" Send him on board the Gazelle, I presume, when the weather mod- 
erates ; but, sood night, I am off to my cot ; who has the watch, Lennox 1** 

** Mr. Peake, sir." 

" Tell him to keop close to the commodore, and call me the instant any 
thing worth reporting occurs." 

"Yes, sir." 

" How is the weather ?" 

" Cloarincr away fast sir,," answered the marine ; *^ and the nea is giestly 
gone down.*' 

/' Very well, let them trim by the commodore, do you hear? keep way 
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with him, bift no more ; Sir Oliver likes no one to run past him, tell Mr. 
Peake so.** 
" I will, sir." 
Now, good night, Dennis, dear." «. 

* 3|C « V t 

When I awoke next morning, the first thing I did was to reconnoitre how 
my little and most unexpected visiter held out. There lay the fair child, 
steeped in a balmy slumber, with his downy cheeks as peach-like and 
blooming as ever ; even his hair with the cr}'stallized salt sparKling among it, 
once more curled thick and clustering round his magnificent for^ead. AX 
I stooped' over htm he awoke, and stretched out his arms ia the evident ex- 
pectation of claspin<| some one that he had been accustomed to lie beside ; 
alas ! they touched me cold hard ship's side. He grew startled, and called 
on his mother and then on his father, and on his grandfather, and his dear 
aunt Emily ! waiting between each exclamation for the wonted caress or 
answer. His eye caught mine, he looked surprised, and peered anxiously 
all about the cabin, until at last, as if he had really comprehended the full 
extent of his desolation, he began to cry bitterly, and to sob as if his little 
liaart would have burst Lennox and I did all we could to pacify him, but 
who could come instead to him of those whoso hearts were now cold for ever ? 
I coulcl not stand it, and went on deck, leaving him in the hands of the 
steward. 

The weather was now clear, and the sea had gone down ; the frigate was 
about a mile and a half on our lee-bow, carrying all sail, so that we had to 
crack on to keep up with her. During that forenoon and the following day 
we had no communication together, but about 11 a. m. on the thira day 
adder the ship had foundered, we got so weU placed on her quarter as to be 
•ble to communicate without trumpets. 

The commodore hailed first ** Sad accident thatt' other day, Mr. Brail." 

•* Very, sir." 

** All hands lost, I presume." 

Before 1 could answer, he continued, evidently in great amaxement, 
«< What child is that, Mr. Brail?" I looked round, ancT was a good deal 
jiurprised to see the figure the little stranger now cut When picked 
up ne had nothing on but his little frock and shift, which had been torn in 
fhe getting of him in, so Lennox and the sailmaker had rigged him in a 
tiny check shirt, with white lappels, a pair of little duck trouserai, with large 
bom buttons, very wide at the feet, antl very tight at the waist — cut, in a 
word, in the very extreme of nautical dandyism ; little white canvass shoes, 
and a small tarpauling hat completed his set out They had even hung by 
a piece of spunyam a smidl horn-handled knife round his neck, so that he 
was a complete topman in miniature. 

Childlike, for he could not have been throe years old at the most, he had 
already taken to the men, and was playing with the pet-lamb, that was 
makios; believe to buck him with its head ; and indeed every now and then 
it would knock over the litUe fellow, but without hurting him, and roll about 
with him on the deck. 

** What child is that 7 And I see you have some live stock : where got 
you the sheep ?" 

^ The child was picked up, lashed to the lamb, Sir OUver, when the ship 

went down.** 

'* Come on board aid dine with me at three, Mr. Brail — you can toll 

mo all about it then." 

We sheered off again ; and it was laughable to notice the crowd of heads 
out of the frigate*B ports the instant the Uttle fellow was noticed on our 
decks. Immediately after this a ffroup of men were sitting in the bows of 
fhe felucca with the child among tiiem. Lennox Gim« u^ ^a m% «.tA Vs^^ 
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ed his forehead — ** The little fellow told me lin nmme was Winiun How:* 
ard, sir; probably you would like to set it down as a clew to find out bit 
friends when we get to England." 

<' A-^ery proper precaution, Lennox, and well thought of; but areyoi 
sure that was the name the child answered to ?" 

« Gtnitc, sir ; if yon will step here, sir, you* will be satisBed of it." 1 fol- 
lowed him a pace or two nearer the group playing wirh the child. 

''Dozvane,'* said Lennox — the man answered; << Wilcox,*' another iw> 
man prTcked np his ears, both a good deal surprised at the steward^s addicM 
with me at his back — but all this time the boy was tumbling about aniMg 
the men, taking no notice either of Lermox or me. 

" William Howard," said Lennox. "What you want V* promptly auA 
the child, as he knocked off from has play, and looked steadfastly at tfai 
marine. " A good and satisfactory proof," said I ; " I will make a note of 
it, Lennox." 

Donovan and I some time after this were walking backwards and ftp* 
wards on the small quarter-deck talking of I don^ remember what, whoi 
we perceived a stir amon^ the men forward, and an attempt evidently 
among the men to shove old Dogvane afl with some commnnication to m&. 
He appeared reluctant to be thrust forward as spokesman, and waxed very 
emphatic in his gesttn^es to the group who were all talking at the sanM 
time, and laughing with each other as they closed round the old t^iMttwHi 
master. 

<* Come, there is more rain than wind in that squall,*' said I, to Dtmonn, 
lookins; towards the group. <' What request, think you, is to be f r JH f 
now, Dennis ?" 

•• Can't conjecture for the life of me," said he. 

Dosvane now took a fresh quid, by way of gaining courage, I snpposs^ 
to enter on his embassage, and advancing a step from the rest, he cast hii 
eyes on the deck, and began to thump one hand on another, and to mutter 
with his lips as if he had been rehearsing a speech. Presently, giving hii 
trousers a hitch, and his quid a cruel ehirtj he looked towards us, in act to 
advance, as it were ; but his heart again failed him, and with another pull at 
his waistband, and a tremendous chew of his quid, which made the tobacco 
juice squirt from both comers of his mouth, he hove about again, apparently 
in despair and discomfiture, and joined the others, who instantly set up a 
loud laucrh. 

Lennox, I saw, had now slid round to the men, and with a most quizo- 
cal cast of his eye, was using his powers of persuasion with old Dogvaoe, 
to get him to weigh anchor once more, and to set forth on his mission again, 
but the quarter-master shook his head, and seemed to refuse point-^nk. 
At length, after a great deal of bother, the steward appeared to baTO 
screwed his coura«;e to the sticking place, for be now advanced to within t 
couple of yards of where we stood, tne group behind creeping up after him. 
He kept rubbing the back of his hand across his muzzle, and coughing 
and clearing his voice, and every now and then he took a squint over Ins 
shoulder, to see that, in rase his memory should fail him, he was in imme- 
diate communication with his reserve. After another stiff chew of his 
jquid, and a devil of a hitch of the waistband of his trousers, and a smoodi- 
ing down of his forelock, he tore his hat off hts head, as if it had been a 
divotf as Lennox might have said, and broke ground to the following pui^ 
port: 

"You sees, your honour, and Mr. Donovan there — gentlemen both." 
A considerable pause, durins; which he seemed awfully puzzled. 
" I am gravelled already, Lennox, you see," quoth he, over his shoulder. 
" No, no," said Lennox, " try again, man, try again." 
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** May it please you, sir, it has blowed half a gale of wind some two 
days agone, as mayhap your honour knows.*' 

I could not help smiung for the soul of me. << Why, Dogvane, I have 
reason good to know that, but what would you be after? Come to the 
point, man." , 

'^ And so I would, captain, if I only knowed how to get there — I fear 
the Doint he speaks of lies in the wind's eye, and that I sha'nH fetch it," 
(asiae to Lennox) — ^ but as I says before, ^our honour, we had a sniffler 
some two days agone, and the parrot, Wapping Poll, your honour — why, 
the was blown overboard, your honour, and as a parrot is not of the suU 
■pecie, your honour, I fears as fiow poor Poll may have been drowne<D' 

I could scarcely keep my gravity. 

** Why, assume that the bird is drowned, then, Dogvane, and get on." 

** No, sir, with all submission, I have no sartainty of that A bird that 
ean^eak, must think ; and it's no impossibility, in my mind, in Poll bein^ 
at thts moment cruising as mate of the watch on the back of a vnld duck 
— bat then a duck does dive now and then, to be sure." I now suspected 
ha had strengthened his nerves a little with a glass of grog. ** However, 
Poll might take a flight the time the other was below, you know, sir, if she 
only knowed token he might rise again, btill a gull would be her chance 
•a for that — no diving in a gull, your honour." 

" But, my good man V — I was not over well pleased with what I thought 
I had discovered, especially with the freedom of the jest, if jest it was meant 
fi>r — « will you, I again ask yon, come to the point, Dogvane, what would 
you be at 7 1 can't stand all day palavering here, unless you know your ovm 
mind," and I turned aviray. My rebuke seemed to rouse Dogvane, who 
nnking a sudden efibrt, suns out quick and sharp — 

« Then the parrot's overboard and drowned, sir. And the monkey is 
innmed too, sir, and the old cat is dead below with the damp and cold, 
lad we shall all be starved for want of a pet, sir. Damn your eyes, Jadi 
Leonoz, will that serve your turn, now 7" 

« Oh, I see, I see," said I. • 

<^ There," said DNogvane, giving a skip, and turning a jo3^ul countenance 
over his shoulder to the group behind him : " There his honour sees — did 
I not tell you so 7 why, I thank your honour, we all thanks you kindly, sir ; 
and such care as we shall take of him — oh, my eye ! But all I says is, 
thank your honour again in the name of the whole bunch of us." He made 
his salaam, and he and his tail turned to bundle forward. 

<' I guess I know now what you would be at, Dogvane," said 1, my tone 
^>proaohing to a shrill shout in order to arrest his retreat On this the old 

auarter- master hove about, his face evincing great chagrin and vexation at 
IS idea, that after all lus lucid explanation, I was still unenlightened. " I 
presume," I continued, " that having lost all your pets " 

" Ah yes, sir— that's it" 

** That having lost all your pets, you want to ask me for the sheep that we 
have picked up.'* 

** No, no, no," ran among the men ; and old Dogvane sliH out with a jet 
of tobacco juice ; <* Damn the sheep entirely — but Jack Lennox, there, taKe 
my oar now, will ye 7 I can make nothing of it, I can't pull ahead at all, it 
has been all back water with me ;" and so saying he made his obeisance, and 
■tank away among the people, slewing his head nova side to side, and smiting 
Ins thigh, as if he were saymg— " Poo, poo, you see the captain won^t under- 
stand, do as you will — indeed he does not want to understand, you see." 

The marine, on the retreat of the quarter-master, now came forward as a 
leserve, and in good set terms, leaving his northern accent out of the ac- 
count, preferred a request on behalf of his shipmates, not for the 8tiee\i^b\it^ 
ia the destruction of all the other pet ereaturea duim^ the ^gt^e^ Via loa^^yax 
39-^2 
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ft Btrang case, which could only he met by my gmng vp the ekild, wlich 
he promised should succeed tl&e defunct monkey, Dicky Phantom ; tad 
<* although we all know his name to be Will Howard," aaid he in coMlih 
lion, /* we request your permission, sir, to chiisten him afresh, and to ^ 
him the same name as a tribute of respect to the poor brute, who has utb* 
erto affi>rded us so much amusement.'* 
I was a good deal tickled at all thia. 

** But, men, you all heard Sir Oliver deaxe the diild to be sent on boHi 
the frigate." 

Here several voices grambled — " Why^they haye twomonkeya on boaid, 
and a kangaroo, and a hog in armour, and — oh^ surely, they wont gnb 
him too.'* 

'* Why, sir, we must leave it to you," said Lennox ; '<if the conraodon 
is in earnest in taking Dieky Phantom from oa, sinely he will spare us one 
of the monkeys. But I am sure no one will take such care of hid^ I 
ahould here, sir." 

** Very well," said I, " I will see what can be done ; in the mean iia», 
get the child ready to go in the boat when I go on board to dimiei; Bat 
where are ius clothes 7 you can^t send him in that rig ?" 

The marine laughed. ** Why, sir, his own dothM are all torn in pieei^ 
and he has no others made ; indeed, our sail-maker says he could no bkvc 
make a petticoat than a lady's gown.'* 

There was no help for it ; and at half past two Donovan and I tmd 
ourselves in the stem-sheets of the small boat, with Dicky Phantom sittiif 
between us, dressed out like a Lilliputian boarder. As we pulled on boai{ 
I had time to look more minutely at the equipment of the hoy. As already 
mentioned, he was dressed in trousers, dieck sfaiit, and little tarpaulin la^ 
with the word Midge painted in large letters on a scroll on the tront of it; 
but they had now added a little cutlass, ground down from a piece of ina 
hoop, and bound round his waist by a black belt, and as a tiptop finbrii ti 
his equipment, they had fastened an oakum queue to his cuny ¥rig, thtt 
hung down over the waistband IF his little breeches. My natmral baahfiil- 
ness was sorely tested, when we got alongside, and found the slup twarm- 
ing in all directions with busy grinning faces, wherever they could get t 
squint at us and our little passenger ; and when I stepped on deck ihid 
not the courage to take the child up, but left him in the ooat. 

" How are you, Mr. Brail — glad to see you, Mr. Donovan, I hope jtn 
arc better," said Sir Oliver. "We made our acknowledgments. *< Where 
is your little passenger, Mr. Brail ; have you brought him on board t" 

*' Why, yes, Sir Oliver, he is in the boat alon^ide ; but the people have 
80 monkeyfied him, that he is scarcely presentable on the quarter-aeck." 

<* Never mind, hand him up, hand him up, let us see him." And poor 
little Dicky Phantom was straightway transferred from the stem sheets of the 
boat to the frigate's deck, amidst a buzz of lau^ht» from officers and meo. 
The poor child was frightened, and ran crying to me, when Sir Oliver) 
with his innate ri^ht feeling and kindliness of neart, askc^ me to bring hin 
down into the cabin, which 1 did, where the little fellow soon became noite 
at home, and began to amuse himself with some books of plates, and litde 
Chinese figures, that Sir Oliver took out of a locker for his entertain- 
ment 

I related the particulars of my interview with his parents and kinsfblkics 
board the ship, which moved the kind old man exceedingly ; but dinner WM 
now announced, and Dicky was handed over to Lennox, who had coma <■ 
board in the novel capacity of dry nurse. I could see the whole crew clot* 
tered on the pnn-decK, in expectation of his coming out of the cabin ; ud 
the moment he made his appearance, — ** Lennox, pass him forward." "I 
jia/, Jack, Jock Lennox, lend him to ma, man." *< Oh ! my eyti^ inaiii ^ 



CRUISfi or THE MiDes. Ill 

lend UB a spell of the pioaninxiy." " No, no — hand him to me first — . hero 
to me, man — 1 bespoke him, Jack, before Bill there,*' resounded on all 
hands ; and the two monke^rs and hog in armour were as dust in the bal- 
unce compared with Dicky Phantom. We sat down to dinner. Mr. 
Donovan, and old Sprawl, along with one of the mates, were present, and 
every thing went on very much as usual. 

" We must endeavour,'* said Sir Oliver, " to find out that poor little fel- 
low's family and relations when we get to England \ but what are we to do 
with him until we get there ?*' 

I cheerfully offered to keep him on board of the Midge. 

'' You are v«ry good, Mr. Brail, but in so small a hooker it would be in- 
eonvenient, so I shall make shift the best way 1 can here.** 

T laughed and said, ** that next to a round-robin had been signed by the 
Midges, petitioning that vou would let them have the boy for the cruise, sir, 
in consequenoe of their having lost the 8hip*s monkey and parrot" I no- 
ticed the commodore's servant prick up his ears at this, and that same eve- 
tiing, before we got away from the Gazelle, a deputation waited on Sprawl 
to offer both monkeys and the kangaroo, and the hog in armour, to the 
Midges, in fee simple, in exchange for Dickj^ Phantom. The commodore 
had recovered his looks and spirits greatly since I last saw him, and gave 
119 some of his old stories that I kt3 heard before certainly. They were 
i:inefly relating to the countries on the borders of the Mediterranean, and 
the following tickled me a good deal at the time — 

Sir Oliver had been one mold Sir J. D ^'s lieutenants on that station, 

and it was his watch on deck on a certain forenoon — ^ a fine fresh breezy 
day, clear and sunshiny, and the old T— — was cracking along on the star- 
board tack, with the island of Malta broad on the lee bow, about ten miles 
■distant, or thereabouts. She was going about nine knots as near as could 
be, and the admiral was walking backwards and forwards with me on the 
weather side of the quarter-decL It happened that the captain's servant 
was an inveterate stutterer, although a steady good man, and we had not 
continued our perambulations above a quarter of an hour, when this func- 
tionary rushed up the ladder in great haste, and apparently in a great quan- 
dary, and thus addressed, or raUier attempted to address the admiral : — 

" *Sir — sir — sir — Jo — Jo — Jo — ^ 

" * What docs his mean V said the admiral, startled by the energy of the 
man's gestures. 

** Your pi — pi — pig. Your wi — wi — wig, over — over — over. 

^ Here tne poor fellow ^ into convulsions, and wallopped his arms about 
like the sailaof a windmill, making signs that some body or tking was over- 
board. The captain came on deck and saw what was going on, — « Sing, 
yon lubber, sin^,* and straightway he of the impediment gave tongue in a 
clear and melocUous pipe, as follows : — 

** * The admiral's pig is overboard, is ov«rboard, is overboard. 
His pig and his wig are overboard, 
Heave to, or they'll both be drown*d.' 

** * Man the fore- clew garnets,* sung out old Blowhard ; <back the main- 

toptail, Captain R , back the maintopsail — lower away the jolly-boat 

^ick, Captain R , quick.* 

*< Here the old flag-officer's own servant came up to him, as he was 
straining his neck where he stood on the aftermost carronade, to see, over 
the hammock-cloths, what was becoming of the pig and the unfortunate 
scratch. 

^ Thore, there they are ^- both astern,' ha snn^ out* * nC\MSR?a tk>s ^a^x 
mg hoVtinj at m: • (Thm origin of bob-wig\) 'It W)Si fdoidLm iwia^k^- 
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phin, or I am a Dutchman, before eycnin^ And the |»2; oh, my poor 

" * Please you, Sir J ,* chimed in the functionary, ' it is a false ilanii 

That stuttering blockhead has made a mistake ; it is the master's wig, Sir 
J , and the porker belongs to the ward-room.' 

** * Fill the maintopsail again/ rapped out the knight. ' Poor pis— poor 
pig — can't be helped — can't be helped — pity the master should lose faa 

scratch though, but it cant be helped. Captain R , can^ be helped. So 

fill away the maintopsail again, Captain K J 

^* Alas and alackaday, botk the pig and the wig were drowned P 

Mr. Donovan being now well enough to resume bis duty, remained thiC 
CFcning in the frigate, but I returned, towards nightfall, with my tiny to|H 
man, to the Mid^e, and great was the buzz of joy among the Midges^ it 
getting back Dicky Phantom. 

We were sitting at breakfast on deck under the awning, next mornings 
Donovan having returned for his traps, thefrigate^s boat was towing asten^ 
when thii carpenter having ahready got a little chair so contrived that wbea 
lashed to the leg of the table, he could not fall out of it, Dicky Phanton 
was part and portion of our society. 

The frigate was about a mile to the northward of us, looming like a sev- 
enty-four, and glimmering through the hot blue haze that hung over tlM 
honzon, and circumscribed our view on all sides, for it was stux calm.— 
The sun shone down with true tropical intensity ; the heaving swell wu 
like a sea of molten silver, and every now and then a dolphin would leap 
close to us, while as from the side of a watery hill a shower of flying'w 
would spring out and shoot across a liquid valley, witil they dropped liks 
a discharge of grape into the next billow. 

Nothing nourishes, one's grog-d linking propensities so much, or apoili 
one's beauty, as the reflection of the sun from the glass- like surface of the 
calm sea within the tropics. His direct rays are in some measure warded 
off by your hat- brim ; but were you even to turn up your ugly phiz at him, 
and stare him in the face, they would have comparatively no effect, to the 
fierceness of their heat second-hand in this way. Ob, the sickening effect 
of the afternoon's glare, thus reflected and flashed up into your face, under 
the snout of your chapeau, which here proves no defence, like a battery 
taken in reverse, until your eyes are blinded, and your cheeks roughed and 
roasted, and your nth peeled, like an ill-scraped radish, leaving the unde^ 
skin so tender, that breaking on the wheel is comfort to blowing your nose. 
Cold cream — cold cream. Oh, for a pot of it, ye gods ! 

1 have before said, we were not, where we sat, much above four feet out 
of the water, and several flying-fish had come on board that morning, and 
just as I was helping Dicky to a little water, to wash dow^n the soaked bis- 
cuit that, through Lennox's kindness, he had been feeding on, dash — a 
fiying-fish flew right against Dennis Donovan's cheek, ana dropped wal- 
lopping and floundering into his plate. 

" Blazes, what is that ?" 

<*Oh, what a beautiful leetle fis !" said the child. 

But Dennin, honest man, did not recover his equanimity during the whole 
tci'^bX, Immediately after breakfast, he prepared to go on board of the 
~ "■ ■ )f tl 



Gazelle, and to part company regularly, when one of the men who 
looking out astern, sung out in a low tone, as if afraid the fish should hear, 
"A shark, sir, close under the stem." We gently hauled the frigate's boat 
alongside to be out of the way, and, on looking over the tafferel, there was 
the monster, sure enough, about three feet below the surface of the clear 
green water, eyeing us with the greatest composure. 

As if in no ways daunted, but as determined to have a nearer and better 
riew ofaBfh& gradually floated up, unVii Vni doitial ^ \<raB a foot out of tho 
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ter, and his head but just covered by it We instantly got a hook baited 
mnd let down. The fish was about twelve feet lon^ ; and, as I leaned ovet ' 
the low stern of the vessel, when she sank on the rail of the swell, 1 could 
have touched the monster's head with a handcpike. There was something 
▼ery exciting in being on terms of such intimacy with a creature who would 
liaTe thouo^ht it capital sport to have nipped you in two. 

He eyed the bait and the hook, and then drew back about a 3rard from 
H, and o°;led me again, as much as to say, " Not to be had so clumsily, 
Master Brail ; but if you would oblige me with one of your les;s, now, or 
•▼en an arm, I would vastly prefer it to the piece of rancid salt pork you 
oflT-ir me, on that rusty piece of crooked iron there." 

Here again he reconnoitred the bait, and then looked up, with a languish- 
ins; eye, at little Dicky Phantom, that Lennox was now holding ort the 
taff^rel. " Ah,'* again said sluirkee to himself, I make no question, " ah, 
ihai's the thing I want. What a morsel that would be !'* and he made one 
or two rushes hither and thither, as one Ins seen a dog do, before settling 
down steadily on end, to look up at the morsel an urchin is tantalizing 
him with. 

At lenzth, seeing 1 was so unaccommodating, so inexorable as not even 
to oblige him with a limb, and that Dicky Phantom was altogether forbid- 
don fruit, he made an angry rush and vanished below the counter. 

** Poo, confound him, he can't be hungry," quoth Mr. Weevil the purser, 
who had hold of the line, as he pulled it m, hand over hand, until the bait 
was close under foot, when, just as it was rising out of the water, the shark, 
fiading; that it must be either salt junk or no fare, made a sudden grab at 
tile bait, gorged it, and dashed ofTwith it, and, alack-a-daisy, with the purser 
also ; for, dreaming no harm, he had taken a turn round his left arm, as he 
hauled in the line, which, b^ the sudden jerk ran ; and if Lennox and old 
Drainings had not caught him by the heels, he would have been overboard, 
Aai there Was the hideous fish, w^Uopping, and floundering, and surging 
about, within a fathom of the purser, who was hanging over the stem, like 
a Hide of beef laid in, at sailing, for sea stock, his head dipping into the 
water every now and then, as the vessel rose and fell, while he struggled, 
and spluttered, and twisted, in a vain attempt to get his ami loose, while 
the shark backed and backed like a restive horse, and dragged and jerked 
about until I thought the purser's fin would absolutely have been torn from 
bis shoulder. 

All this while, the crew were like to explode with laughter, while poor 
Weevil roared, ** Haul me in, for Heaven's sake, or he will swallow me — 
haul — " Here his head would sink into the water, and his senteiice end in 
a great coughing and spluttering, until, just as he was on the point of be- 
ing suflfjcated, out his nob would be drao'ged again by the pitching of the 
vessel, so as to enable him to renew his shouts for succour. At length the 
shark beincf a £^od deal exhausted, was brought close under the stern, when 
I sent two bullets, from my double-barrelled Manton, through his head, right 
between his eyes. 

** Ah," quoth old Drainings the cook, " that has settled him, or the devil 
b in ft; so lend a hand, Lennox," (the marine had hold of one of the pur- 
ser's leers, and the artiste the other,) " so lend a hand, Lennox, and, dur- 
ing the lull, let us bouse in Mr. Weevil. Ho, yo, yo, yo, oh !" 

The wounded shark had borne the loss of his brains with great compo- 
iure, but th3 instant he felt the renewed pull at the pork in his maw, as if 
he had been only stunned, he started off at a tangent as strong as ever, 
and, before you could say Jack Robinson, the purser's starboard leg was 
whipped out of Jack Lennox*s clutches ; but the one to port being in old 
Drainings' iron claws, was held fast by the cook, fot he waa a g»a\^l <A 
Woeffl'a. 
2* 
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** DDn% for Heaven's lake, let mo go^ Mr. Drainingik'' roand Wtti^ 

' don't,** — splutter, splutter — oh — cough, cou^ The little vessd tttkii 

moment senued heavily, ^ving a strange sort ofswin ving lurch or walkw, 

and, as if shaking her sides with laughter, again dipped his head a loot 

under water. 

As the poor purser rose with a jerk to the surface, the 8bari^ havine bad 
momentary scope to sink, kept his own so resolutely, that dq^f as a ranax 
to the fun, the old cook was torn from his hold, and away he went,rtil 
clinging to the purser's leg, and if his own had not been seized by LatBU 
and myself, he would have been overboard alsa I was nowuketodb 
with laughter. I could scarcely keep my hold ; as for speaking, it w 
out of the question, for the shark, and purser, and cook, like a string d 
Brobdigna^ sausages, were floundering in the calm water, close under Qtf 
counter. alTlinked together, not quite Madies* chain,** by the way, althoo^ 
from the half-suflbcated exclamations of two of the links, it might not ■■ 
aptly have been called " Chaine des Damea.^^ Oh, fie 1 B^jie BniL Hoi^ 
ever, the matter was now getting serious. 

" Mr. Peake, that boat-hook there, — quick, bring the boat-hook.'* Uok 
Joe was no admirer of WeeviPs, and, as he made believe to hook him br 
the waistband of the breeches, as he struggled in the water he contrived 
to dig the sharp point of the instrument mto his stem-frame more Ihii 
once ; and at length, when he did catch him, it was by nothiog that wosld 
hold, but by one of the pockets of his coat, which instanuv gave way, and oil 
flew into the water his snufi'-box, pocket-handkerchief and a nondeserift 
pouch of seal-skin, rolled up. 

** Lord save us, dinna drown the spleuchan,'* exclaimed Lennox, •• ft 
dropped into the sea. 

" Hook him again,*' shouted L 

"f) Lord, captain, haul me in, haul me in, or I must let go Mr. Weefft 
leg," sung out cookey. 

" Don't, for Heaven's sake, do that thing, my dear Mr. Draimngs,** roand 
the purser. Here Joey caught him again with the boat-hook, by the caps 
of his coat ; and, with the assistance of two men, he had got him a foot or 
two out of the water, when, screedy the cloth, which was of no kindred 
to that which composed Bailie Jarvie's skirts, — gave way, and down be 
plumped again smiscj and the splashing and struggling, and cursing tsd 
coughing, and blowing of fish and men, were renewed with twofold extnv- 
agance, until, by a fortunate dig, the iron hook was finally passed throogii 
the head-band of his nether garment, and the canvass fortunately holding 
we hauled him in, with Drainings still sticking to him like grim Death, or 
a bis; sucker-fish ; then, by slipping down a bowling-knot over the shark*! 
head, and under his gills, we hoisted him in on deck, which he soon liad 
all to himself entirely ; I really expected he would have stove it in wilk 
the lashing of his tail. We hammered him on the head until we had cniihp 
ed it to mummy, but, like many other strange fish, he appeared to get oa 
as well without brains as with. In fine, he would have taken the ship 
from us out and out, had old Shavings not watched his opportunity, and 
nicked him on the tail with his hatchet, thereby severing his spine, when a 
complete paralysis instantly took place, and he lay still ; but even an hou 
after he was disembowelled, he writhed about the deck like an eel. 

Speaking of sharks, I must iai^le you here with a story, which, how- 
ever lee-like^ did actually occur, as the records of the Jamaica admiralty 
court fully prove. But let Dennis Donovan tell it in his own words. 

" We were cruising offCape Tiburoon, to take our chance of any of tho 
French outward-bound tliat might have preferred to make the passaflSto 
Port-au-Prince by the Southward of St. Domingo. It might have beei 
6ve ia the aflfemoon ; 1 was a Utde imddy t!bk«a,atSL had dined with the 
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that day ; a fine breezy forenoon we bad had of it ; but the devil a 
g was there in si^bt, not even a small white speck of a sail slipping 
•lon^ shore, apparency sailing in the white surf, and standing off full and 
bold^, as the painters say, from the dark back-ground of bushes on the 
boach.*' 

** But why take the pains to describe to toell what was not there, Dennis ?" 

*< Nover you mind, but let me get along: you can pocket the description, 
Benjie, and keep it for your own use." 

** I had just swallowed what I had sense enough to know was considered 
mm ony last glass of wine, and had come on deck, when looking out to lee- 
ward where the setting sun was casting a blinding wake on the blue 
waters that blazed up in our faces, roasting our skin into the colour of scar- 
let, 1 thous^ht I saw a dark object on the very verge of the horizon. From 
the afternoon bavins come on thick, this had not been noticed b'ifore ; but 
mat as I had made the discovery, the look-out man at the mast-head hailed, 
* A strange sail, abeam of us to leeward.' 

*' ' Thank you for nothing,* responded the crusty lieutenant ; ' you blind 
beetle you, is it now you see it V Why we can see under her topsails from 
the deck here.** 

*' ( May be, sir,* answered the man, ' but the weather has been thicdL as 
battermilk down to leeward until this moment* 

** ' All hands make sail,* instantly followed, and in five minutes we ran 
flff the wind, with every rag set that we could spread. A stern chase is 
pioverbially a long chase, and although our friend ahead set nothing as we 
Beared him that he had not abroad before, the next morning broSe, and 
we were still three miles astern of him, Jamaica being in sight to leeward. 
As the sun rose, the breeze freshened, and before noon we had to hand the 
loyals, and stand by the studdin^.sail haulyards. The fiery sea-breeze 
that struck us, presently^ quelled the courage of the chase, for he had to 
tike in his kites also, with the Iors of his foretopmast-studding-sail, and as 
«e carried the breeze along with us, we were presently alongside, andl 
was sent on board in the boat 

** I touched my hat to the master. ' What brig, if you please 7* 

" * The Stormy Peterel, of and from St John's, New Brunswick.* 

«< Whither bound?* 

^ * To Kingston, Jamaica, with a cargo <^ flour and noHons, and eon- 
d^ed to Macaa, Walker, and Co.' 

" All very pat, thought I,— no hesitation here. * I will look at your papers, 
if jroa please,' and I unceremoniously stepped down the companion ladder, 
and entered the cabin. The master of the brig followed me, and entering with 
a i;ood deal of swagger in his bearins. slammed himself down on the locker 
with his hat on. I was a little nettled at this, and again took a steady look 
at mv s^entleman ; but to make evident the cause why my suspicions were 
excited, be it known, that at the time I write of, the good old naviaation 
laws were in full operation, and no American, or other forei^ vessel, was 
allowed to trade with our colonies ; every thing imported having to be car- 
ried in British bottoms, so that numberiess tricks were frequently, when 
the colonial markets were favourable, put in practice by neutrals to cloak 
the real character of their vessels ; among others, that of simulating 
Ensfish papers was very frequent To return, I looked at our friend again. 
fie was tall, sallow, and Yankee-looking in hull, spars, and rig, and his 
accent smelt of peach brandy, strons; of the Chesapeake. He was dressed 
in fad'id nankf^n trousers, rusty black coat and waistcoat, very threadbare, 
tht coat sleeves scarcr^ly reaching below the elbows, and wore a hroad- 
brimmied white hat, with a rumpled and spray-washed black or rather 
brown ctape twisted round it He wore no neckcloth, h\a bVivcV. <ioVN»x^ 
wliich was ont Tery hi^ beii^ opea in front, ^&SGlQnng;VAa V>ii% ict^^tEsa 
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red neck, M-ith a lump in his throat as if he had swaHowed a ff^P^ "^ 
that had stuck half way down. He wore a large ill-washed fml, tliat wu 
also open, showing his sunburnt chest, covered with a fell of efaaggy nd 
hair, as thick as a fox cover. His face was bomed red hj exposure to tbe 
sun, the skin peeling off in small pieces like the film of an egg, here and 
there. His features were very strongly marked and coaree, one tide of 
his mouth drooping more than the other, and from this he kept ewabbag 
the stream of tobacco juice with the back of his hand. He had littie ficm 
gray eyes» the white being much bloodshot, and his nose was kmf ni 
snarp, as near as misht be of the shape and colour of a crab's daw, wiA 
a blue peeled point His forehead was very broad immediately above }m 
eyes, which were shaded by enormous shaggy sandy white eyebrawt, Eb 

Etg*s bristles, but it tapered away into a cone at the crown of hk bed!) 
ke the hat in vogue among the Roundheads in old Noll's time. He hid, 
in fine, nothing of the sailor whatever in his appearance. Ha was ispn 
like a half-pay Methodist parson. His red whiskers grew in two tofts Wv 
down on his jowls and all under his chin, and he kept spittinf wad 
abominablv, and twitching the right cheek, and quivering the right eyefii 
while he looked at you, m a nervous, and to me exceedingly disagraeihll 
manner. 

" ' There be my papers, sir,' said this enticing person, tossing down a 
parcel of by no means dirty manuscripts. The register especially as wdl 
as the manifest, seemed surprisingly clean, and the former, mstead of beiag 
carefully enclosed in a tin box, as customary in merchant vessds, WM 
wrapped up in brown paper. I opened the manifest, and glanced it i 
bundle of copies of bills of ladins, called ship's blanks. The cargo ts- 
awered his description, and the bills of lading seemed to correspond wilk 
the manifest. I then lifted the register, and by it perceived that the tomcI 
purported to be two years old, yet the document, in place of beinjg torn ni 
chared at the foldings, and dirty, greasy, and defaced, was quite soaod; 
and when I opened it, after unfolaing the brown paper in which it wii 
wrapped, and threw it on the table, it absolutely opened of itself, and 1m[ 
flat on the table, as if uni\sed to the rumples and creases, to the no snau 
surprise of Jonathan himself, I could perceive, thus seeming to say, *Take 
a look at me, Master Donovan, I am worth the perusal, perhaps.' *Hi, 
ha,' thought I, * my fine fellow, the creases in that register are very fresh, 
I £tuos8 ; it has not beon quite two years folded, or I never saw the Liifiy;* 
but I said never a word aloud, to the apparent great comfort of the skip- 
per, who, I could see, sat on thorns, while I was overhauling the papeit j 
for, thinks I, if he sees into me, he w II haul his wind, and not come tots 
entry at Kingston at all, and on the high seas I cannot touch him ; bnt 
then, again, as the devil would have it, were we even to decoy him iirts 
port, another man-of-war may nab him before us. My game, said I tf 
myself, is to lull his suspicions as well as I can ; and navini» done ao^ 1 
returned to the frigate, and we ran down to Port-Royal together. 

" I found that tnev had caught a shark during my absence, and (bond t 
tin case, loaded with a dozen musket balls, with a ship's manifest tod 
register in it, in his maw. This had been placed in the captain's cabin, 
and I took an immediate opportunity, unheard of any one, of communicit- 
in^ my suspicions that the brig was an American sailing under simulited 
papers, and recommended that the frigate should stick close and seiie bhi^ 
whenever he reported at the fort at Port Royal. He agreed to all my tn^ 
gestions, and after determining that 1 was to board and seize the vena 
before others could have an opportunity of doing so, he ordered in dinner, 
and launhint:, threw the bright white-iron case to me that had been cutout 
of the maw of the shark. 
" I opened it, and, to my BUTpnse, to\m^ \3biX^ %ftftCRduif[, to tha bert d 
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^ reconection, the manuscript copy of the manifest answered word for 
ord, nail for nail, with the one I had seen, and the measurement of the 
Yankee brig Alconda was identically tlie same, out and out, with that of 
the * Stormy Peterel of St John's, New Brunswick.' 

'* I inamediately communicated the coincidence to the captain, and he 
■lesired me to keep my own counsel, which both of us did. The vessel 
^ras seized, and libelled in the vice-admiralty court, to the great apparent 
■ai*pii8e of Captain Shad of the Stormy Peterel, I guess. The day of 
Eruu arrived ; we were all in court, and so were die crew and captain of 
tile detained vessel. Our counsel learned in the law made his speech, and 
produced his witnesses. He of the adverse faction replied and produced his, 
mnd cross-questioned ours, and pretty considerable perjuries were flying 
•bout ; and although the suspicion was strong against the Stormy Peterel, 
Mil she was on the point of flying away and weathering us all, when the 
lawyer retained by the merchantman said sneeringly across the table to our 
^wAvocate, ' Sorry must go for damages against* your client ; I hope you 
"" iwe your recognisances and bail-bond ready.' 

•* • You are very obliging, brother Grah,' said our friend calmly, — 
•a to the bench, ' May it please your honour,- 1 am now in a position 
lo*8ave the bench farther trouble, by proving, on the most unaeniablfl 
'dence, that the vessel in court, purporting to be " the Stormy Peterel 
St. John's, New Brunswick ' " — here Jonathan's jaw fell — * is neither 
lie nor less * — the Yankee's eyes seemed like to start from their sock- 
— - * th an the American brig Alconda, of and from New- York.* 
^ * Who the hell has peached ?* screamed the Yankee, looking round 
■c^y among his own men, and utterly shoved off his balance. 
«« 'Silence,' san^ out the crier. 

" ' The hand of neaven is in this iniauitous matter, please your honour.' 
he produdted the tin box, and took out the Alconda's manifest and 
_ er, and confronting them with the simulated documents belonging to 
die Stormy Peterel, the trick was instantly proved, and the vessel con- 
demned ; Jonathan, as he swung out of court, exclaiming, amidst showers 
of tobacco juice, * Pretty considerably damned and condemned, and all by 
a bloody sharkfish. If this bent the most active and unnatural piece oif 
cruelty, may I be physicked all my natural days with hot oil and fish- 

iKK>k8 r " 

So far, so true ; but Dennis, honest man, superadded a few flourishes of 
lib own, one of which was, that the spine of the shark was extracted, and 
preserved in the captain's cabin, hun^ up to the roof; and that one of the 
anarter-masters, " a most religious oiaracter," could notice certain vibra- 
tions and twistings of the vertebrae, whenever any vessel with 'simulated 
papers was in the vicinity, even when she could not be seen from the mast- 

** Why it must have been a divining rod — a second rod of Moses," said 
1, lanvhing. 

*■ And you have said it with your own beautiful mug, Benjie Brail,'' 
<{iioth Dennis Donovan. 

"QAiCMOir,'' quoth I, Benjie. 
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CHAPTER VL 

" Ha — who art thou ?** 

Bairrui to the Qmo&r or C 

"Now, Master Abraham, if you tiy that trick aeain, I w31 mlufiM 
with this mopstick, and break your head. Why, look here, cpok, if ht ha 
not been teaching the child to chew tobacco ! I suppose they wul be ok* 
in^ Mr. Weevil to serve him out his allowance of ffiog nezL" 

It was Lennox who had spoken. I rung my beU. " What's the bmUv 
now, steward ?" 

" Oh, sir, they are massacreing that poor little fellow, and teachiag hM 
all manner of abominations. But iVb all in kindness, sir ; so ons tmStj 
cannot be so angry with them as " 

" Never mind then, get breakfast What sort of mommg is it?" 

" Gluite calm, sir." 

« And the fr&ate ?" 

" About a mile to the northward of us, sir. The boat that was ssatoi 
board with Mr. Donovan, this morning, and to biing hay for the sbeap^a 
now coming back again, sir." 

Presently I heard the splash of the oars, then the ncHse and imnbleif 
their being laid in ; and the crew having got on board, she was boiBtadi|b 
By this time £ was on deck ; it was about seven o'clock in the moraiift 
and, as the* steward had reported, quite calm. <* Heigh ho ! another leii^ 
tng day, Mr. Marline," said I, as I swept the horiaBon with Ihe glass, lOHri 
every part of vi hich the junction of sea and sky was obUterated by a fast 
quivenn^ blue haze, through which the frigate twinkled, her white siraik 
glimmering like a ribbon streaming in the wind, and her hull trenAlia^ 
as it were, in every atom, while her masts appeared to twist like sntkflit 
the small wavy motion beginning at the deck, and flowing upwards tnwaidi 
the mast-heads. 

'* Yes, sir," said the midshipman, " every appearance of a brdling di^ 
indeed." 

** Well, get the awning up, as quick as you can." And I set myislf ti 
play with Dicky Phantom, until breakfast was ready. 

After my frugal meal was ended, I went below, and took a book to wUi 
away the time in the least wearisome manner possible ; but, beine a ddl 
dog 1 had got hold of, I soon tired ; and, as I stretched myself on the lockff^ 
1 saw Lennox, in his small pantry of a place behind the companion laddffj 
busy writing. When I first noticed nim, he seemed very serioos anil 
melancholy, i could see a tear stand in his eye now and then, and ht 
Would blow his nose in a very pathetic and interesting manner ; but as hi 
went on, he once or twice laid down his pen, and laughed to himself, rnbi 
bins; his hands in ecstasy. He again plied his task for some time ouifll^ 
until the laughing fit once more overtook him, when he threw himself bsflk 
on the small setUe, or block on which he sat, with such vehemence, that hi 
cracked the back of his skull against the ladder very sharply, and utttni 
an involuntary " Oh!" In the confusion which this lapse threw him iiil% 
he upset the ink on his paper. Out of pure wickedness, 1 called 0^ 
"Lennox!" 

" Coming, sir," — while he bustled to gather up the ink, a predoos arti- 
cle on boaiS, with his pen, and to shovel it into the bottle again ; but hft 
tbd DOt come great speed this way, so he next tried a tea-spoon. 
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•Lennox !** 
•* Coming, sir." 



** Coming ? why, come then ; give me a glass of water, will yon ?" 

" This instant, sir ; beg pardon, sir — but-— but — " 

By this he had got his papers stowed away, and made his appearance 
with his trousers covered with ink. I looked at him ; he was blushing tb 
the eyes. 

** Why. man, what have you been after? You have spilled all my ink, 
I see : writing love-letters. 1 suppose V* In his bashfulness he here drew 
Us hand across his face, and thereby transferred a good dash of the '* best 
Japan " to his nose and cheeks, the effect of which was so absurd that I 
nrald not help laughing outright " Ton are an author, perhaps V* 

He blushed still deeper, and seeing I waited for an answer, rapped out, 
•I am. sir, in a small way." 

** The deuce !" said [, rather surprised that I should haye hit the right 
flul on the head thus unexpectedly ; " and pray, what works have yoa 
|Roduced -^ what walk in literature have you especially followed out?" 

••The novel line lately, sir, but — " 

«* The novel line ! A novel line, certainly, for a corporaT of marines," 
said I, interrupting him rather snecringly. " Pray, who and what were 
joa before you joined the Gazelle, Lennox, that is, if you have no objec- 
tfon to tell ?*' 

He did not make me a direct answer. 

•• You have been very kind to me, sir," said the poor fellow, " and have 
inore than once stood my friend, when. Heaven knows, I was desolate 
spoiigh ; and; if it had not been for you, Mr. Brail, I would have spne 
•rerboard, Bf>me dark ni^ht, with a cold shot at my feet ; for the Jievil, 
iHio is always busy with aesperate men, has been near getting the upper 
knid, aftcner than I will stay the noo to tell. But as I was sayng," — and 
Itore a large tear rolled down his face through ink and all, — "I am bound 
to you, sir, and if you have any -desire to know who I am, or what I have 
bs c n, I^am ready to tell you." 

I was a little moved at this. ••Why, Lennox, I have done no more to 
jtm, nor for yon, than I hope every right-hearted man would have done to 
SB inferior ; but I will not deny that T have such a desire." 

He pnt into my hands a dirty roll of paper. 

«« Your honour has been very patient with me, but I hope I know my 
place better than to weary you with a long story ; so, refemng yon to this 
manuscript, which you may read or not as you please, I will, with your 
permission, captain, go and kill the pig, and then help the cook to scrape 
potatoes in the galley." 

Lennox withdrew. I looked ader him, and then took a short turn on 
deck, where every thing was goin^ on properly ; I then return < d to the 
cabin, and having stretched myself along the locker, and seen the wind- 
nil comfortably arawn down the small skylight, I unrolled the manuscript. 
It was entitled, •* The Sorrows of Saunders Skelp." 

Poor Dominie Skelp ! his sorrows were amusing enough, here and there. 
His father, a respectable tradesman in a small country town, had cramped 
Umself in every way to give his son a good education, and he had actually 
attained the barren dignity of a licentiate in the Scottish Kirk. Afler this 
be became schoolmaster in a landward parish of a certain county, — I for- 
est its name, — in the south-east of Scotland, and was in the habit of oc- 
casionally preaching for Mr. Bland the parish clergyman. There were 
some scenes at the manse at which the young probationer was present, 
between this gentleman and ••auld Mr. Clour, the minister of Thistledonp," 
■nd the famous higjh-flying Doctor Soorock. a celebrated evatv^WcaX wt- 
gyman of bis day, that ticUid me a good aaal ; \Axt tbey ate XaoVsgl^M 
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eztraet At length be fell in love with a beautifiil and innocent gjoi i ate 
which it was all the old story^ 

** The course of true lore never did run nioolh f* 

and the lores of Saunden Skelp and Jeaay Miller were no exceptioDto&i 
rule : in fine, the young laird, Mr. Addenang, seduced the girl^ and c» 
trived, by a very mean and cruel nue, to cast the blame of the tranautioB 
for a season on ^e poor dominie, in the following manner: — Saunden 
had been for some time " sair fashed with an ttieomc" in his knee, (wWl 
this was I could not divine, until he explained that it was a tnmoar, d 
which, however, he soon perfectly recovered,) that rendered it necessary ti 
strap on a kind of wooden leg or support, the sinews of the limb liavii| 
contracted. The young laird, finding that his amour could no longer bec» 
cealed, had a similar instrument privily made, and used it in his night visli 
to the girl, in order that, if he were seen, the foot-prints might be taken ftr 
the dominie's, thus actually forging the poor fellow** wooden leg. To sborta 
a long and very melancholy story, Jessy Miller, the (lower of the whok 
strath, sank under the blight of the scoundrel, and died in child-birth, lod 
the poor dominie's heart was nearly broken ; indeed, the blow was hetij 
enough to "drive his wits a wee bit ajee," as he phrased it, ever after. M 
this half crazy, half desperate condition, he suddenly left friends, and hooM^ 
and home, and wandered about the country, until, his means of subsistsnee 
failing, he cnlist-ed into the militia ; and afterwaros, as related by SergeiBt 
Lorimer, into the marines, on the reduction of the former. His subseqnot 
history we know. 

It is a broiling day on deck, so you had as well stay bc!.:Tr, r.nd I «1 
give you an extract or two of his sorrows. Take the following : 

" About this time, old Dune Squake, the precentor, met with an MCi* 
dent which gave me temporary promotion in the kirk ; for, coming into it 
one dark forenoon in the winter-time, aft^r having oiled his chanter witka 
drap drink, he did not notice that the door of Ms wee poopit had been il> 
tered, so as to swing the contrary way to what it did before ; and as it stood 
wide open, fronting him edgeways, it was as clear and invisible as if it had 
been the blade of a knife, so that although the blind body had as ueual til 
twa paws extended, and stuck out before him, one holding his Bible ind 
the other his pitchpipe, he ran smack up against the edge, clipping the kd 
of the door with an outspread arm on each side of it, and thereby received 
such a devil, that his nose was bashed, and the sneck sank into his fore- 
head, as if he had been struck with a butcher's hatchet, and down he fdl, 
with a grunt and a squelch, on his back. * Losh preserve me ! I ayo 
kenned t had a lang nose, but surely it's langer this blessed Sabbath tma 
common !' 

** He was helped up and hame by two o' the elders, and being a thicks 
skulled creature, he was soon repaired by the farrier in the village* so ssti 
be maist as gude as new, no being muckle worth at his best, and ho WM 
at his wark again in no time, but although his skull was sound, his voico 
was a wee cracked for ever after. And now the question came, what wu 
to be done for a precentor that blessed day ? A neighbouring minister, the 
excellent Mr. Clour, was to preach, and by this time in the poopit, and hi 
could sing none, I kenned ; as for auld Mr. Bland, our ain pastor, he wM 
as empty of music as a toom bagpipe ; so baith the ministers and their 
hearers sat glowerin? at each other for a guid space, until the uproar wn 
over, %nd the bum had subsided, and 1 was just wondering what was tobi 
done, when I found something kittle-kittling the crown of my head. I 
sat, it must be known, in a wee bit back jam of a pew, just befon te 
nuuBtefB Maty and my father aside me. I looked round ; it was tb^ aoU 



VftUiSE 01* THE HIOGS* 13r« 

Bunidter — * Saundcre,* says he, * your father tells me ye can sing fine : gae 
awa wi' ye, my bonny man, into the precentor's seat.' I was m an awful 
taki'ii; ; tSe blood rushed to my face, and the sweat dropped from the point 
of my nose ; nevertheless, I screwed up my courage, and like a callant 
lotiping into the water to bathe in a cauld day, I dashed into the psalm 
witri a great bir and success ; but the speed 1 came puffed up my vanity, 
QTitil it burst, and I had a sair downcome that day. For findincf that the 
orfH^nt^r line was no sae dificuU as I expected, 1 thought I would shine a 
bit, and at a solemn pause in the music afrl went, np and away, intil some 
fine tirliewirlies, which I could not cannily get out of a;^ain. By and by, 
the con-pregation dropped off one by one, as I ascended, until I was left 
alone in my glory. I startled * even at the sound myself had made,' and 
looked up to the roof^ at the au'd carved wark, above what had been the 
altar-piece when the Catholics had the kirk, singing all the while ; but A 
nenrons thought came over me, and suddenlv I fiMt as if I had got screwed 
in among the roses and ornaments of the anld cornice, without the 
power of eictricating myself; and how to «[et home again into the Bangor^ 
that I had left so recklessly, 1 could not divine. At length, as my varia- 
lions were nearly exhausted, Willie Johnston's auld colley. Snap, deliber- 
ately walked up the aisle, and cocking himself on end, raised his voice and 
joined in chorus. This speedily brought me to a stand-still, for Balaam 
could not have been more amazed when his ass spoke than I was ; besides 
I saw the folk were all laughing, until some of them took advantage of the 
pause to skirl up the original tune once more, and faith but I was glad to 
join them. 

** It was the fashion in our parish, at this time of the year, to g^ve two 
•enaonA at one sitting, but aula Mr. Clour had only brought one, and our 
ain minist'^r being as hoarse as a raven, there was nothing for it but that 
BCr. Clour should split his in two. Indeed, I heard him say to our minister, 
as they walked into the kirk-yard together — 'Well, friend Bland, iff 
mann p-each twa sermons, while T hae only yin in my pouch, and nane in 
aiy head, they must just be of the shortest, for I can manage no other way 
tlian by halving it ; however, I'll gie them a gude bit screed of a psalm to 
aoagh awa at after the first half, and that will help us " ayont the twall," as 
Bums says, before we begin to the second.' 

** The first sermon passed over, and when he gave out the psalm that was 
to be the resting-place, the half-way house between the wings of his dis- 
eon'se, what was my dismay, to find that he, with all the coolness in life, 
read out six lonv verses ! My mouth was dry enough, and my throat 
faiHky enough with my previous discomfiture, heaven knows ; but I 
whistled away, until I got to the line about * a dry parched land, wherein 
no waters be,' when my voice fairly failed, and I lost the fan a; a'thegither. 
I made a desperate struggle, but there was nae mair sound in mo than in 
a baspipe with a hole in it, or a clarionet without the reed, or a child*s 
bawhee whistle blawn dumb on the first day of the fair. So I waited for 
a while, and a^ain set to, but my screech was this time a mixture of the cry 
of the comcraik and the hissing of a goose ; besides I had lost the tune, 
anil nane of the congregation could find it, so T 8C{ueeled and sweltered 
about, until Uie haill kirk and pews, and the folk in them, danced before 
mj eyes, and I could not tell whether I was on my head or niy heels. At 
Imi^ I croaked out, * Vox fmteUnts hafit, Dimine — Vox fitucibtta hasii. 
As sora^s death, I can sins; nane until somebody gives me a drink of water.' 
At this moment, I fislt a slap on the cheek, which madie me start and turn 
PBimd, and there was the anld minister leaning ower the front of his pulpit, 
■ad ffming at me like the deH. * I say, freen^ if ye weary skirting up the 
psalm for yae half hour, hoo will ye carry on through a' eternity ?' TWa 
^M me demented altogether, and making a ru^ ftom ^a v^^catiVsea 
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tJMk, I stumbled down into my father's seat, who was lying with fais harf 
•n his blue bonnet, peching and perspiring with utter snune and vezatkia 
I never tried the precentor line ag(di J* 

At another time, be was equal j/ unfortunate in his preaching ; we shiL 
call this. 

" THE EPISODE OP THB STICK LBO. 

On the day in question, Lord M , the principal heritor or landowntf 

in the parish, was present ; and, in his desire to shine before the grandee, be 
waxed warm in his sermon, until he fairly broke away from the thread of 
his written discourse, which was holding down his wiagination, he stidf 
like " a string round the leg of a tome pyet." 

Listen : 

<* Seeing his lordship in his pew — for he didna come to the kirk eyerf 
Sabbath — one fine summer day, when 1 was to preach, I thought 1 wodld 
astonish him a wee bit ; but, as it turned out, I was myseP the maist as- 
tonished of the twa. For a quarter of an hour I was delisted to spy Ui 
lookis of approval with the comer of my ee, the joy whereoforave me on my 

fuard ; for at a well-turned period, when I intenaed to brini> my right buw 
own thump on the open Bible, I missed it, and smote the new elastic pul- 
pit cushion instead, with such vehemence, that the old bm^en-dasped 
Pslam^book spanged up, and out over into the air. ' ^®P>* cried I, whers- 
upon auld Durie Squake, the precentor, upturned his race, and therelrf 
caught such a bash on the nose, that baith tne lozens were dnnjg out of fas 
barn acles. < Oh Lord, my sair nose ! ' (it had not recovered the bfow aguB^ 
the door, as already related,) * Oh, Lord ! my sair nose is dean demoTished 
now — I maun get legs to my specs — for the bri^*s brak, and flattened 'm 
on my face like a pancake !* I tried to get back into my discourse, bot I 
was awfully flurried ; and as I let fly another whack on the desk, the taU 
earl, who, 1 could observe, even in the swelter of my confusion, was langlH 
ing to himseV, turned up his gaisened pheesiognomy, * By G — , lad, if T» 
break it, ye'll pay fof*t.» This put me daft — clean wud altogether ; and I 
drave alons at a furious rate, and stamped with my stick-leg on the stool 
that I stooa on, until in my confusion, down I slipped 00" it, and the bottom 
of the pulpit being auld and frush, the wooden tram flew crash throusb, 
and I vanished, the iron-shod end striking Durie Squake, the devoted pre 
centor, such a crack on the tap of the head, that I thought 1 had felled nin 
clean. ' Oh dear ! oh dear !' roared Squake ; * the callant has first liahted 
my neb as saft as pap ' (he was a wabster to his trade,^ ' and broken my 
spectacles, and noo he has fractured my skull with his aamned stick-leff.* 
1 struggled to extricate the tram, but it stuck fast, until Tarn Clink rae 
blacksmith gave the end of it, as it protruded into Durie Squake's desk, 
such a bang with his great heavy hand, as if it had been his forehammery 
that he shot me up with a jerk l&e a * Jack in the box,' into the sight Of tli0 
astonished congregation again. 

<' I sat down utterly discomfited, and, covering my face with my handi^ 
wept bitterly. 

<' A murmur ran through the kirk, and I could hear whispers of *Mt 
callant, gie him time to collect his thochts — gie him time -^he's a derer 
lad Saunders — he*ll be a' richt, presently.' I took heart of grace at tb* 
demonstration of good and kinaly feeling among my fellow-parishioDeii» 
and making a strong eflbrt, yet with a face like crimson — my lungs werfr 
burning like red-hot iron — 1 finished my discourse, and dismissed thecoi^ 
^egation. As I passed out of the churchyard gate, I found the old loi^ 
Siere ; it was a warm day, and he was sitting on a tombstone under thi 
shade of the auld elm tree, with his hat o^ and wiping his forehead ^'^ 
hi§ liaadkeichiefi apparently waiting for his carriage to drive up. 
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•««Ca' canny, man,' said he, as 1 approached — < Ca canny, Saunden, 
— •diniia rive folk alang the road to heaven at that rate, man.' " 

But the htirnour of the following extract, which explains itself, surpassaa 
either of the former, in my estimation : — 

•* Next morning was the annual examination of my school, at which the 
three ministers were to be present, and the same passed over creditably to 
myself and scholars ; and the doctor was very kind and condescending to 
the whole of us. In fact, we had seen the most repulsive side of his char- 
acter, and he was the means of my being again invited this day to dinner 
by Mr. Bland. After the examination, we had walked a mile into the 
eoantry together, enjoying the delight of the schoolboys, who had gotten a 
half holyday after the examination, and were now rampaging about, like 
young colts broke loose, some jumping, some playing at football, others at 
slunty, while several were fishing m the burn, that twinkled past ds clear 

as crystal ; and we were returning home to the manse, when Elarl M 'e 

equipage appeared, coming along the small bridge that crossed a bend of 
the stream beyond the village. Presently it was hid by the trees round the 
manse, and then glanced on this side of them, until the houses concealed it. 
In another moment it rattled sharply round the comer, when the old eail 
desired his postilions to walk until he met us. The moment Doctor Soo* 
rock «aw the carriage so slow, he accelerated hig motion, and stepped out 
and awav betore Mr. Bland and Mr. Clour, salaaming with his hat in one 
hand, and his gold-headed cane in the other, in rather too abject a style for 
one who had a kirk already. His lordship was still at pistol-shot distance, 
but nevertheless the doctor strode on uncovered, with his eyes riveted on 
the carnage, until his foot caught on the projecting steps of the school-house 
deer, and away he went, his stick flying through the school-house window, 
nBftshing the ^ass down in a tinkling shower — his hat into the neighbour- 
iag pis^sty, and his wig into the bum that ran by the road-side. 

** * Run, bo^s, run,' said I, as I helped him up, < ran and catch the doe- 
toe^ wig,' as It fljateid away down the stream, like a hedgehog covered with 
neal. 

" * Geordie,' cried one little fellow, * hook the wig with your fly, man-~ 
hook the wig with your fly.' 
" * Allan is fishing with* bait, his hooks are bigger,' quoth Gfeordie. 
" * Fling, Allan, man, flins — one gude cast, and you have it' 
** They both missed, and uie wig continued floating down until it swam 
imong a flock of village ducks, who instantly squattered away from it, as 
if it had been an otter. 

" * Cast a stane intiPt, or it will soom to Berwick before nicht,' said wee 
Tarn. 

^ < Cast a stane intil't, Allan, man ; you mark weel,' roared Geordie 
again. 

"Flash one stone pitched into the water, close to it, and half filled the wig 
with water. It was pretty well saturated before, so that when another flew 
with better aim rijvht into it, it instantly sank, and disappeared in the Do- 
minie's Hole, as the pool was called. What was to be done? There was 
« ipate had suddenly come down the water, and there was ro seeing .nto 
the bottom of the pool, and there was not a creepy in the village, so the 
doctor gave his wig up for lost, as well he mignc. and he had to cover the 
nakedness of the land for that day with one of Mr. Bland's Kilmarnock 
ni^tcaps. He bore his misfortune, I will say, with great equanimity ; and 
in the evening we all once more resorted to the school-house, to hear the 
boyi sin^, led by auld Dune Squake. 

"We had taken our seats, a numherof the villagers in their best; auld 
Done luul sounded his pitch-pipe, and the bits of callants were watching 
luB with open mouth, all reaay to open in full cry. Uke «i Y^dcSJ"^ Q!l'^Q>aLtk\ 
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hounds wftitine for old Jowlei^ deep tongue, when the cmndle athbdnk 
was suddenly mown out, and I called out in Latin, seeing that lome of the 
biv«^rboyii wore close to it, * Qidr/ hoe rei V Wee Tam Stump attlui louped 
offliifi ncaX with great energy, fearing he wasahout to be blamed. ' Venial 
played pluff, Dominie, ex that broken window, et extinxit the candle.* \S*t 
naa all a gooi laagh at this, and nothing more happened to disturb theha> 
monv of the evening, until Allan Harden came running up the 8taixB,witk 
a ralmon lister in one hand, and a great dripping divot-looking thing QOtiM 
top of it*' 

*' ' What kept ye so late?' said I ; <* you are seldom late, Allan.** 

'*<! hae been dabbing with the lister the haill evening for Doctor 
Score's wig, sir, and I nave speared it at last — teet tignum ! Dominia 

A tiny buzz ran among the boys, auld Clour keckled audibly, and Mb 
Bland could scarcely keep his gravity, as Dr. Soorock stirred* the soakd 
mass, that Allan had cast on the floor, with the end of his cane, excUi» 
ing — 

" * My wig — my wig, did the callant say 7 It canna be my wig.* 

" ' InHood It is yours, sir,* said the handsome boy, blushing deeply; 'if 
yon but try it on, sir, yell find it sae.* 

" The wior was finally turned over to the auld barber at the village, wbo 
dri«vl it, but the doctor had lo ^ home in the Kilmarnock on the ioUowi^ 
day, as the scratch was ruined for ever.** 

Kow, a small touch at the Dominie in the ''melting mood,*' and tn 
bear up ac^in on our cruise. He had returned to the pariah, after baviiy 
complf'tnd his cducaUon, such as it was. 

" And, oh ! there was one that welcomed mo back, with a smile tnd i 
tear, and a tremhrmff of the tongue, and a heaving of her beautiful bom 
that was dearer, far dearer, to my heart than father or friends, althou|)i I 
had a warm heart for them too. It was Jessy Miller, the only dau^itercf 
Rob Miller the carrier's widow, a tall fair-skmncd lassie, with raven lorkii 
and dark hazel eyes, and a face and figure with which none of the villafi 
girls eould compare. 

"'Ye are welcome home again, Saunders — heartily welcome: an^ 
you'll he |L:lad to hear that the young leddies at the Hall — the laird's sisten, 
ye ken — have been very kind to me and my mother baith, and Uiat IconP 
thr^nt every day to work for them ; and they have made me many a nn^ 
some prenent, as you see, Saunders, and many a good bock have tbi^ seat 
me ; and the young lainl, Mr. Adderfang, has come hamc, ye will hive 
heard,' — I started, for I had not heard it, — * and he is really very ciril to 
us aino.* Wo were speaking in a little bit green, at the westernmost end 
of the village. There was a clump of horse-chesnuts behind us, throng 
which the breeze was rushing with a rustling sough, but it was neither 
strong; f»nou'j;h nor loud enou«ih to drown the buzzing, or rather moaniog 
noisft of the numberiesa bees that were gatherincr honey from it<i blossoou^ 
for it was in June, or the nishins; murmur of the clear sparkling bumie,tliat 
wimpled past at our feet, with a bit erazy wooden brig a<:ross it, beyond 
which a field of hay, ready for the scythe, was waving in' the breeze, with 
the shadows of the shreds of summer clouds sailing along its green uodo- 
lations, as they racked across the face of the sun. 

** At the moment when the mention of the youn^E laird's name by J«sw 
Miller, for he waa known to be a wild graceless slip, had sent the blood baa 
to my hoart with a chill a larger cloud than any that had pone before thmr 
its black shadow over where we sat while all around was blithe breeze tod 
merry sunshine. It appeared to linger — I took Jessy's hand, and p«)intcd 
upwards. 1 thought she shrank, and that her fingers were cold and clais> 
my. Sho tried to smile, but it ended in a faint hysterical laugh, as she sas^ 
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» ' Saandera, man, ye're again at your vagaries, and omenfl, and non* 
•ense ; what for do ye look that gate at me, man V 

** ' I canna help it. Jessy — no for the soul of me, I cannot — why does 
the beaven frown on you and me only, when it smiles on all things beside?' 

'* ' Hoot, it's but a summer cloud, and ye*re a fule ; and there — there it's 
muie, ye see — there, see if it hasna sailed away over the breezy bay-field, 
beyond the dyke there — come and help me ower it, man — come '—and 
once more I looked in her bright eyes undoubtingly. and, as I lifted her over 
the gray stones, I pressed her to my heart, in the blessed belief and con 
■cion«tnes8 that she was my un Jessy Miller still. 

<' But f had my ain misgivings that Jessy would flee afTfrae me, now that 
I was a lamcter, and I watched my opportunity to ask her frankly and 
fairly, * whether we were to hold to our plighted troth, that we should be 
man and wife whenever £ had laid by a hundred pounds from the school, (I 
had already fifty.) or that the calamity which had come over me ■ ' I 
could scarcely speak here, for something rose up in my full breast, like a 
cork in a bottle that you are filling with water, and stuclrin my thrapple 
like to choke me — * or that the calamity that had come over me was. to 
■nap our vows in twain — and, Jessy Miller, I here declare in the presence 
of our Maker if it has wrought such change in you, I release you freely 

— freely — although it should break my heart, I release you.' 

'< The poor girl's hand, as I spoke, grew colder and colder, and her cheek 
paler and paler, until she fairly sank on her knees on the auld gray moss- 
grown stone that covered the muirland grave of the Covenanters, situated 
about a mile from Lincomdodie. It was the gloamin*, and the setting sun 
was flaming up in the red west. His last rayTell on the beautifully round- 
ed form of the fair lassie, and sparkled on the tear that stole down her cheek, 
a^she held up one hand to heaven, and grasped mine with the other. 

** Saunders Skelp, wi' ae leg or twa, or without a leg of ony kind — if 
ever T prove faithless to you — may ' 

" * Hillo, Dominie — Dominie Skelp — you're a nice young man, I dorCt 
know.* 

'* I started — Jessy shrieked, and rising, threw herself into my arms — 
and as I turned round, who should be ascending the hill, and now within a 
few yards of us. but the young laird himself, as handsome and buirdly a 
chid as you would see in ten thousand ? 

** * Didi that cloud come ower us at the side of the bay-field that day for 
naething. Jessy V She could not answer me. The sun set, and one or two 
heavy drops of rain fell, and the lift darkened — ay, and something darker 
an'l drearier stole across my brain, than the shadows which now began to 
settle down on the fair face of external nature. My heart fluttered for a 
moment then made lon^ irregular throbs, and^finally I became dizzy and 
faint, and almost fell to the ground with Jessy in my arms. 

" • Was I in the presence of an evil spirit?' said 1 to myself... 

•* 'Why,' said the young gentleman, * what has come over you, Saun- 
ders ? T won't tell, man —so keep your own secret, and nobody will be a 
whit the wiser.' 

" * Secret, sir!' said 1, deeply stung; * secret — I have nane, sir — nane 

— tliaT I love the lassy, the haill parish kens, and I am not ashamed of it ; 
bui it vou — ay, you, air, or any man, dares ' 

"'Heyday — dares! What do you mean by that. Master Skelp? 

Dares !' 

«* Mv recollection and sclf-popsession returned at this moment 

" • I be^ pardon, sir ; I have been taken by surprise, and in my anxiety 

to vindicafe Jessy from all suspicion, I have been very uncivil to ^oa \ laxxi 

Borry for it' 

"Tlie abjecwess of ibJB npology caused me to blvush to the e^eA\ >Q)\]X^ 
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was made, as I thought, to serve my heart-dear giri, and gulpizig down my 
chagrin and wounded pride, I turned to go away. 

*' * Well, well, Dominie, I forgive you, man, and I beHne there is notUog 
wrong between you two after all. I only spoke in jest, man, and an m 
turn sorry to have given you pain ; so gie's your hand — there — and I 
must have a kisa from Miss Miller, the darling, or I never shall belieTetfait 
you have both really and truly foruiven me.' 

'* We returned together to the village ; 1 would willingly have shaken 
ofT the youngster, but he insisted on seeing Jessy homo, and as I had bo 
plea to prevent him, 1 submitted with great bitterness of spint.** 

Enough and to spare of the Sorrows of Dominie Skelp ; those who dean 
more must wait until he publishes them : but the Midge is but a little t» 
sel, and a heavy episode would swamp bar. So — 

"^ Here, Mr. Peake, clap on that purchase, and take a small poll of the 
main-halyards, before we keep away, do you hear ? Belay all that liot, 
Dogvane, put the helm up — so. Let draw the foresheet there." 

" Aye, aye, sir.** 

And once more the wicked little Midge buzzes along free. 

* * * * * « 

The day wore on without any thing worth relating, ^t length I wu 
disturbed by a loud burst of laughter on deck, and adjourned to the ofxa 
air. The first thing that struck me was poor little IHcky Phantom, a okas 

Erisoner in a turkey basket — a large wicker-cage-lookmg afiair, that we 
ad originally brought from the frigate with poiutry. He was crying bi^ 
terly. 

**'Dogvane, what has the child being doing, that you have impriBcmed In 
in this way ?" 

•* Why, sir," said Mr. Weevil, the purser — " it is a vasiry of LeniKn^ 
The child was certainly nearly overboard to-day, so, for Tear of accideoti, 
he has chosen to coop him up in this fantastical manner, as if he had been 
a turkey." 

*' Poo, poo — release him. Here, Dicky, come out, will you ?•» 

I undid the latch, and the little fellow crept out on all-fours. As sooD si 
he was at lar^e, he laid hold of the cage, and would have thrown it ofV^ 
board, if I had not prevented him. 

** No, no. Master Dicky, it is a good idea of Lennox's : and mmd, 
whenever you are a bad boy, in you go again." 

** I was not bad boy," said the urchin ; " Lennox, big mens weie bad 
boy." 

** How, Dicky, how ?" 

"Oh dem shame poor Ctuacco — see, see, dere."' 

I looked forward, and noticed Cluacco coming on deck through the foifr 
hatchway, a very extraordinary looking figure certainly. It seemed thit 
our sable friend had missed muster twice running, so the men thought they 
would fall on a method of curincr him ; hut before they could put it m force, 
they had to imprison poor little Dicky, who was much attached to the negio^ 
and evinced great grief when they commenced operations. 

Their plan was this. They got some molasses, and anointed his woolly 
pate as he slept, and then, with the cook*s dredging-box, they plastered the 
same over witn flour, and left him in his hammock, in place ofrousing tun 
out to laKe his morning watch. They thus converted nis pate into a'r^ih 
lar cock »•'>«» ch- trap, for those horrible beetles crowded from all comers oi 
the Iwern decks, and settling down on the molasses and flonr, soon ffA 
their feet entangled and their wings besmeared in such a way that they 
could not start either tack or sheet, but were glued in a living web of abo- 
mination to the poor devil^s head. I took Dicky in my arms, and oidend 
Ctuacco aft Although I was angry, I could not help laughing at the figint 
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he cut, with his white head, like a large cauliflower, bespangled, not with 
bees, but with laiwe brown beetles, who were fluttering with their wings, 
and shaking their long feelers or antennae, and struggling to get their legs 
out of the bog of treacle and flour ; while the poor fellow, half asleep, was 
ms yet in a great measure unconscious of his situation. 

" Who has done this ? I say, men, if you make a beast of the poor devil 
in this way again, mind your hands — that*s alL Here, cook, take Q,uacoo 
into the bows, and let your mate scrub him clean." 

** Why, we shall have to cut his wool out, sir." 

** Hair, if you please, Massa Ehnining," interjected the culprit himself; 
** sheep hab wool — black gentleman wear hair." 

*' Tes, and he should pay the powder tax," said I, laughing against my 
will. ^ Well, well, Dramin^, do as you please, but have him cleaned 
instantly ; his appearance, with those crawlmg insects among the wool — 
hair, I beg paraon — is shocking; so forward, Master Q,uacco, and be 
•erubbed.*' 

*• Ay," quoth Httle Dicky, — " forward, Massa Ctuacco, and be scrub ;" 
and great was the laughter and shouting at the shearing of Sergeant 
Ctuacco. 

, ♦ * 4t * 4 V 

** What is that flymg on board the Gazelle, Mr. Peake ?" 

** The signal to cnase in the northwest, sir." 

** Masti-head there." — the look-out man answered me — <<do you see 
any thing in the norUiwest quarter?" 

'^No, sir," replied the man. 

''Very well. Turn the hands up, Mr. Peake, and make sail." 

This was accordin^y done ; and after having hauled our wind about an 
hour, we made out the vessel, which the frigate had seen so much sooner 
than us, in conseouence of her great superiority in the height of her masts. 
We chased tiie wnole forenoon ; and, as we rose the vessel, made her out 
to be a large merchant-ship under all sail, evidently desirous of avoiding 
the pleasure of our society if she could ; for verily, like the ugly face m 
man^ an honest man, our appearance was far from being the best of us, 
oar rig being deucedly roguisL 

By five o'clock in the afternoon we were within half a mile, when we 
hoisted oar colours and pennant, and fired a gnn to make our friend heave 
to ; but this she declinea to do, and we now guessed that she was one of 
the lar^ London traders. There were, we could see, a number of people 
on deckf some of them apparently passengers. 

" Why, Mr. Wadding," said I to the gunner, "he seems determined to 
lead us a dance ; we must send the next shot nearer him." 

The old man was looking through the glass at her. 

** If I donU mistake, they are training two guns aft, sir, there, throudi 
the stem-ports ; and she must have a crew of some forty hands 1 think, 
ftom the people I see on deck. There are a number of amphiberous'look' 
ing people beside on the poop — passengers, I suppose — busjr with mus- 
kets, sir. If he persists in refusing to let us board him, he will bother us 
a Uttle." 

** That is his look-out," said T. " Set every rajv that will draw, Mr. 
Marline, and clear away both guns. Pipe away me cuttefs crew, boat- 
swain, and see they are properhr armed." 

I went below to dress myself, and as I was putting on my jacket, bang, 
I heard a gun fired at us. 

<* Call Mr. Brail, Lennox,*' said Mr. Marline. *< Tell lum the chase has 
run oot two stem chase-guns, and has just fired at us." 

I eamt. on deck as he spoke. 

** Did the shot come near you, Mr. Marline 7" 
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" It whistled right orer onr mast-head, sir ; it was Tery well aimed.^ 
"Never mind, haul as close by the wind ts you can, and gain Un 
weather-gptge if possible. I want to creep alongside of his weather quarter.'' 
This was done ; and seeing that we sailed so much faster than be did, 
and that, as we hauled up across his stern within muskcf shot, with both 
guns pointed at him, we could rake him if he chose, he did not venture to 
nre again. Presently we were within hail. I asked what ship it was, and 
found that it was the Roger Beresford, or some such name, froia LondnBit 
bound to Antigua. 

" Heave to, and I will send a boat on board of yon.** 

But although his fight had considerably evaporated, jet be seemed j» 
ways inclined to do this thing, even after I told him who we were, and that tlift 
vessel astern was his majesty's frigate the Gazelle. He kept his people ali 
at quarters, and I noticed that his broadside consisted of six twelve-poud 
carronades, and a long gun amidships ; rather too many pills for a cooh 
fortable dose if he should prove obstinate, besides the absurdity of tfat 
thing in being peppered by one of our own merchant craft, throogh a 
va^ry of the captain's. 

As we approached, one of the muskets of the motley group that won 
clustered on the poop went ofi^ apparently from awkwardness or accidenl, 
which the others took for a signal, and four or five Wiare let drive, bat for- 
tunately mighty wide of their mark. 

" Mr. Peake, fire that musket close over the beads of these beroes." 

Crack — the whole bunch bobbed, as if they had seen the bullet comiiix; 
and immediately the gallant band tumbled down, one over another, on me 
euaiter-deck, in much admired disorder. I ranged dose alongside, with 
the boat towing astern, ready manned and armed, and all bands at quartMii 
Thisf formidable manceuvre seemed to quail the commge of the chsse ft 
little. 

** I shall board you, whether you will or not, my fine fellow ; so round to 
this instant, or I fire into you." 

Seeing I was angry and in earnest, he now did as desired. 1 was pm- 
ently on deck, and found he was a running ship, who, not liking our tp> 
pearance, had very properly tried to Escape in the first instance, and, fisfr 
ing that impossibfe, to fight, if need were, in the second. All his papeit 
were right, and I had time to take a squint at the passengers. There weis 
several ladies on board — three, I think — an elderly one, snd two voy 
handsome girls. They were now on deck, surrounded by the male pas- 
sengers, the Spartan hand who had made such a hostile demonstration os 
the poop, some of whom cut rather conspicuous figures, in their shooting 
jackets, with bran-new red turkey leather pocket-books peeping out of tte 
numberless pockets, and gay seal-skin caps, and natty waistcoats, witii 
lots of chains and seals — everything, in fact, of the newest and gaudiest; 
and oh for the murder and piracy of his majesty^s English among the cocknrT 
erew ! One spruce young fellow — the youth whose musket had gone dT 
by mistake — had chosen to equip himself sailor fashion, jacket, tremens 
and white vest, with a straw hat and black ribbon, and lots of bright brass 
buttons, all astonishingly fine. He kept swaggering about the deck, oo 
whi(;h, by the way, he could hardly stand, and twice, rattier unceremoniously, 
thrust himself between me and one of the youn^ ladies to whom I happeosa 
to be speaking. I determined to give him a fnght 

" Dogvane, order the boat's crew on deck." 

"Ay, ay, sir." 

** Now, captain, have the kindness to muster your crew, if you please.'* 

The man remonstrated, but 1 insisted ; and presently the poor fellows 
were ranged on the lee-side of the quarter-deck, each in momentary dresd 
cf being selected as pressed men. 
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"Why, sir,** pdFsisted the capUin, "I solemnly protest ag^nstthis; 
we carry a letter of marque, sir ; and it is more than your commission 
is worth to take any of my hands. I solemnly proteqjt against such con- 
duct** 
I apparently ^ve in. 

" Very well, sir ; but we must be manned by hook or crooA, you know, 
however unwilling to distress running ships. Oh, I see — tkere is a smart 
hand, in the gay jacket there, who does not seem to belong to your crew »- 
a good seaman, evidently, by the cut of his jib.*^ 

This last part of my speech was intended to be overheard by the' fresh- 
water sailor, with the brass buttons, who now toddled up to me — the 
vessel was rolling a good deal — smirking and smiling — 

** Why, captain, I have paid great attention siiice we embarked, and really 
I have become a very capital sailor, sir. Do you know I have been twice 
through the lubber*B hole V* 

•* Really!" said I. " I knew you were a thorough good bit of stuff;" 
and then m a gruff vmce, ** so hand up your bag, sir, and step into the 
boat ?'» 

" Hand up my bag, and step into the boat !" said the poor fellow, all 
tbraad ; *' my bag ! la, sir, my clothes a*nt packed, and why should I go 
into uoMT boat?** 

** Simply,'' said I, slapping him on the shoulder with force to make him 
wince a ram, *< that you are the man I want Your nautical air and speech 
We betrayed you, sir, and I can see with half an eve that you are second 
■ite of some vessel, and I therefore press you into the service, to serve his 
najnty on board of his gallant frigate the Gazelle there " — pointing to her, 
tt she was fast coming up astern. 
He shrank back in great ala 

** Lack-a^aisy, sir, it*s all a mistake ; I am no sailor, sir ; I am Joe 
Wilkins the draper, son of old Joe Wilkins, number so-sikI-so, Coleman- 
*treet Me a sailor!'* 
lUoghed. 

" Well, well, Mr. Joseph Wilkins, I begin to think I may be wrong ; 
bnt never pass yonrself off for a sailor again, lest worse come of it ; and 
nerer take fire-arms into your hands until you learn how to manage them. 
Vhjr, sir,** continued I sternly, " you were the cause of five musket-shots 
wing fired at us, and the blood of msn who were doing no more than their 
^1 sir, might have been spilt by your swaggering.'* 

As I spoke, he had gradually crept away towards the companion, and 
^ihoB time nothing but his heaa was above deck. I made a sudden spring 
^ inio, when he vanished in a moment, am d a volley of laughter from all 
''■uuls. I now made my bow to the ladi'^x. apologizing for any little alarm 
**niighthaTe caused, and bidding the captain good-b'ye, was speedily at 
"OBM again. 

The period was now approaching when we were to part company, the 
Quelle for Jamaica, and the Midge for Havana ; and on such a day, hav. 
^g recdved my orders, we altered our course a point or two to the north- 
^^ and lost sight of the commodore before the nisht fell. 

Nothing particular occurred until we arrived within a couple of days' 
*ul of Havana, when we made out a sail lyino^ becalmed right ahead ; we 
*^m1 the breeze up to within half a mile of her, when it failed us also, and 
^?re we both lay rolling on the glass-like swell of the great Bahama chan- 
>^iOne of the hottest quarters of the globe in a calm tiiat ever I was in. 
Ills heat was absolutely roastin*. The vess ?1 we had seen was a brig 
^th bright sides, which j as we approached, had hoisted a si2;nal of distress 
ttthe mizen peak, the American ensign, with the stars dow:>.. af\d tK<^ 
^pea vppannoat I immed'ntely mani^ a boat and puWod VyivaT^%\i«t» 
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for apparently she had none of her own. As we neared her, the crew, 
some six or eight hands, were running about the deck, and holding out 
their hands imploringly towards us, in a way that I could not accoont for. 
As we came closer, the master hailed in a low husky voice, '* For Heaven^ 
sake, send us some water, sir, we are perishing of tnirst — water, sir, water, 
if you please." I was now alongside, when three men absolutely ttmM 
over the brig's side into the boat, and began, before we could recover oor 
surprise, to struggle who should first get liis lips into the small puddle of 
dirty water in the bottom of it Brackish as it must have been, it wu 
drunk up in a moment The extremity of the poor fellows was evidently 

freat, so I jumped on deck, and immediately sent back the boat for a 
reaker of water, with orders to pull for life anid death. 
Sailors have their virtues and vices like other men, but I am not arroot^ 
inv when I say, that a scene like this, in all its appalling bearings, w 
misery, such as we saw before us, so peculiarijr incidental to his own coa- 
dition, would, were it from this cause alone, thrill to a sailor's heart, with a 
force unknown and undreamt of by any other human beinjg^. I>ogvane,tiN 
old quarter- master, had steered me on board. He now jumped up in the 
stern sheets, and cast off his jacket — '*You, Jabos, you limber villain,'' 
said he to a slight boy who pulled the foremost oar, ** come out of the bow, 
and take the tiller, will ye ? and mind you steer steady. Shift forward, my 
hearties, and give me the stroke oar " The boat's crew at this hint tore 
their hats off, with a chance uf a stroke of the sun before thdr eyes, and 
threw them to the bottom of the boat, stripped up their frock sleeves to thnr 
armpits, undid the ribbons that fastened their frock collars, new-fitted tbeir 
stretchers, and wetting the palms of their hands, feathered their owb, and 
waited for the word. Now mind your strain, my lads," again sung cot old 
Dogvane, " until the boat gathers way — no springing of the ash staves, do 
you hear? Give way now." The boat started off like an arrow — the 
oars groaned and cheeped, the water buzzed away into a long snow-white 
frothy wake, and in 710 time she was alongside the felucca, on whose deck, 
in his red-hot haste, Dogvane first toppled down on his nose, and then 
bundled down the main hatchway ; in another moment a small cask, ready 
slung, slowly ascended, and was rolled across the deck into the boat But 
this was not all ; the Midges on board the felucca were instantly all astir, 
and buzzing about at a devil of a rate, out sweeps was the word," and there 
was the black hull of the little vessel torn along the shining surface of the 
calm sea, rij^ht in the wake of the boat by twelve long dark sweeps, look- 
ing, for all the world, in the distance, like a beetle chasing a common fly 
across a polished mirror, blazing with intolerable radiance under the no(Hi* 
day sun. 

It appeared that, first of all, the brig had been a long time baffled in the 
horse latitudes, which ran their supply of water short ; and, latterly, they 
had lain ten days becalmed where wc found them. Several days berore we 
fell in with them, they had sent away the boat with three hands to try and 
reach the shore, and bring back a supply, but they had never returned, hiT* 
ing in all likelihood either perished from thirst before they got to land, or 
miss ^d the brig on their way back. No soul on, board neither captaio nor 
crew, had cooled his parched tongue for eight-and-forty hours before we 
boarded them — this in »«cA a climate ! 

There was not only no water, but not a drop of liquid unconsuir^d of 
any kind or description whatsoever, but some new rum, which the menhsi 
freoly made use of at first, until two of them died raving mad in «»«*■ 
q-ienno. Wh'^n I got on board, the cisk was lyinsj open on the tap, tsd, 
p'»rishin| as they were, not one of them could swallow a drop of it if thsf 
had tried; they said it was like taking molten lead into their moutbi,at 
any time when driven, by the fierceness of their sufieriogs, to attempt to 



atmsE or the midgb. 181 

auaage their thirst with it I had not been five minutes on board, when 
the captain seemed to go mad altogether. 

*' Mj poor wife, sir — oh, God, she is dying in the cabin, sir — she may 
be dead — she must be dead — but I dare not go below to look at her. Oh, 
as you hope for mercy at your dying day, hail your people to make haste, 
sir — half an hour may be too late *' — and the poor fellow dashed himself 
down on the deck, writhing about, like a crushed reptile, in a paroxysm of 
the most intense agony ; while the men, who were all clustered half>naked 
in the bows, with wet blankets on their shoulders, in the hope that nature 
would, in this way, absorb some moisture, and thus alleviate their suffer- 
ings, were peering out with their feverish and bloodshot eyes, and wan 
faces, at the felucca, watching every motion on board with the most breath- 
less anxiety. 

*• There, there — there is the cask on deck — they are lowering it into the 
lioat — they have shoved off — oh, ^eat God in heaven, we shall be saved 
•iter all** — and the poor fellows raised a faint hurrah, and closed in on me, 
•ome shaking my hands, others dropping on their knees to bless me ; while 
one poor creature lay choking on the hanl deck in a fit of hysterical laughs 
ter, as if he had been a weakly woman. 

The boat could not possibly be back under ten minutes ; so I went below 
into the cabin, and never did I behold such a heart-rending sight The 
small table thai had stood in the centre had been removed ; and there, 
stretched on a coarse wet blanket, lay a half-naked female, pale and ema- 
ciated, her lonp hair dishevelled, and hanging over her face and down her 
back, in wet clotted strands, with a poor miserable infant puling apd nuzr 
sling at her wasted breast ; while a black woman, herself evidently deep 
sunk in the same suffering, was sprinkling salt water from a pail on the 
vnhappy creature and her child. 

<* Oh, massa,'* cried the faithful negress — '<oh, massa, give misses some 
water or him dead — I strong, can last some time yet — but poor misses " 
— > and here she sobbed, as itner heart would have burst ; but the fountains 
of her tears were dried up. The white female was unable to raise her 
iMad : she lay moaning on the deck, and mumblin;^ audibly with her dry 
and shrunken lips, as if they had been ossified, but she could not speak. 

** Keep a good heart, madam," said I — "I have sent on board for water 
-«it will be here in a minute." She looked doubtingly at me, and clasped 
her hands together above her child's head, and semed to pray. I ran on 
deck ; the boat in an incredibly short time was alongside agam, with the 
perspiration pouring down the flushed faces and muscular necks of the 
kind-hearted fellows in her; their duck clothing as wet and dank as a boat- 
sail in a race. 

« Now, Dogvane, hand up the breaker -— quick, man, quick." My order 
was unnecessary ; it was on deck in an instant ; and before I could turn 
found, the men of the bris made a rush aft and seized the cask, in a vain 
attempt to carry it forward, but they had not the strength of children. We 
easily shoved tiiem aside, as it was necessary they should not get water- 
logged by too free a use of it at first. " Now, Dogvane, mind what I tell 
yon, — make that small tub there full of five- water grog — no stronger, 
mind — and serve out a pint to each of these poor fellows, and not a drop 
more at present" 1 seized a glass of the first oi it, and ran below. " Here," 
said f , to the black servant — " here, take a mouthful youreelf, and then 
^e some to your mistress." She shook her head, and made as if she 
wonld have helped her mistress first ; but the selfishness, occasioned by 
the grindino; force of her own misery, conquered the poor creature's resolu- 
' fion ; and dashins, rather than carr3nng the glass to tier mouth, she raven- 
ously swallowed uie whole contents in a pecond, aad fell flat en the deck 
ij^thawildlaafl^. 
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*^ Oh, masta, I can't help it — nobod j love missea like JaAw : but eooU 
not help it for de Iife-blo<Kl of me, roassa captain. Ob, my eye, mi eya 
like cinder — like red-hot bullet dem ia, massa ; oh, for one tear, oDeleetle 
tear — oh, dere come one tear ; but God, God, him is hot more as boilhig 
rum, and salt — ah, ah, ah," » and the poor creature sprawled about tht 
deck in the uttermost distress. 

The master of the vessel had by this time entered, and lifted op hia wift 
into a sitting position ; and there she sat, with her parched mouth all afspe^ 
and the black fur on her tonj^o, and with glaxed and half-ahut eyes; Mr 
pinched features, and death-like complexion, evincing fearfully her tieiii» 
dous sufferings. 

He poured some water into her mouth, but she could not swallow it; bl 
tried again, and from the gurgling noise in her throat, I thought she wtt 
suffocating, especially as I noticed, that, as if eonscioua that the was de- 
parting, she clutched her poor wasted baby to her shrunk bosom widi tM 
the strength she possessed. But she had swallowed a little, and this revived 
her ; and afler several other trials, the poor fellow had the happiness to sal 
bis wife snatched from the jaws of death, and able to sit up bv herself wiH 
her back against the locker. She now began to moan b^vify, and toroA 
herself to and fro over her helpless, all but dead infant, as it lay, stru 
faintly, and crying with its small imploring voice, on her knee ; at .» 
she acquired sufficient strength to ^sp out, "God bless you, sir — ' 
blefls you — you have saved my child, and all of us — God bless you,**— 
and then resumed her moaning, as if she was suffering something that ihi 
herself could not describe. 1 sent on board for more water, and spand 
some tea and other small luxuries to the poor people ; and that same ev^ 
nin^ as the setting sun was dropping, into the water, under a canopf cf 
glonous clouds, beneath which the calm sea glowed like molten gold,giiit 
ually melting into gorgeous purple, I saw a small dark ripple ruffliDg the 
mirror-like surface of the sleeping waters in the east, and graduallv sietl 
down towards where we lay becalmed, until 1 felt a light zcphyr-like til 
on the palm of my wet hand as I held it up. Presently, as the gray catli- 
paws became darker, and fluttered down stronger and nearer to us, ind 
were again withdrawn, and shifted about, shooting out and shortening likt 
streamers, Mr. Peake sung out, " There, there's the breeze at last, sir, 
there, there ;" and the small smooth shining canals that divided the bias 
shreds of ripples, gradually narrowed, and the latter increased and casM 
down $*tronger, until the wnole sea to windward was roughened into small 
dark waves, that increased as the night fell, until both the Midge and the 
bris; were buzzing along on their course to Havana before a six-knot breesfk 

The next evenins we were under the Moro castle, where we anchored; 
and at daylight on t"he following morning we ran in through the narrow en- 
trance, aiid under the tremendous forts that crown its high banks on eadi 
side, and anchored before this most magnificent city, this Tyre of the went, 
while its batteries and bastions, with the ^nning cannon peering thnMifjk 
the numberless embrasures, and the tall spires and towers, and the higbeit 
of the houses, and the masts and drymg sails of tlie numberless vessels, and 
their gay flags, British, American, French, Spanish, and of almost eveiy 
country in the world, were glancing bright and fresh in the early sunbeaim^ 
under a floating canopy of thin blue smoke from the charcoal fires. All of 
which magnificent description goes for this much : the unsentimental DoDf 
were doffing their night-caps, and donning their breeches, while tl:^ firei 
were lighting to prepare their coffee and chocolate. 

That forenoon I went on shore, and delivered my letters to Mr. M— — > 
one of the most extensive English merchants in the place, a kind and moA 
hospitable man. He invited me to dine with him, and to accept of a bed at 
his house in the evening, both of which were too good ofibra to be snseiid 



<«UIS£ or THE MIDOX. 138 

■t. -We had a very large party at dinner, composed of a lot of Mr. M '■ 

clerks, several masters of merchantmen, the captain and two lieatenants c^ 
•n American frigate lying there, all three of the latter, by the way, extremely 
pleasant men. 

There was one of Mr. M »s adherents present, a very odd creature, 

and rather a wildish one, an Irishman ; what his real name was, I forget 
now, but he was generally called Listado. His prime object during dinner 
was to quiz the Americans, but they took it very good-naturedly. He then 
tried, lus hand on me, iu what 1 beheve is vulgarly called trotting, which is 
to get one on his hobby, and appear to listen most anxiously all the while, 
although every one but yourself sees that you are made to show your paces 
more for the amusement of the company than their information. At length 
I saw through the rogue, and dismounted, laughing heartily at the clever* 
Hess with wnich he had paraded me. 

In the evoninv the mercantile members of our party retired to the count- 
mi^house, the Americans returned to their ship, and I strolled about the 
town until the nisht fell, when I returned by appointment for Listado, with 
whom I went to the opera, which far surpassed anything I expected to see 
or hear in that quarter of thlKvorld. Afler it was over we adjourned to 
■ome lodging-house or tavern, and perpetrated the heinous sin of taking a 
lieaTy supper, for which I paid aOerwards, as will be seen. 

It so happened that Monsieur Listado had £^ven up his bed to me, und 
slept himself on a small pallet beside the wall in the same room. At the 
rignt band of the head of my bed, a lofty door opened into an adjoining 
foom a lai^ dreary unfurnished apartment, with several packages m 
goods scatte'sd about on the floor. On examination, I found there was no 
window in it, nor any light admitted, except through the door, into our 
room, which was the only opening in it. It was a regular c%d de sac. 

We mast have been some hours asleep, when I awoke, — or thought I 
did, pretty mudi the same thing, so far as my feelings at the moment went, 
— lying on my back, with my hands crossed on my breast, like an effigy 
on a tombstone. These said paws of mine seemed by the way to be of an 
ioeottoeivable weight, and to press so heavily on my chest as to impede m^ 
breathing. Suddenly one of my fingers grew, like Jonah^s gourd, to a devil 
ofa siie; and the next moment the thumb of the other hand, as if deter- 
mined not to be^ outdone by the minnikin on the left, became a fac simile 
of a Bologna sausage, so that I must have had the appearance of a large 
lobster, with two tremendous claws. My nose then took its turn, and 

stmightway was converted into one of Mr. M ^*s cotton bags, that lay 

in the store below, containing three hundred weight, more or less. 

«* Oh,»» said I now to myself, " what a fool I have been ! Nightmare, 
nightmare." 

** Hookey, but it isn't though !*' said Listado. 

*< Hillo,** said I to myself again — for I was quite certain I had not spoken 
— ** How the deuce can Listado answer my thottghtSf which 1 have never 
ottered P* And I tried to ask him ; but my nose, or the cotton has, would 
not let me speak. *< Why, it must be nightmare," again thought I to my- 
self. 

" The dertl a nightmare is it,** again said Listado. 

And I now began to take fright in earnest, when on the opposite wall, 
for I conld onW see in the direction of the foot of my bed, a gradually increas- 
mg gleam of pale glow-worm coloured lia:ht fell, streaming apparently 
thronzh the door that opened at my shoulder into the large Tumner-room 
already described. 

The light seemed to proceed from the farther end of this apartment, bis 
the shadow of one of the boxes of goods that lay scattered about thi 
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floor, was east strongly against the wall of my loom at the foot of nif 
bed. 

" What can this mean ?" for I knew from aetnal snrrey the geogrqihr 
of the apartment from whence the glare proceeded — <* What con uusmeui 
Some trick, of Listado's.*' But there he lay, full in the stream of li^t, ip* 
parently sound asleep, and so transmogrified under its baleful inlaeiiefl^ 
that be looked more like a corpse than a living man. <* Murder! whit 
comes next ?*' groaned I, for 1 could now speak, as the shadow of the fi^ 
ure of the poor woman whom I had rescued from periahing with thiistoB 
board of the American brig, glided along tiie wall with her infant in her 
arms, and her clothes in disorder ; the wet blanket, which the poor negn 
had been moistening when 1 first saw her, han^ng (rom her shoulders, uid 
her hair dishevellea ; her figure in every point precisely as I had seen her 
in the cabin. The apparition seemed to pause for a moment, and thai 
stepped towards the box of dry goods, and setting itself down, bc^gan tend 
itself and moan ; and the poor picanmny began to struggle and pule at ill 
mother's bosom, for all the world, as naturally as it had done in reality. 

<< There's a phantasmagoria for you. Master Benjie, free giatu Ar 
nothing, Master Benjie," said I to myself |^whereup<Mi my thumb, of Ai 
size of the Bolof^a sausage, took my nose, of the size of the cotton bi^ 
such a crack, I thought it was knocked off; presently I felt as if the lattff 
had been set a bleeoing, so furiously as to float all the bed and me in its 
By-and-by the room &came filled with blood, and there I lay, cnnnig 
about in the floating bed, until the door gave way, and I could bear the 
crimson torrent ruslung down stairs, like the n^ids of Niagara, bmstiiig 
into the other sleeping apartments in its descent, and the suflbcnting cooshi 
of the inmates as they were drowning. At length, tlie blood havingnu 
vent, the bed once more subsided, and took the ground oo the very qnt 
from whence it had originally been floated. The lig^t on the waO wu 
still as strong as ever, but had changed from the moonlight tinge to a hot 
deep red glare, such as the devils break out of rocks with, in theatres. 

The shadow of the box had disappeared, and so had the figure of the 
poor woman and her child, but I could hear a noise as of some one nngiDg 
snatches of the Carnival of Venice to himself, and dancing as if he wen 
practising a new step, and occasionally a tap-tap on the floor, as if Uie per 
former had been the owner of a wooden leg. 

«*Come along, my lad," thought I ; "why, what next, what next?" on 
which the figure of a man, dressed in the old-fashioned coat commonly 
worn by physicians in Havana, with frills at his wrists, and tight inexprei- 
sibles on, glided across the wall and disappeared. Presently I was ocNi- 
scious he was in the room, which became suddenly hot and choky, and, in 
fact, standing at my bedside, for I could hear some one breathe, although I 
had not the power of turning my neck to look at him. 

*'Uavc the kindness," said he, in some unknown ton|;ue, but whicbwu 
quite intelligible to me — "have the kindness to let me feel your pulse."— 
Scarcely knowing what T did, I held out my hand. " Your nose, if you 
please," quoth the physician ; on which he took it, big as it was, between 
nis finger and thumb, and gave it such a squeeze, that, even drained as it had 
been, it burst with a noise like thunder, and instantly relapsed into its fo^ 
mer shape. At the report, I could hear the sentries on the walls a mile ofij 
hailincr, *' quien viva — quien viva," along the whole line. The figure now 
came forward, so that I could see him. He was a tall and very handsome 
man, although his complexion, pale and ashy, had the self-radiant appea^ 
ancc of steel at a white heat ; indeed the glow of his face was like to roait 
my skin into parchment. His features were good, but there was rather a 
>eculiar cast in his eye. He wore a black silk cowl, which stuck out a 
ittls over his cars on each side, as if two small boms bad been concealed 
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under it ; and he was dressed in deep black. One leg was yery handsome, 
bat the other was shaped like that of a satyr, and ended in a hoof; bow- 
ever, the shank was covered with a silk stocking, and the hoof by a curi- 
ously shaped shoe, made by Hoby to fit with wonderful neatness. 

♦* YOU will do very well, now," said he, "so I will see how Mr. Liatado 
eomes on ;'* and as he turned to where he lay, I saw a small barbed tail, 
growing like red-hot iron, protruding from between the voluminous skirts of 
fits coat, that coruscated and sent sparks all about the room. It kept 
twisting about like a live eel, and jerking in a fidgety manner ; and I was 
pmzling myself how it did not burn the cloth of his skirts, when my atten- 
tion was nxed on what the figure was doin^. Listado was still sound 
asleep ; there was a basin of water on a chair close to his head ; the figure 
dippe ! the end of the tail into it, when it instantly began to boil furiously, 
so that the spray of the bubbles, as they frothed and poppled about, burned 
Listado's face,- and he awoke. 

'* Who has scalded me in this way ?" quoth he. 

** Only have patience, ray dear sir," said the physician ; <^ it is all meant 
kiadly — merely to season you — merely to season you." 

** Season me — season me to what, damn me" — quoth Listado in a 
fuiy. 

"With all the pleasure in life, my dear sir — I will do any thing to 
oblige you — only wait a moment ;*' and he took a small very natty toast- 
ins fork out of his coat pocket, but in the act burned his fingers against his 
red-hot tail ^ Curse the tail,*' quoth he, as he pulled out the joints of the 
fork, until it was about a yard long. All this while Listado, blasted by 
the deep red glare into a dark crimson, lay like a big lobster newly boiledt, 
k>okiag at the physician's preparations, apparently fascinated, and without 
the power of motion. The figure now looked at me over his shoulder ; 
some smoke, like an escape from the safety-valve of a steam-boiler, puffed 
oat of bis mouth, but he apologized, and said he had been smoking, ol- 
thou^ the flavour had more of brimstone than tobacco in it. *' Good-b'ye, 
Mr. Brail ; I will come for vou by-and-by." " You need not hurry, my 
dear fallow," thought I ; and, so saying, he, with all the coolness in life, 
dapped the fork into Listado*s stem-frame, and, begging pardon for the 
trouble he was putting him to, lifled him, writhing-like7 and as if he really 
had been no heavier than an impaled frog, on the instrument, and calmly 
walked right through the solid wall with mm, as if it had been a cloud, and 
disappeared. I could hear Listado roaring lustily all the while, and the 
physician making numberiess apologies, always concluding with, *< I shall 
06 as gentle wiUi you, Mr. Listado, as your request to be damned will 
permit'* 

At last the sounds died away, and I began to think of going to sleep, 
when an instrument, that I at once knew to be our friend me physician's 
fork, was thrust into me from below, through the mattress — <*Hillo, hillo, 
Idllo,'* roared I ; ♦* this will never do, by — " 

** Wliat the devil do you grunt and growl so much in your sleep for ?" 
shouted Listado. 

•* Devil !" quoth I, rubbing my eyes — "confound the poached eggs." 

About a fortnight after this, Listado and I, along with one of the young 
American officers, looked in at a monte table, and staked our doubloon 
a-piece ; both of my friends lost, but I was most unaccountably fortunate, 
and without knowing any thing of the i^mc, or the chances of it, I found, 
when I rose to go away, that I had no less a sum than fifty doubloons in 
my fob. As we left the house, I noticed a stout, dark-complexioned young 
man, with great whiskers, dressed, like most of the others present, in a 
lifht gin^iam coat and white trousers, but Mrithoot either waistcoat or 
nediclotb, who had besn one of the hsavioet suffinerm Vf m^ 'mt£Kn^|^^S!^•- 
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low xne. I thougjht nothins of this at the time, sod walked on wHhlfai 
American and Listado, who had agreed to adjoarn to a tavern tonp 
together ; but I had had enough of Buppera for some time, and therefat 
parted with them at tlie street comer, and bore up alone ibr Bir. M ^ 

it was by this time near twelve o*clock at nignt, very dark and guKji 
and as I proceeded, the rain splashed in my face, and there were seteiM 
flashes of lightning, followed by loud clapa of thunder. By one of the fa^ 
mer, I thou^t 1 saw the man from whom I had won bo much, ekulkini 
behind a pillar that termed part of a colonnade in front of one of the paUe 
buildings, and I will not conceal that an uneasy feeling mroae in my mui^ 
as I recalled the numberless stories of Spanish vindictiveneas to my rocok 
lection. 

*^ Poo, poo,'' said I to myself, ashamed of my weakness — « all romane^ 
all romance." As I spoke, I was nearly blinded bj a flash of lightning 
and clapped my hand to my eyes. **Ah! what lathat?** I exdaime^ 
as I received a blow under my nflh rib, on the ri^ side, that made me 
stajvger to the -wall Another flash showed me the figure of the mu. 
gliding rapidly awa^ into the darkness. I put my hand to my sidefaod 
felt the blood streaming down. I had been wounded, and was becooniic 
faint — faint. I tried to proceed, but could only stagser against a pillar, lo 
which I clung. I could no lon^r breathe — every thing swam aromid bm^ 
and 1 became deadly cold. <* i am gone !" I gasped out, as 1 sank on mr 
knees, and leaned mv head against the wall. "Oh God, forgive my «nf^ im 
receive my soul. My mother, bless my poor mother!*' 

* * # « 4i III 

When my recolleotion returned, I was lying on a low bed or qmtia 
without curtains or canopy of any kind, in the middle of a very lam aad 
lofly room. It was greatly darkened, but I coidd perceive, from thelbvight 
pencils of light that streamed through the crevices of the closed shuttm^ 
that it was broad day. For some time, as my consciousness giadinlly 
awoke, I lay watching tlie motes dancing and revolving in the sunbeam^ 
and then looked up towards the bare timbers of the floor above dm. 
" Where can 1 be — and what has happened ?" I murmured to myself. 

<' Hush !" said a low female voice close to me — " hush ! Doctor De* 
iaville says you are not to speak, sir, not even to turn, if you can help it* 

" Doctor Delaville — not speak ! Call Lennox, will ye ?»» and I agtis 
began to waver. " Mr. Marline, how is her head ? Oh* my side — ma- 
ciful Providence ! what has befallen — what is wrong witli me 7" — is I 
tried to turn towards the person who had spoken. I effected my purpose ■> 
far as lo half turn my face from the light — " Oh, heaven have mercy on oae! 
— my senses are ^one, and i am mad." I shut my eyes, and under tUf 
heart-crushing belief, wept bitterly. 

There was a large balcony or open window in the wall of the apart- 
ment farthest from the street, towards which I had turned my face, ihtt 
op'^npd into a room beyond, at a height of about three feet from the floor. 
It was fitted with shutters opening inward, like those of the eztenial 
windows. The saloon into which I looked was apparently a lof>y room, 
and lisjhted, so far as I could judge, entirely from the roof. I also mferred 
that this part of the house projected back from the main building, and that 
it was lower, and overshadowed by green trees, for the light that shone from 
above was subdued, and green, and cold, and more like moonlight tlnn 
that of the sun. On the walls beyond I could sec pictures, and a piano 
stood near the window, and several sofas were scattered about, so that it 
appeared bett'ir furnislied than most houses I had seen in the place ; and I 

knew, that ailhoiigh I was certainly not in Mr. M 's house, yet ] was 

not in that of a Spaniard. There was a very handsome geranium, in an 
oranmente^ porcelain jar, in the window, whleti, in some measare, impeded 
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waf view at the top, althoagh near the nil there wm only the flolitaiy stalk, 
aakod of leaves. Presently, as my eyes got accustomed to the twilight, I 
noticed gloves, and bonnets, and several large green fans, lyin^ on a table 
beyond the window, as if this had been the retreat of some ofthe females 
of the family. All was as still as death — and the coolness and freshness 
^the apartment I looked into, was grateful beyond all belief to my feverish 
.eye and swimming brain. By and by I heard a rattling and creaking 
^Unte drive past, and the shouts of the driver to his mule, which excited 
me ; and I once more asked the person who was sitting knitting beside 
■me, where I was. << Hush — hush — until the doctor cxHnes," was the an- 
ewer, — and I again turned my eyes in the direction of the balcony, and 
gloated on the flowers and leaves of the noble plant on the window, which 
•wmed jet black, as they twinkled in the breeze between me and the 
light beyond. I could now hear the sea-breeze set in, and rush among the 
leaves of the trees, and moan through the long galleries and lof\y apart- 
ment of the house — slamming a shutter to here, and making a door bang 
diere, and nistling the shawls and bonnets and female gear in the boudoir. 
The effect of this on my shattered nerves was delightful, and, for the 
firat time since I had recovered my recollection, I lay back with my heart 
fall of gratitude to the Almighty for his mercy towards me. I now re- 
nenibered that I had been wounded, and began to piece together in my 
ttind the transactions at the gaming-table, and the various circumstances 
that had preceded my sallying forth, and wondering who had been the 
food Samaritan who had poured oil and wine into my wounds. I again 
looked earnestly round. " There — what do I see — voho is that — vohul is 
that 7 Oh, I am mad — I am mad — and all this is a dream." I looked 
again. The soft mysterious light already mentioned now floated over the 
6^re of a tall and very handsome young man, dressed with great sim- 
plicity — a blue jacket, red striped shirt, open at the collar, with his loose 
hack neckerchief untied, the ends hanging down on his bosom ; and 
white trousers. He was seated at an easel in the boudoir, close to the 
window, with his profile towards me, and a palette and paint-brush in one 
hand, while with a finger ofthe other he seemed to be in the act of tracing 
a line on the canvass before him. His complexion was very dark and sun- 
bamt, his mouth and nose beautifully formed, and his forehead high and 
pole, eontratdng strongly with the bronzing of his lower features ; and his 
Aair was blade, isflossy, and curiing. ** Great God ! is it Hm^ or his dis- 
embodied spirit?*' 

A Tonng female, who, until this moment I had scarcely noticed, stood 
behind his chair, and bent over him, looking earnestly at the half-finished 
paintins; on the easel, a tall and light- formed giri, very pale, and wearing 
ner h«iir dress^ hicrh on her head without any ornament whatsoever ; she 
was dressed in a plain white frock, very low cut at the bosom, with a pink 
bai*! round her waist, and had one of her beautifully-rounded arms ex- 
tended over his shoulder, while the other rested on the back of her chair, 
as, with lips apart, she pointed to some particular part of the flowers in 
the paintinv. 

Both continued so perfectly immovable that I could not even discern her 
breathinv, nor the heaving of her lovely bosom. " Were they beings of 
this world ? — was it him in very truth ?'» At this moment the leaves of 
th*) trees above w<%re agitated by the passing breeze, for small twittering 
shadows were suddenly cast on the faces and figures of the group, so as 
to alter the expression of the former in a startling way, making them flit 
and sibber, as it were.. I thought some horrid change was coming over 
the spiritof my dream, as I exclaimed, — " Oh, no, no ! — he is gone, poor 
fellow — gone — cold at the bottom of the sea — and I am mad — Oh God, 
1 mm a lunatic !" And I once more shut my eyca and wc^^ vavVJM^toftXi^ 
4* 
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my Ywy heart would have barat in twain ; but they were bleeeed teui| fa 
they revivednne, and ra^ soul felt lighter as I again thanked Heaven 
for my deliverance, and tried to convince myself that all I bad seen mi 
but a phantom of my heated brain. A minute might have fled before 1 
looked up again, but the lovely delusion was gone, as the aenrant oi num 
who was attending me, perceiving me so excited by what I had seen in tke 
other apartment, bad risen and closed the blinds, thus shutting out everj 
thing in the room bevond from my view. The doctor now arrived, ud 
sliding up to my bedside, made his inquiries as to how 1 felt, and vu 
greatly pleased with my amendment ** This will be great joy to all of 
ttiem. sir," said he, in broken En^ish ; " so, Mrs. Gterard^giTe your pfrt f st 
his draught, and after the sleep Ihope it wUl procure » 

I interrupted him. " ^^Yt doctor, how Ions have I been ill ? — and hov 
is all going on in the little Midpe 7 — and in whose house ain 1 7 — andwi» 
were the young lady and Gentleman that I saw 7" 

He laughed. " Why, Mr. Brail, vou have fired oflTone whole broadade 
of questions at me ; but rest satisfied — all is right on board of your kcde 
vessel, and you are in my friend Mr. Duquesne*s house, who, if you will 
o*nly take my advice, and try and obtain some rest, for you have not afepC 
since you were wounded a week ago, will have the pleasure of paying Ini 
respects to you — and Miss Helen Hudson, too, longs — But [ decIareiaB 
forgetting my own instrucUons — so not one oder vord, nKMom^ir, — not 
one vord. Adieu until de afternoon.'* And he vanished out of the room 
in the same noiseless way he had entered it 

To obtain any information from the nurse that sat beside me, I kaev 
was out of the question ; so 1 took the medicine, and soon fell into a balii^ 
sleep. 



CHAPTER Vll. 

" Peace with his soul, Heaven, if it be thy will.* 

Secoito Part or Hcitrt YL 

MUST have been either weaker, or the opiate stronger than the doctor 
expected, for it was near midnight before 1 awoke. Altnou^ still very low 
and faint, I folt much refreshed and invigorated. For some time I lay enjoy- 
ing the coolness of the night air, and listening to the chirping of the crickets, 
in the crevices of the lofty roof. There was not the smallest noise beside 
to be heard in the house, and every thing without was equally stilL At my 
bedside, on the right hand, there stood a small old-fashioned ebony tiWe 
inlaid with mother-of-pearl, with several phials, a bottle of wine apparently, 
and glasses on it, an open book, the leaves kept down on one side b^ t 
most enticing uncut pine-apple, and a large brown wax candle bumrag 
dimly in its tall massive silver candlestick. A chair of the same substance 
and antique character, and nchly carved, was set beside this table, over the 
high perpendicular back of which hung a seaman^s jacket, and a black 
neckerchief, as if the wearer had recently been reading beside me, and voy 
possibly watchinv me. I listened — all continued silent, and I turned, hot 
still with great pam, towards the open window or balcony that projected into 
and overhung the neighbouring thoroughfare. The moonlight streamed 
through the casement, and with a sensation of ineffable pleasure, I gloated 
on the bright stars beyond, deep set into the dark blue sky, while the oool 
night breeze, charged with the odour of the pine-apple, breathed gent$i 
and| oh ! how passmg sweetly, on my feverish temples ! 
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From the pam experienced in moving, I oalj turned half round, and 
therefore lay in a position that prevented my seeing more than the upper 
part of the large window ; but I gradually moved myself, so as to lie more 
on my side, " Heaven and eartl^ there he is asiin !" My heart fluttered 
and beat audibly. My breathing became impeded and irregular, and large 
drops of ice-cold perspiration burst from my forehead and face ; for there, 
with his hftad leaning on his hand, his arm resting on the window-sill, and 
mitionless as the timber on which he reclined, his beautiful features up- 
turned towards the pale cold moon, and full in the stream of her mild efful- 
r»aoe, sat the apparition of young Henry de Walden ! I tried to speak, 
it ray breath failed, and a sudden giddiness came over me. " I am gone 
at last," thought I. " I know what his coming twice betokens — Henry, 
I wilt soon be with you !" 

4> >K >K « * V 

I had fainted away. When I again opened my eyes, I was so dizzy 
and confused, that I did not know where I was. My wound was giving 
me great pain, and I turned round with difficulty on my other side, towards 
where the table stood. Believing that I was fast dying, and that I should 
■OOQ be <* a thing immortal as 'itself," I did not even start now when I saw 
tlie sanne figure seated at the table, apparently reading. " The third time,^ 
thought I — "it should be so — it should be so — Heaven receive my re- 
pentant soul !" 

At this moment the door opened, and another figure, dressed like a 
teaman, slid into the room. As he approached the table, the apparition of 
the younff midshipman slowly lifted its head, and peered into the darkness. 
ApparenUy it could not make out what approached, for the ghost now took 
up the snuffers, and snuffed the candle as scientifically as if it had been 
bred a scene^shifter. 

^ Confound these old-fashioned snuffers, the spring is broken !" 

My eyes opened at this, wider, I believe, than they had ever done before, 
and my ears tingled. " What a speech from an inhabitant of the other 
world !?' thought I. 

" Oh ! is it you, Joe Peake ?" quoth the handsome spectre ; " why do 
you steal in and startle one so, you littfe villain ? Hush — oflTwith these 
heavy shoes of yours, and come and sit down, will ye ?" 

Master Joey, who I knew was in the body as yet, at any rate, now came 
Ibrward into the light, and drawing a chair, sat down fronting the appari- 
tion. 

•* Well, Henry, my lad, how is the skipper ^better?" 

'^ A 20od deal — if that old French medico has not poisoned him out- 
light with laudanum. He has slept since twelve at noon — and what's 
die hour now, Joey ?" 

<*Gk>ne eight bells — so go and turn in, De Walden, and I will take my 
•pell here." 

•• Thank you, and so I will. But here, take a glass of vin-de-gravc ;»» 
and to my great wonderment, the spectre and the man of flesh bobbed and 
nobbed together, with all the comfort in life. " Have you seen Lennox 
this afWnoon ?** 

**Ye8, I saw him about eight o*clock," said Peake; "the alcaide has 
given up all the money that was taken from" — here he nodded towards 
me — " when he was stabbed by the ragamuffin he had fleeced." 

** If ever I set foot within a c^amblin^-house ajrain" thought I, — but 
fiadin<; myself their topic, I lay still, and listened attentively. 

"How very extraordinary," continued Joey, "that Lennox, on his way 
fiom Mr. M-^— *s to the wharf should have stumbled on the little man, 
with the ruffian in the very act of rifling him." 

M Why, he did not rifle me." said I, faintly, They both started, and 
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looked twwuds ne. "HedidnotiDbneyfiMri ^afOnddj TBcdiltct Ui 
surtin* offwhra be ftabbed me.** 

** At, nr. that was to see if he had heen rare in his Mow— -for LeaMB 
came on him after he recaraed. just ai he atnick his stiletto mto yoo tbi 
second time, as yoa lav on the groand, and after having with the ipeed af 
thought seized the baUm with the doohloons." 

** Wounded me twice! Upon my honoor,** said I, {bmlfliog in arf 
bosom, ** and so he has —the rillain.^ 

Mr. Peake continued — ** From the marines aeoonnt, he himsdf htd t 
to<i«h job of it, for if he had not «ot hold of the knife, that had dropped 
durins the scuffle, Ac would have teen done for, in place of having JbijiM 
the brsTo.** 

*' FnisheJ the brsTo ! Is the man who wounded me dead, then ?*» 

*^Noi ret, sir,** continued Mr. Peak%. ^'But he cannot lire, I bear— 
Lennox made sure work of iL He toM me lumself, diat in his desperation 
he passed the knife into him until his thamb was stopped b^ bis liht— 
none of vour back blows, but a stiaigbt thrust — a regular pig-butehei^' 
$!Ue, sir." 

«* Pir-^vlchtf's slide ! how dasacal ! If he had not deserved it,*> sud L 
^'I would have been sonr that a fellow-creatuitfs blood had been ahea 
even in mv defence." 

*' Xo, no,** qiioth De Walden, ** it was, more properly speaking, u 
Lennox*s own defence ; for the villain, not content with killing joo, u Im 
thought he had done, and robbing vou besides, would most assaredlj btie 
served the poor Scotsman the saine way, if he had not been befiDfchaai 
with him.*' 

" But where is Lennox ?" 

'< The town guard, who had heard the row, came up jnst as he bid 
ms<tered his opponent, sir; and the poor fellow, with great discretioo. 
made no attempt to escape, so he is now a prisoner, along with the wouiidea 
man : but he is quite cool and collected, and. the moment you can ^ve 
vour evidence, there is not the smallest doubt but he will be instantf j le- 
leased.** 

" And \-ourself» De Walden — by what miracle do I see you here?" 

" By next to a miracle indeed, my dear sir,** said he, smiling ; then, wiA 
an alfi'red countenance, he continued — ** The worst among na, «r, ii 
yet not a tiend — no human heart is altogether evil '- and I owe my life to 
the very man who tried to take ynnrs — to the fellow who stabbed yoo, w. 
But I am forgeilins myself altogether — you must take your draught asain, 
sir, and to-morrow forenoon yo>i shall know .all. In the mean time 1 mmt 
entreat you to take some rest if you can, and I will go and torn in." 

" I say, De Walden, what is that dropping there ?*' 

** You are always making slops, Joe,»» said the other, as he rose to go 
away ; " why, what hare yow spill next ?" 

" Spilt," rejoined Peake ; " hand me the light, for, by the powers, I be- 
lieve that the captain himself is fpUUngt — if not quite entirely apiit — lae 
here." 

Tnie enough ; the wound in my breast, which, although not deep, tbe 
knife having been stopped by the bone, was lacerated, had burst out afresh, 
either from my motion or emotion, and a black stream now trickled over 
the sheet that covered the red leather mattress of the quatre on which I 
rested, and fell tap-tap on the floor. 

" Run, run. D^ Walden — call the doctor's assistant — he sleeps in ibe 
next room," cried little Peake. 

In a moment the Spaniard was with ur without his clothes, but with hit 
bandages and lint, and as the operation was a very simple one, I was soon 
^ut to rights again ; but I took the hint, and asked for no more infoxmatiQii 
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thtt ntj^t De Walden now rose and wished me good-nidit, saying, as 
little Peake took charge of the deck, " You are to call Mrs. Gerard at 
daylight, Joey —so clap a stopper on your jaw, you little villain, and dont 
speak one word, even if he desires wwi." 

** Pah, you be han^, De Walden," quoth Joey. 

So, satisfied and thankful for what I now did know, and, in the hope of 
learning all to-morrow, I took the draught, turned on my sound side, and 
slept in Elysium. 

**♦♦♦* 

Next morning, when I awoke, the sun had already risen, and shone 
cheerily through the open casement Several black female domestics were 
busy setting me room in which I lay in order, and a middle-aged respecta- 
ble-looking white woman, employed in sewing, now occupied the chair in 
which the ghost of De Walden sat the previous ni^ht, while busied in the 
ethereal occupation of eating pine>apple and drinkm^ vin-de-grave. 

*< Seeing I was awake, she spoke — " I hope you feel yourself better this 
morning ; you have had a very quiet night, sir, Mr. Peake says." 

** Thank you— I do feel wonderfully refreshed this morning. Pray, are 
you One of the family ?" 

<' No, sir;' I am the wife of the captain of the American brig, whose 
crew you saved from perishing of thirst." 

<* What ! are you tne poor woman whom I found in the cabin with her 
chUd?" 

** I am, sir, and I hope Heaven will reward you for it My husband 
has been here often, sir, to inquire after you. His vessel is consigned to 
Mr. Duqoesne, sir ; how happy he will be to find you so much better, 
when he calls at dinner-time to-day.*' 

'* How came it that I was carried into this house— Mr. Duquesne^s, 1 
believe — a Frenchman, from the name ?" 

'* You were wounded close to it, sir, and your servant, thinking you were 
dvin^ requested the. guard who had taken the man who stabbed you, to 
allow yon to be carri^ in here ; a.id I thank Heaven, captain, that you 
have fallen into such good hands, and that I have had it in my power to be 
of some use to you, as a sick-nurse." 

To let the reader behind the curtain without more palaver, I shall bring 
ny log up to the present speaking, in three words or so : — Mr. Duquesne, 
in whose hospitable mansion I now lay badly wounded, was a French 
merchant of bl^ repute in Havana He was a widower, and had an only 
danvhter, Sophie, the beautiful brunette that I had seen hansing over De 
Walden at the easel. The manager of his New- York establishment, an 
American gentleman of the name of Hud^n, whose son was a lieutenant 
in the Yankee frigate anchored in the port, was at this time, with his wife 
an*) danghter, on a visitto him, having come down in the man-of-war. Mr. 
Hnisoti had a twofold object in this visit, first, to arrange some mercantile 
transactions with his partner ; and secondly, to take possession of a large 
coffee property, that he had lately inherited in right of^ his wife. 

Sophie Duquesne and Helen Hudson wer^ lx>som friends, according to 
the rule observed in all similar cases ; and as for the gentlemen of the 
family, Mr. Duquesne, the papa, was a stout but very handsome man, ap» 
parently about nfty. He did not, in the most remote degree, fall in with 
one*B notions of a Frenchman ; verily I would have sworn he never had 
eaten a frog in his life. He was punctiliously wdl-bred, spoke English 
tolerably, and Spanish perfectly well ; and, under Providence, I have to 
thank him that I am now inciting this authentic record. Had I been his 
own son he roold not have had me more tenderly cared for. Mr. Hudson 
was a tall, sallow person, with a good dash of thie Yankee m his outward 
BMii, mod a -little flsvMr of the eMue in hi« aoceai and phxenM^Q \ Y^Vva. 
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upright merchant, well read in the literature of tiie day, a tolerable fiagBiit 
and more liberal in his opinions than most of his countrymen. He hid 
travelled a good deal on the continent, and had spent three years in Eofr 
land, partly for his wife^s health, and partly for the education of his 0117 
dauj^hter, Helen. But his wife was, without exception, one df the molt 
ladylike persons I ever beheld. She was an heiress of one of the bat 
families in Philadelphia, and in her youth bad been a beauty ; eveo nov 
she was an exceedingly fine woman, very tall, with fine dark hair and cfo^ 
and a most delicate complexion. Her smile wAs absolutely irresistUila 
" But, Master Beniie, let us have a small view of Miss Helen Hodaoii 
whom you have taaen so much pains noi to describe.** 

<* All in good time, mon ami — all in g^>od time ; but here comes De Wat 
den." 

'* Good morning, captain — jou seem much better ; Mrs. HudsoD hN 
Dr. Delaville's permission to o^r you somecuflfee and toaat this nMmuii|>' 

" Well, do you know, I think I could eat it" 

Breakfast was accordingly brought, and I made a very sood one. £i> 
cellent coflTee, bread most beautiful, all the concomitants deucate in tbeei- 
treme ; even the cool water in the small porous earthen ^r that flanked t 
magnificent red snapper, was an unspeakable luxury. The very privilesB 
of grasping the dewy neck of the little vessel, in the act of helping jmam^ 
was worth a Jew's eye. 

*<So, Master de Walden, shake hands, will ye, that I may be ctfliii 
you are really flesh and blood ; and tell me how came it that you wan net 
drowned, my lad, when you fell overboard on the bar 7^ 

'* The only way that I can account for it, my dear sir," said the hui^ 
some young fellow, laughing, « is, that I suppose that I am fated to adii« 
death, (** I would not hear thine enemy say so," quoth I ;) ** however, of 
tale is easily told : — 

*' You remember, sir, that 1 was standing close beside you, when yw 
were jamming the Spanish schooner on the reef ?»* — I nodded. " I got ft 
regular souse, and must have sunk some way, but I never lost my recoUe^ 
tion ; when I roMo amidst the breakers on the bar, I found myself in thi 
very thick of the wreck of the schooner, and close to me three poor derili 
clinging to her main-l)oom, with the sea breaking over them every momeot 
One of them presently parted company and disanpcared ; and finding tbtt 
the spar was anchored by the topping lifts ana boom-sheet to the bull of 
the vessel that had swamped, part of ^vhich as yet held together, I left i^ 
and struck out for a large piece of wreck, apparently several dc<^ planlu 
kept together by part of two beams, when the deck had blown up. I 
reached it, and found two men' alreadv on it, — one of them a Spaniard, 
the other an Englishman, as he instantly addressed me in Engliso, in aiw 
swer to some sudden exclanl^tion of mine, on first clambering on to tbi 
planks. My surprise at this was great, and so was his, I make no doubt; 
but the unruly surge was more surprising than all, for another sea rolled 
over us, and the Spaniard alone remained. The next moment I saw ny 
countryman struggling in the water close to me, but so weak that it 
was clear he must instantly sink if not succoured. As I looked, apiece 
of a sweep, belonging to the schooner, surged against me, and netriy 
drove me oflfmy perch ; I caught it, and shoving the blade to the drowning 
man, with some danger of being unroosted myself in the attempt, it reached 
him : he held on, and I got him once more on the planks. He was a erafi 
savage, however, and scarcely seemed to relish my saving him at all at nrrt. 
He had been stunned, forsooth, by a blow on the head from a piece of floats 
ing wreck, when he sank, or he could easily have resumed his place on tia 
"^ar again, wfthout any assistance ; and I dare say he said true, only I did 
1 1 luch admire his manners in the declaration. Indeed, I soon pcKflttrad 
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Sat his physical endnimnee and hodilj strength were greati j simerior to 
nine. Both of us saw — as flUr the third of the trio, he appearea almost 
load from fatigue or fear, and we could get no assistance from him either by 
idrice or labour — that unless we could get the piece of the wreck we clung 
bo Qittt of the broken water, we must inevitably be washed off and perislu 
With one accord we therefore contrived to hold up the blade of the sweep, 
Mils to expose the fiat of it to the land-wind, and in a few minutes we had 
tbs inexpressible delijirht to find that we had slid out into smooth water. 
Cold comfort, you will say, to find ourselves drifting out to sea, on so frail 
« oonvejrance ; but the escape from immediate impending death made one 
^ ns, at least, most thankful to Heaven for the chance of escape, however 
■lender, thus presented to us, although my iudgment told me at the same 
^as, that it would prove, in all human likelinood, nothing more than a 
i^Nieve, and that none of the longest. When the day broke, the breeze, 
SMyou may remember, shifted and blew on shore again, where, by the aid 
^ the sweep blade, once more we landed about noon, faint from hunger 
■nd thirst, I don*t know which was most violent, and fatigue. The seaman 
I had saved was a large and exceedingly powerful man, with immense 
whiskers, and his strong but very handsome features bronzed almost black 
by the san. His limbs were beautifully moulded, and he had the chest and 
leek of a Hercules. Both he and the other poor creature, who came ashore 
»ore dead than alive, were dressed in white trousers, and shirts made of 
tooie bine cotton stuff, and wore the long Spanish knife stuck through red 
'ilk sashes. * What is to be done now V said I to my new friend ; but he by 
his time bad got his wits about him, and pretended that he did not under- 
t%nd me, connnine himself to Spanish in his reply. * Now. that wonH do, 
By good sir,' I said ; * you spoke as good English on these planks there as 
do, and you understood me well enough when I called to you to lay hold 
f the blade of the sweep, when ' 

** ' I was drowning, you would say, young gentleman,' interjected he of 
Il9 mflh and stiletto. * It is very true I am an Englishman, and you will 
Qd me not ungrateful, although, Heaven knows, tne life you have pre- 
arved is no boon to — ' he checked himself and proceeded — * But it is 
ickj that you have made a friend of me, for otherwise, although you have 
teaped the perils of the sea, you could not have eschewed the certain 
9mm that would now await you, from those you must mingle with, were 
: not that I am here to ward it off.' 

^ And time it was indeed for him to make some demonstration in my 
«half, for the half-drowned devil, that we had been the rneans of saving 
«tween as, by getting the wreck to shore, now began, like a wasp that 
on have picked out of^a honey-pot, to look at me very ominously, and to 
kimbla with his long knife. My protector, noticin;^ that I shrunk behind 
Hm, for I was altogether unarmed, immediately said something sternly to 
tts companion in Spanish ; and the other continuing to grumble, he made 
I sodden snatch at his knife, and cast it from him as far as he could into 
be sea. 

" * Now, young gentleman,' said my preserver, * I don't care who vou 
Lra, although I conceive I am not wrong in surmising you to be a midship- 
dan of that infernal felucca that has been the cause of ruining me and my 
lopes ; but, notwithstanding, if I can help it, you shall come to no harm ; 
K> lend a hand, let us have a search for water — there must be some here- 
Lboot in the crevices of the rocks above high- water mark, brackish though 
t may be •— and I will try to pick up some sea-bird's eggs. Antonio !' 
4ioated he, in a voice of authonty, to the other man who faaa hung astern, 
vaoca el fuego.' 

** By this time he had several pieces of driftwood in his hand, and having 
•eared tho flint and siael which the Spaniard bad in % imaW YML^^fiMX'^ 
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carried at his waist for lighting his segar, he pvt them in his podd; mi 
the comely persona^ who haataken a fancy to sroar bis 0tiael in my bn> 
kety and 1, separated to look for water. It was not long before I aoooesiM, 
and setting up a shout, my two allies were soon beside me. The Rnrjinb 
roan now spread the tinder on the rock, where the hot sun instantly ^nei 
it Ho then struck a light, and taking half a docen wild sea-fowls^ eg^ 
out of the net ba^ that he usually wore his hair in, we roasted tfaero, oA 
found them deucedly fishy, but palatable enough, under the circumsCaneea 
and having drank en the water in the crevice, we immedkktely pr ocecdii 
much refreshed, towards the bank of the river, where I had so nneeiea» 
niously parted company the previous night. 

'' I cannot tell with what bitterness otheart I turned as we left the hsHht 
and, shading my eyes with my hand from the intolerable glare of the gU* 
like sea, beheld the felucca and frigate communicating in the olfing. I Ml 
like a criminal under sentence of death, and the time of ezecntion dossil 
hand. But I bad no alternative. Escape was utteriy impracticable ; sod^ 
making a merit of necessity, I endeavoured to assume an air of ooofidsMs 
in my fierce looking guide, although. Heaven knows, I was inwaidllf 
shrinking from him wiUi instinctive abhorrence. 

** When we arrived at the shore of the river, we found a group of five i» 
sroes, who were apparently watching the motions of the vessels out at sek 
They and my conauctors communed together in bad Spanish for a minsia 
I could not well make out what they said, but it evidently related to soM 
more of the schooner's crew having been saved, and presently we did tM 
three miserable half-drowned looking creatures shove oat from beyond a 
small headland of the river above us, in a canoe, and paddle into tki 
stream, with an intention, apparently, of crossing to the oiner side ; but thi 
tide was by this time too strong for them, weak as they were, and was «^ 
ting them fast down on the bar. 

" My English companion, seeing them in doubt whether to put sbontff 
push across, hailed. This made S\em lie on their paddles to reconnoitn 
us. They seemed instantly to make him out, and, with a shout of rcca|pt 
nition, they pulled as rapidly as their exhausted state would let them h^ 
wards us, until they floated in the dead water under the bank, wi thin pistol- 
shot But the sight of me seemed to stagger them a bit. 

** < Gtuien es, quien es el muchaco?* — Who is he — who is the yodB^ 
ster ? — said one of them. 

<<<Oneor the crew of the felucca that fell overboard when the scfaoOMi 
went to pieces on the bar.' 

" * But are you sure there are no more of the English villains on Ao^t 
captain V 

" * Gtuite ceKain — not one ; — so approach, will ye, and take ns off* 
But they still hung in the wind, until my protector, losing teinper, sosg 
out, with a ferocity in his tone and manner that made me start, ' You cow- 
ardly hound.H — you beasts — what do you fear ? You see the coast is 
clear — that there is no one near us. One cuchilado, (blow with a knife,) 
and the boy is dead at my feet'* Still they seemed irresolute, and, fincKii{ 
it bad policy to threaten' men he could not reach, he tried the other tad^ 
and turned to the man beside us. < Speak, Pedro, and. tell them I say 
true.' 

** The man, who had as much reason to dread being lef^ alone on lbs 
shore as we had, instantly did so, and presently they took us on board, 
and with our aid the canoe was safely taken across, and subsequently «p 
the river ; so that, by the time the night fell, we were again at the nrnia a 
the house that was burned in the attack, and abreast of the polacre brig^thit 
lay sunk where we had left her. 

** I shall remember until my dying day Uis fiexee looks of the ranriviMS- 
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«f the polacre*8 crew, who we foand employed in getting up a temporary 
loof of palm branches over a comer of the ruined builaing, while I saw 
that it was by no means certam that the person who had promised me pro- 
tection would be able to keep his word. 

<* As the ni^ht fell, a large fire was lit in the centre of the open spaca 
where the Fetish temple stood, soon after which several negroes, and three 
iHiite Spaniards joined us. 1 soon gathered from their conversation that 
they belonged to a large slaver that lay farther up, and having heard the 
firing on the previous day, they had descended as scouts to ascertain the 
cause ; but seeing the polacre sunk in the stream, and the conflagration on 
(he opposite bank to where thev were, they had waited until now before 
they ventured across, and until they had been assured by a native canoe 
)bat the British force was entirely out of the river, 

*f Information as to their intentions'was every thing to me, so I determined 
to conceal my knowledge of Spanish, slight though it might be, and as I 
looked round the circle at the desperadoes and savages, on whom the large 
fire cast a glare, I endeavoured to appear calm and collected, and to avoid 
fixing m^ eyes on the speaker, whoever he might be, although, Grod knows, 
1 drank m every word I could make out, while my alarm fearfully construed 
many that I did not understand. 

**By this time it was quite dark, and my new associates having made a 
fall meal on goat's flesh and yams, a large jar of Spanish brandy was pro- 
duced, and each man had a portion served to him by one of the black feU 
lows, who walked round the circle with a small drinking cup, hollowed out 
of a gourd or calabash, followed by another dingy, more thah half-naked 
devil, carrying a larger vessel of the same kind, full of abominably bad 
water. 
'< The Englishman now stood up in the centre. 

*< * Jose Ribas,* said he, in a steady determined tone, gracefully yet firmly 
potBing himself on his right le^, and stretching out his right arm, while his 
1^ band rested easily on his hip, as he addressed a very nandsome youne 
Spaniard, who sat on the ground nearly opposite to me, <you know, and 
all here know, that to give you a chance of weighing the polacre, as well 
as to reven;ve your injuries, and the loss of your comrades, I attacked the 
felucca, ana in consequence was lost on the bar.' He paused — < Yes, 
Tou see the whole surviving crew of the Santa Anna before you, in these 
niur men and myself; and you need not be told, that in consequence of the 
wreck of my schooner, I am a ruined man — donH force me to become a 
desperate one. You are now, Jose Ribas, commanding officer of the Ma^ 
ria, in consequence of poor Isedoro Ladron's death, and you also know 
that you have not hands left of vour own to run her out to Ilavana. Now, 
I will Join you with my people here, on one condition.* 

« ( Y ou must join us on any condition,* grumbled several of the white 
Spaniards. < We shall not go to sea with Jose Ribas as our captain, unless 
you are with us. He is uno mttchaeof (a mere boy ;) so name your condi- 
tion, captain ; he must and shall subscribe to it at once.' 

" ( Then it is simply this — this young Englishman saved my life when I 
was sinking — ay, after he had fallen overboard firom his own vessel, and 
had nothing between himself and death but the plank he clung to. He 
saved my life! — You know, since the coast now swarms with enemies, 
that you will need my hdp — yon know it' 
" * Si, si — cs cierto, cierto.' 

" 'Then this young Englishman must neither be injured, nor left among 
the lavages here. He must go with us. Ay, you may threaten, but it u 
Che price of my services. 

<< Suddenly they all appeared to acquiesce. 

** < So here, give me another knife.' He crossed them — (Uamlet thought 

39-5 
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I) — 'Swear by the blessed Mary, the patronefs of your poIacrB,tbitl 
■oall not be your fault if he be not nafely landed at Havana.* 

" *But he will inform on us to tho commisionados (commis8ionen)rf 
Havana when we get there.' 

*' * He will not,' rejoined he fiercely — < He shaB noiJ Then tnmm^li 
me — * Young gentleman, bear me out ; your life depends on it Prom 
you wilt in no way bring them into trouble if you can help it' I '1 

•• I did so. 

*^ < TherCf ho promises, and I will be answerable for him that he kecfi 
his word — so swear.' 

<* Thejr took the oath, and each one of the white Spaniaids, the sanrifoii 
of the two crews, now reduced to twenty-three, shook hands with me, ttd 
kissed the crossed blades, and from U&at moment we were ascor^it 
pickpockets. 

*' Shortly after we all lay down to sleep, with the exception of one of osr 
party, who stood sentry until relieved by another. 1% 

" About twelve at night I awoken The moon was shiiunff clear ui •% 
bright overhead, and sparkling in the clustered dew-drops that nans thicklj *r 
on tho laurel-like bushes around us, and dropped from the ovmiBneing 
trees in showers of diamonds, at every swell of tne passing nigbt-wiiML 

" The buzz and murmur, indescribable to one who has never heard il^iC 
the myriads of living things, crickets, and hzards, and insects, and nipt* 
flies of innumerable varieties, blended with the moaning of the river, ul 
rushed in the distance ; while the loud croak of the tree-toad and the vhii* 
tie of a large lizard, would for a moment gush out from the luUine moiM^ 
ony, clear and distinct, like a louder night-cry above the declining bum tft 
distant city. 

" There was something touchingly melancholy in the aspect of nitaM^ 
and as I gazed on the ferocious brigands that lay around me, the mild UdM 
floating over their brawny and half naked figures, and glancing on tMT 
knives artd arn^, and perceived that they all slept, gently, as so many ii^ 
ofl*ensive and innocent children, could I forget they were men like mysdf! 

*' But there was one there who did not sleep — it was the EngKshnai 
who had taken mo under his protection. He was sitting about three Mb* 
oms apart from the men, under the shadow of a wild tamarind-tree, whotf 
small elegant leaves, shaped like those of the sensitive plant, were ncitA 
ficient to prevent the moonlight struggling through them, and falling ii 
flickering beams on his face, which I could notice he turned upwards W 
wards heaven. His lips moved, and he withdrew one of his handi el 
which he had leaned, as he sat on the ground, and clasped both on his bo* 
som ; and several bright drops chased each other across his face, brt 
whether they were dew-spangles, that the breeze had shaken from thetiN 
above, or tears of repentance ior a mispent life, can only now be known tf 
that Almighty Being who searcfaeth the heart Hush \ he has knelt If 
he praying ? For a minute his attitude was one of deep devotion : his basA 
were clasped under his chin, and his head was bent towards the groooii 
Presently he clasped both hands on the crown of his head, and bent forward 
as if there had been a weight crushing his temples to the earth. I could iM 
his chest heave, and heard him sob audibly, and two of my senses miHt 
have deceived me, or I nmo heard several large tears drop with a tiny tapi 
tap, among the withered leaves, and sparkle as they fell m the pure DOOO* 
lisjht Anon a wreath of white mist floated up fi-om the river, and obsconi 
tho moon. The noxious exhalation was like to suffocate as, as itgtad* 
nally settled down so thick that every thing seemed masnified and dim li 
when seen through a winter's fog in England. ' Ay,' said he bitterly, afbl 
raised his head, and dropped his hands by his side, < we have had nonell 
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amp the wliole night, until this moment; but what other tiifwer to 
!rs could / look for V 

of the men here awoke. He started like a ^Ity thing, and draw* 
irge cloak over his shoulders, he casta rapid and suspicious glanCA 
im, and lay down once more — whether to sleep or not, I cannot 

day broke, the sea-breeze set in, the sun shone cheerily, even on 
ry rivei^s bank, and rolled off the heavy fog-bank that had over- 
ae a damp cold shroud in the night, and all was bustle again, 
;her slaver came down the river this forenoon. Her water casks 
:antly had on deck, and bunged tightly, and at low water stowed 

the stranded polacre's hold, and secured just under the beams, 

th the whole of her own, similarly prepared $ so tiiat when the 

made, and flowed into her, she noated, and was towed by tha 

both vessels into one of the numberless muddy creeks, that 
ke 80 many dirty lanes from the river on each side ; at the ebb, 
hove down by the stems of two large trees, and careened. It was 
it the shot fired into the hold, which had sunk her, had only dam* 
) planks of the larboard streak. These were soon removed, and 
ally replaced ; and within a week she was asain at anchor in the 
h wood, water, and provisions on board, and all ready to receiv« 
) of slaves. 

Englishman, during the whole of this period, was the prime mover* 
yy and skill astonisned me ; and I was often surpnsed how tha 
s submitted to his reckless, nay, savage way, of knocking them 
t a look was always sufficient to check their grumblings. At 
ery thing was ready for a start • the slaves taken on board and 
- and both vessels, the brig that had assisted us, and the polacre, 
Jown to within two miles of the bar, read^ for sea. 
fess I did not perceive so much suffenn^ among the poor kid« 
avages as 1 expected. Few of them seemed to resret leaving Af* 
act, the bitterness of parting from home and friends was over with 
them, as none were natives of the coast ; and as they had been 
sed, and worse fed, on shore, with the agreeable variety of bein|g 
1 every now and then as a sacrifice to the Fetish, the comparative 
lent of their condition on board — so far as the supply of their ani* 
3, and a sound sleep, went, even although the last was taken in a 
hold, savouring of any thins but otto of roses— seemed to render 
re joyous than I had seen them while cooped up in the depots on 
3 banks. It is true, that in consequence of our attack, the cargo 
o means so large as it would otherwise have been, so the poor 
had more room. 

sailed, and kept well away to the southward, for two reasons; first^ 
:lear of you, and, secondly, to fall in with the breeze, which ki 
sit this season of the year in that direction than more northerly. In 
cts we succeeded, for we arrived here a week before you, and must 
have escaped the calms and light winds that baffled you. 
ell in with several vessels in our voya^, all of which we outsailed 

It was an English eighteen-gun bn^, that beat us fairiy going 
kept way so well with us on a wind, that the captain beattoquar- 
d tne hammocks up, triced up the boarding nettings, and saw all 
iction. He had continued very kind to me throughout the voyage, 
le a cot in his own cabin , but he was, notwithstanding, morose 
iticholy, seldom mixing much even with his own officers ; on tha 
of our being chased, however, his eye lightened, his brow smoothed 
mded, and his whole features expressed a joy, mixed with the 
letermination, that T had nerer teen thom wwx Won. todk>d(»& 
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increased as our chance of escape diminished ; for when oe finally saw thit 
the eloop was fore-reachin ^ on us, and most probably would weather a 
next tack, he became absolutely frantic with delight, and walked rapid!/ 
about the deck, laughing and rubbing his hands, to the unutterable snii 
prise of the trembling crew, who were grouped at q^uarters, staring one dmh 
ment in fear and dread at the enemy, who was jamming them np in tin 
wind, and the next at their extraordinary captain. 

« < What can he mean '/' said they — * he will be hanged if we aie ttkei 
— he runs more risk than we do — what cause of joy can he have?' Ko 
one could answer the question. 

<* The Englishman had trained, as carefully and fully as time would nhrit 
during the voyage, about fif\y Corromantee negroes, tiie bravest race of ill 
central Africa, to the guns, and he now suddenly desired them to be piped 
on deck, and sent to quarters. Jose Ribas, the superseded mate of tbepo- 
lacre, demurred to this, and tho murmurs among the crew increaaed. ' Y,lif 
bring the negroes on deck, captain V said he — * our game is to cimfiseov 
endeavours to trying to escape, and not to tight ; you must be aware list 
we have no chance with that English sloop-of- war down to leeward tbeni* 

" The man he spoke to, at this turned round on him with the most witk 
ering and hellish expression of countenance that I ever beheld. ' I did not 
asik to command this polacre — you know 1 did not — but nowr since] havt 
taken that unsought for task upon me, it is not in a moment like the preent 
that I will resign it ; so forward to your station, Jose Ribas,* he song out 
loud and savagely, as he drew a pistol from hiiB belt, and cocked it, 'orb/ 
the God that made me, 1 will send this bullet throu^ your oowaidir 
heart' 

'* The man slunk away forward, holding up the palm of his hand to the 
side of his face, as if he had expected to be nred at, and thought he v^g^ 
thereby ward off the bullet I saw that the devil within him was fairly roused, 
although the demoniacal mirUi, formerly exhibited, now gave way to a stem 
composure, that seemed to awe the rough and boisterous crew, over whidi 
he held control, into the most abject submission. They immediately got 
the trained slaves on deck, and there were the piebald groups, halF^ 
whites, and entirely naked blacks, clustered round the guns, more fiiflht- 
ened apparently at their captain than the enemy down to leewaid. Tbe 
polacre carried twelve eighteen-pound medium ^uns, a description of ciB- 
non between a carronade and long gun, much m use among the oootii- 
band slavers: but she was pierced for twenty. Both vessels were on tlN 
starboard tack, so it was the larboard guns that in the present instance 
were cast loose. Afb;r the captain had carefully taken the bearing of tbe 
brig, by a compass that he had placed on the capstan, he made one or twe 
quick turns fore and aft on the quarter-deck, with his hands behind hii 
back, and his eyes fixed on the deck, as if he were finally making up bii 
mind what course to pursue. 

" * The brig has hoisted an English ensign and pennant, sir,' said one of 
the crew. He took no notice of the man, who immediately slunk away to 
his gun again. 

<* < Are the guns double-shotted V at length said he, without discontina- 
ing his walk, or raising his head. 

" *No,' said Jose Ribas. 

** * Then double-shot them instantly.' It was done. « Now, get the 
two lon^ guns aft, and tram them throudi the stem chase ports, and ert 
two of ttie larboard guns over to windward.' This command was equalhf 
promptly obeyed, althou^ the broadside next the enemy was thus die- 
armed of three guns, to the surprise and great dismay of the Spaniaidi, 
who did not seem to know what to make of his tactics, and, privateer 
iaahioD, began again to grumble in their gizzards. * Silence, men, 
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1^ gniiB to leeward theie, and over to the starboard guns, do you hear— 
qiiu».' In an instant, the grumblins ceased, and the command was obey- 
ed. ' Boatswain, call away the sail trimmers, and see all clear to let go 
every thing by the run, when I give the word to shorten sail.' 

** By this time a squall was roughening the sea to windward, and pro- 
eently white crests began to break amidst the dark water. He jumpea on 
one of the guns, and took a long steady look in the quarter from whence 
he seemed to expect the wind to come, shading his eyes from the sun with 
his hand. The sloop at this moment fired at us, and every hand on deck 
but himself looked out anxiously to see where the shot dropped. He 
never moved. Another puff of white smoke from the sloop, and this 
time the bullet struck the water close under our martingale, ana ricochetted 
eh>Qg the sea across our bows. Seeing we were within nuige, the sloop of 
war now let fly her whole broadside ; and presently several ropes that 
. were taut enou^ before, were streamhig out like pennants, but no serious 
damage was sustained. 

*' We were, if any thin^, lying closer to the wind than our antagonist, 
bnt she was going faster through the water, and had forereached on us so 
fiur as to be before our beam by this time. The squall was now very near 
lia, and neither vessel had taken in sail, but it was evident that this must 
loon be done, as we were lying over so as to bury our lee guns in the 
.Water, and both vessels were tearing through it like smoke, the water 
lashing up and roaring at our bows. 

** The <»ptain was still standing on the gun, one moment looking at the 
iqaall, the next casting his eyes upwards, to see how the spars stood the 
■train, and now, at the very moment when the strength of the former 
•truck as, he iumped down, seized the helm, and jammed it to windward. 
*£aBe off the lee braces — round in the weather ones,' pealed through his 
trumpet *That will do — let go nothing — keep all fast!' The masts 
were bending forward like willow wands — the backstays like iron rods. 
I expected to see the lighter sails fly out of the bolt-ropes every moment, if 
indeed the masts did not go over the side. 

** The squall was now so thick, that we could not see our antagonist ; 
bat I noticed that the captain had carefully kept his eyes on her, so long as 
he could distinguish her, and glanced earnestly at tne compass when she 
disappeared amidst the thick weather. We had now bore up dead before 
the wind, and were running, so far as I could judge, directly for the brig. 

" i n another minute, we dimly discovered, first the stem and after-sails 
of our antagonist, and then the whole hull, in the ver^ thickest of the squall, 
but scarcely visible anon^ the white spray and drifl. She was now un- 
der her reefed topsails and courses, but still on the same tack. We flew 
down towards her like lightning, hands by the topgallant and topsail hal- 
yards, with an intention apparently of shaving her stem. * Surely these 
brigands won't have the audacity to rake her,' said I to myself, * seemg she 
can beat them going free.' As we approached, the brig, foreseeing our 
intention, kept ofl'the wind also ; but we were too ouick for her, and were 
now, as she was in the very act of wearing, within the chuck of a biscuit of 
her taffereL By this manceuvre, it will be seen that our stronsest broad- 
aide, viz. the starboard one, was now opposed to the enemy. * Fire !' sung 
out the captain, in a voice that made me start again. Heaven have mercy 
on me ! I cnnld hear the shot smash, and rattle, and tear along the sloop's 
deck, and through her hull, but nothing came down as she wore round. — 
The squall now came thundering down at its height * Let go all the hal- 
yards by the nm,' was the next word, and down came every sail in the 
polacre on deck, leavincr nothing for the ^le to impinge on but the naked 
tnasta and hull, as from her rig she had neither tops, nor top-hamper of any 
kind. By this the brig was also before the wind, and busy dewmg up 
6» 
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•rery thing but her foresail ; but the squall struck her befbre the ftrtta^ 
■ail could be eot in, and, crash, the mast went close bj the cap. 'Brfaig 
the polacre to the wind now, my lads. Helm a-s;arboard, Jose Ribsa— 
that's it Hoist away a shred ot that staysail aft there — yon haye it;' nd 
by this manoeuvre the polacre was in a minute hove to on the lariraud 
tack, in which position she instantly began to blaze awa^, from her tiro 
long stern chaae-guos, at the brig, by this time half a mile to leewmi, 
repairing damages. The weather now cleared as suddenly as it bad tiudb* 
ened when the squall came on, and we kept close by the wiotd until da 
evening, when we lost sight of the brig, and at nightfall again bore up el 
our course. 

" I was seized with fever two days after this, but nothing farther ooe» 
red worth recording, until we arrived at Havana on that day fortnigfaL— 
When we anchored, 1 was still very weak, and unable to leave iliy ]ia» 
mock, which, as before mentioned, was slunv in the captain's cabin. Oi 
the day after we arrived, the slaves were all cleaned, and had on deck, aid 
people set to purify the bold, and get every thing in order, preparatory to t 
sale of the poor devils, which was to take place that afternoon. 

**l could hear a number of voices wrangling on deck in Spanish, FVeoek^ 
and English ; and after a while the captain came down to the <^in. Al- 
lowed by several of his customers, whom he had invited to take refmb- 
ments, precisely as a horse-dealer treats his after a good day's sale. Then 
was a Frenchman, two or three Spanish planters, and an Americangnw 
tleman, in the party. The first and last, happily for me, proved to belfr. 
Duquesne, the master of the house we are m, and his partner. Mr. Had* 
■on, who ^ood-naturedly inquired of the captain which of his officers itvu 
who lay sick in the hammock. He at once told them what he knew of 
me ; the tale was romantic enough to engage their curiosity ; and Ml 
Hudson, with a friendliness that I never can forget, kindled possibly mon 
warmly in consequence of his son being of the same profession in the 
American navy, asked my leave to have me conveyed on snore to lodciogfc 
I thanked him, with tears in my eyes ; and by the time he returned wrme 
at nightfall, 1 had contrived to get myself dressed as decently as Icoold — 
my whole apparel, by the way, consisting of my trousers and shirt and i 
piece of a red silk sash bound round my waist — and to crawl on deck to 
await his coming. 

<< At length he came alongside, and inquired if I was ready. I said I 
was, and turned to thank the captain of tlic polacre ; but although he hid 
been on deck the moment before, he was now nowhere to be seen. On* 
of the people said he had gone down to the cabin, and [ accordingly asked 
him to s^ive my compliments, and say that I would be happy to thank bin 
for his kindness before bidding him good-b*ye ; but the man came to the 
gangway, and told me that the companion hatch had been locked froo 
within, and that he dared not open it. * Very odd sort of person,' thoodil 
I ; but as I had no inducement to press my attentions upon one who ntd 
given me so broad a hint to be off, I stepped into the boat, in which I en- 
countered Mr. Duquesne himself, who, on perceiving that I was so mudi 
better than he expected, and that there were no bad symptoms about me^ 
would not hear of my going to a lodging-house, but insisted on accommc^ 
dating me with an apartment in his own. 

** I was a good deal perplexed when I was presented to Mrs. HudeOB 
and hf^r daughter, and apologized for my piratical appearance, as I made 
my obeisance with my broad-brimmed chapeau tie pailU in my hand, and 
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•nd the mo«t ennging and motheriy kindneu : but it was too near tlw truth 
to be comfortable, and I blushed deeply. * Nevermind, Mr. De Walden, 
it was no speech of mine Mademoiselle Sophie it was who has already 
diristened you, the youKg brigand.' *' 

At this part of De Walden*8 story I looked up— « And pray who is 
Mademoiselle Sophie, who is so ready with her soubriquet ?" 

He blushed like a rose — ** Why, sir, — that is — she is Mr. Duquesne's 
only daughter, sir ; you may have seen her." 

** I think I have, and I see something else, too,** said I, significantly. 

*That same evening," he continued, resuming the thread of his discouse 
with great celerity, as if desirous of getting me away from observing his 
confusion, "one of the servants, as we were drinking coffee, brought me a 
sealed packet, that, from its weight, seemed to contain money. I opened 
it — it covered ten doubloons, with these words written in a bold nand, 
'From an outcast, whose heart, althou^ seared to the world, is warm to- 
wards Henry de Walden ; — from one who has been hberally rewarded by 
the owners of the polacre, and can spare it." 

** * Very absurd and romantic,' said L 

** * Nothing so absurd in ten doubloons, ray ^ood boy, I calculate,' quoth 
Mr. Hudson, scanning my outward man scrutinisinsly. 

** ' Pray, Mr. Duquesne, will yon be kind enoo«i to ask who brought 

ttOMV 

** * The man who brought it was dressed like a Batabano smugger, sir,* 
■ttd .the servant of whom his master had made the inquiry. 

<*« Is he below?* 

'^'Now senor; he said it rec^uired no answer, and did not wait* 

^ I did not mnc^ like receiving this alms at the hands of my fierce ally ; 
boty under all the circumstances, I thought it prudent to pocket the affront, 
without giving farther offence by endeavouring to search out a man who 
evidently had no desire to be mund ; and, publish it not, I was deucedly 
IB want of a new suit of sails, as you may guess, which I had no means 
4if compassing otherwise, short of borrowinji from my kind friends. I 
aever met the man who had befriended me, aflenvards, until the nieht you 
were woanded, when I saw him in the custody of the town guai3, faint 
and bleeding. I have been several times to see him in prison, but he is 
lorn morose and severe even in his weak state than ever he was at the 
fltronsest : and althoueh he cannot prevent me seeing to some little com- 
Ibrts uiat his state of body, and the rules of the prison, permit him to en* 
fajTy •till he has never once thanked me ; and from his total disregard of all 
lliat the surgeon eni^ins, he seems to have made up his mind to die. 

** I have now tola you all, sir, and here comes your riotous friend, Mr. 
Ustado, is see you. I hear his lau^h on the stairs." 

And a devil of a noise did this said Mr. Listado make. He rattled up 
the staircase, from side to side, like a grapeshot in a carronade, banging 
Sigainst the heavy balustrades on one hand, and thundering against the waU 
en the other, and speaking and lauzhing and shouting, apparently, to half-a* 
4oseii persons below in the vestibule. At length the door was dashed open, 
and in swuns the gentleman with his flaunting gingham coat and potato face. 
* Brail, ray dariing, how goes it, my little man ? Enough of monte you 
have had for a while, I guess. But, heaven love me, man, we must have 
you made fit to receive company ; you are to hold a levee presently, do you 
Know that ? This will never do, the birds of the air might biuld in your 
beard— ah, I have it ;" and he straightway hied him to Uie window that 
•rerlooked the street, which he threw open, contriving to perform all his 



aperations with the greatest possible quantity of noise. 
^1 haya it,** said be— <*hers is little Pe^M Biada's shaving-shop 
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Of er against old Pierre Daqoeane'a donucUe ; Aere, next door to Ptbia 
Camero, the ham and jerked beef-man, ao I H hail Pepe. — Pepe !" bawled 
ont mj troublesome fnend, — '^Pepe Biada — trae an navaja (bring yoor 
razor, your yillain) pour shavez un gentilhomme, oficial de la marina £&> 
^es ;" and here he grimaced, and made behere to aoap his chin and flfaire 
ma beard. 

My bed had this morning been mored nearer to the window, for the a^ 
of tbkC fresh air ; and I could see, from where 1 lay, the little Spanish bu> 
her, who was apparently very deti, aittins in hia little shop. He kept 
turning his ear first one side, and then anomer, in a vain attempt to make 
out what was said, as Listado shouted to him, straining over the bakooy 
as far as he could, in his endeavoor to make him hear — << Navaja y juuw 
— navaja y jamon — para afeytar — that is, pour cortar la barba, that ii^ 
juttibuB the bcardo or this young feUow." 

Here the little withered anatomy of a barber seemed to compiehe&d 
(rim, and thereopon, with a knowing look, repeated the telegraphic motioni 
>f Monsieur Listado, rubbing his oiin, and going through the motioa of 
ahaving. 

'^Si, si," roared Listado, ''that is it — navaja y jamon " — litoiall^, t 
razor and a hatn. Possibly honest Listado^ who, with all 1^ abii^; 
never could compass Spanish, because, as he said, he had pre\iously learocd 
French, and thus spoke a hash of both — had mistaken the Spanish wori 
Jamon forjabon^ the latter meaning soap^ 

Little Pepe first grinned, and then^ as Listado persisted, he stepped into 
Camero's shop, and seizing a ham, held it up to his face, as u he were 
rubbing his chin on it, and then laughed, like to fall down whert ha 
stood. 

Listado at this 'flew into a great rage — ''Abortion ehic<^ mas monker 
que homo, yo te mataras — vons sera tne — si vons twistibns your damned 
ugly mug at migo " 

" Bueno, bneno," roared el barbero, seeing that nothing would do bat the 
veritable ham and razor — " que das quieto, yo los traere, Don Lorenzo **— 
Laurence was Listado's name) — then aside, " aye Maria, que diaUo 

Sucre este loco, con navaja para cortar jamon?" (What the deuce can 
lis madman want with a razor to cut bam?) 

But as Listado was a liberal fellow, and weU known among the browa 
trades-people, the little barber was in my room in a minute, made his solenm 
bow at the door, with a large tortoise-sheU comb stuck in his gray pelucca, 
(wig,) and his little silver basin and towel under his arm — bis soap-bos 
and razors in the one hand, and, lo ! a capital New- York ham in the 
other. 

" Pelukero — que vas hacer con este piema de puerco ?" ** You infernal 
wi comaker, what are you goin^ to do with that leg of pork ?»' 

'* What am I going to do with it ? did you not tell me to fetoh a ham'- 
jamon ?" 

" Yes," replied Listado, " and there il is in your soap-box, you bother- 




Pepe's open 
for you, Pepe, my darling." 

" Ah I" cried little Pepe, laughing and sputtering — 

** I see — I see -- tu me has pedido para jamon, queriendo jabon — ha, hsi 
ha!" " Vou have asked me for ham when yon wanted soap." 

He at length set to work, and having shaved and trimmea me, I had my 
wound dressed, and Mrs. Gerard acting tlie part of nurse, having previ- 
ously got my clothes on shore, and^ with womanly kindness and cUxe, bid 
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them all washed and nicelj repaired. I had my bed made ana sprinkled 
with Cologne water, and waa soon lying on the top of it, arrayed m one of 
Mr. Duqueane's splendid flowered night-gowns, with a silk handkerchief 
botind round my head, and anotlier in my hand, moistened with fresh laven- 
der; the windows were thrown open — the room thoroughly ventilated — 
the floor sprinkled with the aforesaid Cologne water — and there I lay in 
•tate, like a grandee's wife in the straw, wonderfully refreshed, and quite 
fit to receive company. 

At this moment in slid my worthy medico — ** Good morning, captain — - 
good momin V — you are make de killing preparation to massacre all de 
joong lady, I see. Ah, Monsieur Listado, your most obsequious— how 
you are, Monaieur Listado 7 * 

The latter bowed his acknowledgments, and made a hop, step, and skip, 
towards the door, knocking chairs and tables about in his way, at a devil of 
a rate— ** Oh dere, he makes de much noise as usual -^ Monsieur Listado, 
dis is one sheek room — you hear me ?" 

But the Irishman was by tliis time out of the room, hailing those below, 
with stentorian lungs, from the uppermost landing-place ; the echo of his 
Yoice, and their replies, sounding loud and hollow, as they were reverbe- 
rated from side to side of the lofty staircase. 

** Dicky Phantoai, mount and ascend, you small villain." 

A tiny '* Ay, ay. sir," floated up from beneath, and I heard a gradually 
increasing tap-tapphig on the stair, as of a cat shod with walnuts, and the 
•oand of suppressed giriish laughter. There was then a halt called, appa- 
rently, and 1 heard the rush of female footsteps, and the rustling of light 
dresses, along the passage, and presently a bustle in the boudoir already 
mentioned, as of the placing of music stools. The next moment, a harp 
was struck, and three voices, two female and one male, accompanied by 
the instrument, which was struck skilfully and boldly, pealed along the 
lofty rooms in most exquisite concord. 

'* Heyday — why, Listado, my lad, what is all this ?" But he remained 
perdue without, and in came Master Dicky Phantom, with his little drawn 
cotlass in Ms hand, mounted on the sheep, followed by Sergeant Gtuacco, 
as his squire. 

The music ceased; Listado again made his appearance, and I received 
poor Gtuacco*s congratulations, and little Dicky's caresses. 

"Oh, captain,*' said the Uttle fellow, << Miss Hudsoi make me very hap- 
py, 1 call her mamma — does she make you happy too, captain ?" 

" I have not seen her, my boy," said I, with a funny sort oi sensation 
about my brisket — how sentimental ! for I rather was prepared to like hei 
somehow ; " but for her kindness to you I am very grateful." 

Here Listado, who had returned, and seemed to be clumsily practising a 
step in the balcony, stumbled, and fell headlong over a Spanish diair, in an 
absurd sprawling fashion, Uke a lar^e frog. 1 started, and he burst into a 
loud laugh, while the pet lamb wheeled al^utso suddenly, that little Dicky- 
was thrown with a bang on the floor, and began to cry, when in rushed two 
^ris. and Mrs. Hudson, followed by De Walden, Mr. Hudson, and old 

r. Duquesne himself. 

*< There is a scene in a play for yon," said I to myself, quite bothered and 
confused, as I wagged my head at this one, and nodded to another, and 
salaamed with my flns, with all the grace of a wounded turtle, to a third. 

** You, Monsieur Listado," chirped Doctor Delaville, like to die with 
lau:;hter, for the Pat lander had chosen to keep his position on the floor, with 
his head sticking; through below the arm of the chair — '* you make several, 
many noises sometimes." 

MMe!" shouted Listado. "Lord, doctor, I am noiseless as a cat I 
am velvet, doctor, as you know, in all my ways, walkingi, and habitudes 



&' 
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— Telvet entirely, doctor —and dumb ts a hoimning-biid^ flui y a all kiofib 
Why, I have been compared to a shrod of gowamer floating on the dfai 
tfummer air, by Helen Hudson there.** 

*< Oh, I forgot — de ladies never will hear noeing against Monaear Li»> 
tado ; so mv gpod manner shall make me agree with dem, and say what 
dey say — dat is, y6u are ouiet as one hooracan, and more gentle ude 
wild beas, bear yon call. Ah, you make no sound more as de tnndcr— 
Ah ha !" 

" Aoio you art in your senses again, mon cher medico^ Miss Hodsoo, 
Mademoiselle Sophie Duquesne — Captain Brail of his Britannic majeit?^ 
seventy-four-gun ship, the Midge — Captain Brail, Miss Hudson, and Bu- 
demoiselle Duquesne — Speak, Benjie, and let them know you've a tongM 
in your head, you spalpeen." 

I made my acknowledgments to the kind-hearted people, who^ iflv 
remaining long enough for me to get a look at them individiially, withdieir, 
and left me alone wim De Walden. 

" She is a very pretty girl, that young French lady, De Walden." 

The youth had steeled himself by this time, I saw, and was nottobt 
cau^t again. 

'< very, sir — a beautiful figure — but you seemed to notice Mist HndiOB 
more particularly, sir.*' 

Theie was a slight smile played for an instant on the handsome feOow^ 
countenance, and vanished again, as he resumed his reading. 

^ Hem, ahem — the breeze is deuced strons," said I. <' Do me tki 
favour to shut the blind, De Walden — beg pardon for all this trouble.** 

He did so, and I gained the advantage laimed at, which was, to daikea 
the room so as to render it impossible for any change in one's beaAtkEul ooai> 
plexion to be seen. 

" Why, I scarcely noticed the little lady, do you jbtioiff, De Walden f— 
He certainly seemed not to have known it " She is a nice little person— 
rather too petite, however, for my taste, and not very sylph-like : a fins 
skin, certainly, and beautiful hair — but then her high nose — and her eyei 
are not very good either — much too small and light— besides, she is slm^ 
sighted." 

De Walden's smile showed he was not, at any rate 

" And as for eyebrows, why, the superb arch of Miss Dequesne's if 
infinitely finer, and beats them hollow — her neck and throat tolenble^ 
certainly ; and the kindliness of her manner ! — why, she comports her- 
self like a little matron beside a sick bed ; and the way she handles little 
Dicky ! — did'nt yot* notice it, De Walden ? No wonder he called her 
mamma, poor little fellow." 

" Did you ever hear her sing, captain ?" 

" No, unless it was her voice I heard but just now in the other roonk" 

" You guess rightly. Miss Duquesne sang the second to her first Two 
voices never did in this world blend so sweetly." 

"Ah!" said I, fearing he was again cruismg too near me, ''the pipe 
was good enough — liquid and musical-glass like ; but Miss Sophie 
Duquesne^s — that was a voice indeed — so deep for a woman, so clear, so 
full-bodied." 

**Pray sir," said De Walden, archly, "are you speaking of the qualities 
of London porter, or Mademoiselle Duquesne's voice ?" 

I looked at the young midshipman ; and, darkened as the room was, I 
saw the rogue lauj^hing heartily m his sleeve. 

'* Yoii seem to nave noted a good many of Miss Hudson's peculiarities 
however, my dear sir, consider ng you paid so lUiU aUenium to her, and baa 
10 short a time to take your observation.'* 
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** I donH know,** said L " Has she been often in my room since 1 was 
wounded, for that I have dreamed of such a being, I will not deny 7** 

A low ** Hush !** was here breathed from the boudoir. De Walden gave 
«n intelligent nod, and I became suddenly afflicted with deafness, and 
overtaken by a fidget]^ fit, so I asked him to assist me to change my posi- 
tion, as it was becoming uneasy, and we both with one acconlhaalea our 
wind on the other tack. 

« But whose was the male voice that joined so beautifully in the song V* 

« Mr. Listado's, sir." 

" Moin — moy voice — oh Lord " — said some one in subdued Tipperaiy 
in the next room. 

« Come," said De Walden, laughing aloud, *<no eavesdropping, if you 
please." 

"Pray, Mr. De Walden,'* said I, " did you perceive the earthquake early 
this morning 7 How peculiar the sensation — how undefinable the mys- 
terious noise preceding the shock !" 

" I did, sir. We have had several slight shocks lately here, but no one 
seems to mind them. I was afraid it would disturb you, sir." 

*^ Why, it did so, certainly, but I soon fell asleep again.' A long pause. 
** No appearance of the Gazelle yet. Mister De Walden 7" resuming the stiiS 
formula of the quarter-deck, to rub out, as it were, any little familiarity that 
had passed. 

"No, sir." 

" Surely she might have been round, although I have no objections to 
her staying out, until I am up and fit for my duty again. Have you heard 
any Uiiog more of Lennox?" « 

'* I went to the prison to see him. last night a^in. He is looking very 
ill and pale, poor devil, but does not complain, xhe jailer again told me 
that the moment you were strong enough to make your deposition before 
the/uez, he woiUd be discharged." 

" And the desperado who wounded me 7" 

** Why, he had been better, and worse, several times, sir. His uncon- 
trollable temper throws him back, while the strength of his constitution 
does wonders. He was not expected to live over the second day, but to the 
surprise of the surgeon of the prison, he rallied astonishingly, and was in 
fact getting well until yesterday, when Lennox was taken in his room to 
endeavour to identify him, since which he has been much worse, and the 
scene must have had a strong effect on Lennox himselfl" 

<* As how 7" said I. 

« Why, you know, captain, that he is an extraordinary creature ; that, 
in fact, he is crazy now and then, as he says himself, and certainly bo 
conducted himself last evening more like a lunatic than a sane person." 

The doctor had retired with the ladies, and now returned for iiis hat and 
fane. ^ 

** My dear doctor, do you think it would do me any harm to be moved 
the length of the prison to-morrow in a litter 7 I am very desirous to see 
ene of my people, who is confined there for stabbing the bravo who way- 
laid me." 

<* I know all about dat, capitain. To-morrow shall be too soon, very, but 
next day, maybe." 

I thanked him, and determined to wait patiently until then. 

The intervening period was one of great comfort and happiness to me, 
god over and ever again I blessed Heaven for its mercy, in throwing me 
among such kindly people. Oh, who can appreciate the tenderness of 
woman's attentions, hke the friendless sufferer, who has languished among 
Strangers in a foreign land on a bed of sickness 7 

Two or three days elapsed, during which I rapidly got better ; so that on 
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the fourth I was enabled to walk, with the suppoxt of De Wakleii*s ano^ 
to the prison, in place of being carried on a litter. 

When we arrived, we were shown into the room where Lennox wm 
confined ; it was about four in the afternoon of a very hot, aoltry da v. Tfat 
marine was sitting in his frock and trousers, with his back towards m. 
looking out through the iron bars of the iraglazed window, that comniaiRied 
a lon^ street, and fronted the west The creaking of the rusty lock, and 
clanking of the chain and bolt, that secured the door of the lofty apartssot, 
did not disturb him ; he merely, as he sat with his legs crossed on the nmU 
wooden chair, and his clasped hands on Iris knee, slightly nodded Ifis head, 
but without turning his face, and said — ** Come in." 

" Well, Lennox,** said De Waldcn, ^ here is Mr. Brail at last. Yon wen 
not beginning to lose heart, were you ?** 

On this the poor fellow rose and confronted us. There was a sad cbaogi 
m his appearance since 1 last saw him ; he was pale and wan, and there wii 
an unusual feverishness about him, and an unsettled sparkling of his ejt, 
that, from what I previously had known of his histoir, bot too dearly in- 
dicated that his reason was more unsettled than usnaL 

" f am very grateful for this visit, captain," said he at length, witboat 
directly answering Mr. De Walden. *< I am glad to see yon so far reoovemL 
sir, but you look thin and pale yet — this will soon disappear, I bene— I 
trust it will soon disappear." 6ere his voice sank into an unintcUigjSili 
murmur, and his eye fell, as if he were repeating the words, without being 
conscious of their meamng— as if he had been numndaingf to use his owa 
phrase. 

* Well, I have no doubt it will, and I have good reason to believe thit 
▼ou will be soon quite well too, Lennox ; so get ready. I presame ]rw 
know you are to appear before the juez this afternoon, where yoa will hi- 
stantly be released, I am told. Mr. De Walden and 1 are waiting for yoo.'* 

He said nothing, but stooped down to ^ther some clothes that lay €8 
a low pallet in the comer of the room ; wtiich having tied up in a boodle^ 
he lifted his hat, and stood in the middle of the apartment ready to gfk 
His oddness — it was not sullenness of manner, I knew — surprised met 
good deal ; but I said nothing, and the jailer now turned to conduct ns into 
the court, where the judge was waiting to take my depositions. We httd 
advanced ten or twelve paces along the dark etone passage, when LennoSf 
who was bringing up the rear, suddenly turned back, without speaking 
and entered his piison-room, shutting the door very nnceremonionsly after 
him. and thereby depriving us of every particle of li^ht where we stood. 

" Hillo," said De Walden — " Master Lennox, this is not over and above 
civil." 

"El marinero cse cs loco, capitan." "That sailor is mad, captun,** 
quoth the jailer. 

" Mad or not, 1 will see if I cannot make him mend his manners," sud 
I, as I returned with the young midshipman, groping for the door. We 
found it on the latch, and pushing it open, saw our amiwi coolly seated in Uf 
chair, looking out of the window, in precisely the same attitude as when 
we first entered. " Noav, sir," said I, really angry, " will you favonr me 
with a reason for this most extraordinary conduct — this indecent behaviour 
to your superior officers ? I am willing to make great allowances for yoor 
infirmity, as you call it, but this is a little too much on the brogue, my fine 
fellow." I had moved around in front of him by this time. He had drop- 
ped his eyes on the ground, with his hand pressed on his forehead ; but in an 
instant he rose up, endeavouring to hide the tears that were rolling over hit 
cheeks. 

" Will you and Mr. De Walden listen to me for &Ye minutes, ctptiii^ 
before we go into court ?" 
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' ^ I scarcely am inclined to humour you in your absurdities, Lennox ; bnt 
come, if you have any thing to say^out with it at once — make haste, my 
maii.^' Seeing he hesitated, and looked earnestly at the jailer — <<0h, I 
porceive — will You have the kindness to leave us alone with the prisoner 
for five minutes r* 

" Certainly," said the man — "I shall remain outside.'* 
The moment he disappeared, Lennox dropped on his knees, and seemed 
Co be engaged in prayer for some moments ; he then suddenly rose, and 
retired a few paces from us. *' Gentlemen, what I tell you I have seen, 
YOU mtiy possibly ascribe to the efiects of a heated imagination ; neverthe- 
lees, I wilt speak the truth. The man who wounded you, captain, and now 
liea in the last extremity in the next room, is no other than Mr. Adderfang, 
^e villain who through life has been my evil genius. Ay, you may smile 
meredulously ; I expected nothing else ; but it is true, and even he shall, if 
he can speak when yon see him, confirm what I have told you. Do you 
not see the palpable intervention of an overruling Providence in this, cap- 
tain ? Here I encounter, against all human probability, in a stranse coun- 
try, with the very fiend who drove me forth, broken-hearted and deranged 
in mind, from my own ! It is not chance, gentlemen — you will blas- 

5 heme," continued he impetuously, <' if you call it chance — one from the 
ead has visited me, and told me it was not chance." His eye flashed fire 
aa he proceeded with great animation and fluency — "Captain Brail, do 
not amiie — do not smile. Believe me, that I speak the words of trutli and 
•obemesa, when I tell you that she was here last night, as certainly as there 
is a Qod in heaven to rei^ard the righteous and punish iniquity." 
I let him go on. 

<* I waa sitting, as you saw me, in that chair, sir, looking forth on the 
setting moon, as it hung above the misty hill-top, and was watching its lower 
limb as it afemed to flatten and lose its roundness against the outline of 
the land, and noticing the increasing size of the setting globe as the mist of 
morning rose up and floated around it, when I heard a deep sigh close be- 
hhnd me. I listened, and could distinguish low moaning sobs, but I had no 

Kwer to turn round to look what it was. Suddenly the window before me 
came gradually obscured, the dark walls thinned and became transpa- 
parent, we houses and town disappeared, and I was conscious, aye, aa sen- 
sible as I am that I speak to you now, Mr. Brail, that I saw before me my 
own mountain lake, on the moonlight bank of which I last parted from 
JessY Miller. 

** The setting moon seemed to linger on the hill, and shed a long sickly 
wake on the midnight tarn, that slept in thu hollow of the mountain, bright 
and smooth as if the brown moss had been inlaid with polished steel, except 
where a wild-duck sailed over the shining surface, or the wing of the slow 
tailing owl flitted winnowingly across, dimming it for a moment, like a 
mirror breathed upon. I was sitting on the small moss-grown cairn, at 
the eastern end ; tne shadow of the hlack hills was cast so clearly in the 
water, that you could not trace the shore of the small lake, nor define the 
irater line beneath the hazel bushes, and the stars were reflected in another 
heaven scarcely less pure than their own. I heard the rushing of the burn 
over its rugj^ed channel, as it blended with the loch, und the melancholy 
bleating or uie sheep on the hill-side, and the low bark of the colleys, and 
the distant shout of the herds watching the circular folds, high up on the 
moor, when I felt a touch on my shoulder, and, glancing down, I saw a 
long pale female hand resting on it^ as if a person was standing behind me ; 
it was thin and wasted, and semitransparcnt as alabaster, or a white cor- 
nelian stone^ with the blue veins tMrining among the prominent sinews, and 
on the mamage finger there was a broken rin<^ — i saw it as clearlj as I 
my own hand now, for the ends of the smal) gold wire pf which it was 

* 
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compoaed stood up and out from the finaor. I kenned weel who wu tiMR^ 
but 1 bad no power to speak. The ^p was repeated, and I heard aknr 
still voice, like a distant echo from tfte bill-side, although I had a feti&I 
oonriction that it was uttered close behind me, inarticulate at first, but u» 
ently it assumed a composed but most mdancbcdy tone — yes, Mr. fini^ 
so sure as there is a Grod above us, Jessy Miller — yea, the dead spoke in 
that awful moment to the livine.** 

"Oh, nonsense, man,** I said ; "really yon ate geti^ng noad in bubM 
noM\ Lennox ; tins will never da** 

He paid no attention to me, but went on — > 

" * Saunders,* it said, ' I have come to tell you that him ye ken o*— W 
wha crushed my heart nntil it split in twain — he wha heaped the 'modi 
on iiiy head, and over the child I bare him — will also help you to ao esik 
grave.' The hand on my shoulder srew heavy as lead. 'He has mdUB 
to an9wer for to you, Saunders, and I have mair; and to me he has — 
but I maun dree my weird.* Here the voice was choked in small inaudible 
sob?, blending with which I thought I heard the puling as of a new-bon 
baby, when a gradaally swelling sough came down the hill-side, like the 
rufihinn: of the blast tmough the glen, and the water in the placid lock 
trembled in the waning moonbeams like that in a moss-hag* when a wagon 
mils past, and the hitherto steady reflection of the stars in it twinkled and 
multiplied as if each spark of living fire had become two; and althondi 
there was not a breath out of heaven, small ripples lap-lapped on ^bejA 
blv shore, and a heavy shower of dew was shaken from tne leaves of the 
solitar}' old saugh that overhung the northern bank of the wee loch,q)aifcr 
lins: in the moonlis^ht like diamonds, and the scatAed and twisted oak itiiiip 
on the opposite hill that bisected the half-vanished disc of the pale nwoo, 
as she lingered like a dyinor friend looking his last at us, shook palpsblT 
to and fro, and a rotten'limb of it fell, and the s(^id earth of Uie cold lul^ 
side trembled and heaved, as if they who slept in the gray cairn beneath 
had heard the summons of the archangel, when, lo ! tne dead hand wu 
withdrawn with a faint shriek, like tlie distant cry of the water-hen. and 1 
turned in desperation to see — what? a thin wreath of white mist float op 
the hill-side, and gradually melt into the surrounding darkness. And ooce 
more I was seated where you now see me, with that rusty stanchel cleuly 
defined against the small segment of the pale moon, that still lingered abofs 
the horizon. The next moment it was gone, and 1 was left in darkness." 

" All a dream, Lennox ; all the produce of your heated imaginatKHL 
There was a slight shock of an earthquake last night at the time you men- 
tion, just at the going down of the moon, and that was tho noise you beard 
and the tremor you perceived, so rouse yourself, man. Adderfans, if it 
really be him, from all accounts, is dying, and you will soon be safe fioOi 
his machinations at all events.*' 

He said nothing more — whether my arguments had convinced him or 
not, was another wiing — but we all proceeded to the room where the judge 
was waiting for us, and my declaration immediately freed poor Lennox ; 
after which we were requested to accompany the officers of the court, wbo^ 
along with their interpreter, were proceeding to tho wounded man's roomy 
to take his dying declaration. 

The daylight had entirely failed by the time we reached the cell where 
Adderfang lay. Wo were met at the door by a Carmelite priest, who ap 
peared in great -wrath, and muttered something about a " Heretico conde- 
nado." We entered. It was an apartment of the same kind as the one in 
which Lennox had been confined, and had a low pallet on one side, front- 
ing tlie high iron-barred window. From the darkness I could merely make 
out that some person lay on the bed, writhing about, apparently in gnat 

* The pit In a moor, from whence ptats or turf have l)ean taken. 
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pain. A candle was brought, and we could see about us. It shone brightly 
on the person of a tall bushy-whiskered desperado, who lay on the bed, 
covered by a sheet, groaning and breathing very heavily. I approached ; 
his features were very sharp and pale, his lips black, and his beard unsha- 
ven ; his eyes were shut, and his long hair spread all over the pillow. 

He appeared to be attended by a slight, most beautiful Spanish ^rl, 
apparently a fair mulatto, who was sitting at the head of the bed, brushing 
away the musquitoes, and other night flies, with a small bunch of peacock's 
feathers, with the hot tears trickling down her cheeks, and over her quiver- 
ins lips, until they fell on her distracted and heaving bosom. But she was 
went ; her sobs were even inaudible ; her grief was either too deep for 
«itterance, or the fear of disturbing the dying moments of her lover made 
ImrclumbL 

« O woman ! in our hours of ease, 
Uncertain, coy, and hard to please, 
And variable as the shade 
By the light quivering aspen made ; 
When pain and anguish wring the brow, 
A ministering angel thou !" 

Hearing a bustle in the room, Adderfang now spoke, in a low and inter- 
rupted Fdce — it was in Spanish. 

** Padre, do not persist — I do not want your services — you cannot smooth 
my pillow — do not therefore try to strew more thorns there— Heaven 
knows they are numerous enough, and sharp enough already.** 

''Can this be the villain who stabbed me?** said I, somewhat moved. 

The poor gurl at this stooped down, and whispered something into his 



*' Ah !** said he," I had forgot — I had forgot ; but your tears scald me, Anto- 
nia— hot^iot ;*' and with a sudden eflbrt, as if ashamed to evince how much 
he was aafiering^ and a fierce ener^, he controlled the twitching of his fever- 
ish bmbs, clasped his hands on his bosom, and opening his bloodshot eyes 
for the fint time, took a steady survey of us. He then glanced to the jailer. 

'^Tlua is the captain of the felucca, who was stabbed by you," said the 
Spaniard. He nodded. " This is the English marine Lennox, who came 
op with the guard, and took you prisoner.*' 

I could not help remarking, wncn Lennox was introduced to him, that 
the wounded man smiled bitterly, as much as to say — '* I know him but 
too well, and he ha^ fearful cause to know me. Mr. Brail,*' said he, (I had 
to stoop to catch his words, he spoke in so low a tone,) " I am aware of the 
object of this visit — it is all proper. Let the escribano there get his paper 
leady ; I shall make short work of the confessional." 

Tne man sat down. Adderfang again shut his eyes, and seemed for a 
few moments to be gathering bis thoucrhts about him ; at length — 

** I acknowlcKlge that 1 stabbed the English lieutenant BraH, and robbed 
him afterwards ; and that the English marine, Lennox, acted nobly and 
honourably in coming to the assistance of his officer. He was the man 
who wounded me. There you have it all ; engross it, and I will sign it" 

As if desirous of bein^ heard distinctly, he had, as he pronounced these 
words with difficulty, in detached sentences, raised himself on his lefl arm, 
and now, as if exhausted, he fell back with his head on poor Antonia*s lap. 
There was a long pause. 

" But, why," said the iuez at length — " why did you waylay Mr. 
Brul?'* 

** For two reasons," replied the dying bravo ; " first, because I haiix)ured 
rereniQe for the destnictioa of my yessM by him on the bar of the African 
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river, secondly, because he took my last ativer from me at the g^nnag* 
table.'* 

" Evil motives both, my son, to be entertained by any, but eapeoally lij 
one standing on the threshold of eternity. Let me send for a priest, tint 
he may shrive yo«i, and probably, with God^s blessing, induce you torepoit 
bttfore you go hence." 

I turned to look at the person who spoke. He was a tali and Teiy dsik 
Spaniard, his age might have been sixty, and his short and scanty hair wai 
or a silver gray. He was plainly dressed in black, and sat at a tmall table, 
and opposite to him the escribano, or notary, with his paper before him, and 
pen ready wet with ink. 

<* It is of no use, and ItoUl not,^ said Adderfans ; " beaidefly if I am aay 
thing at all, 1 am a protestant — and as the tree falls, so must it lie — it is i 
part of my creed — creed P^ he here interjected to himself with great bitt» 
ness — " my creed ! whatever it may be of yours, and I feel that all the rooli 
that knit me to the earth have already parted, save one ; therefore, let mi 
die, if not in peace, at least in quietness." 

He stopped to take breath, and when he proceeded, it was in a voice evea 
more weak and trembling than before. 

" Yes, Heaven knows, villain as I have been, that they have all snapped 
but one '* — and he caught the hand of the poor girl, and tried to place it oo 
his heart, but his strength failed him. She wept aloud at this onezpeeted 
burst of feeling, and tlie contagion of her tears extended even to the sbBj 
heart of the wounded man himself. The iron htol at length entered into ha 
soul, and what the retrospect of his own ill-spent life — what the inteaatf 
of his present agony, and the fearful prospect before him through eternitjt 
could not wring from him, now flowed at the sight of the poor giri's miiayi 
as if his bosom had been a tender woman's. He wept aloud. 

*' Yes, my evil courses have but too justly estranged all my kindred from 
me ; one fnend has dropped off after another, until, in the prime of life 
afler having squandered a handsome patrimony, and having been educated 
as a gentleman, with every thing around me that ought to have made HM 
happy, to this have I come at last !'* He groaned heavily. •* You see be- 
fore you, Mr. Brail, not a. fiend, but an every-day villain — a man not Data- 
rally wicked — one who did not love evil for evil's sake, but who became 
the willing slave of his passions, and held no law, human or divine, in ref- 
erence, when they were to bo gratified. Ay, Thomas Adderfang, here yoo 
lie on a death-bed from violence — from a wound sustained in the act of 
stabbing and robbing another, to gratify revenge, and the paltry desire of 
rcpossessinjs; money squandered at the gaming-table, and with the certainty 
that, if a miracle interposed, and you recovered, your life would still be 
taken on the scafibld. Ay, here you lie,*' continued he with increasing 
energy, *' without one soul in the wide world to say jGrod bless you, or to 
close your eyes when you are gone, but my poor Antonia here." 

Hore the poor girl's anguish became uncontrollable, although she could 
not have understood what he said, and she threw herself on the bed in sndi 
a position as to give her paramour great pain ; a shudder passed over Wi 
faco, and he endeavoured to turn himself round, so as to gam an easier po- 
sition. In the action the wound in his side burst out afresh, and presently 
a dark puddle coagulated on the sheet at his right side. The doctor of tfci 
prison was in immediate attendance, and applied styptics to stanch the 
blee<lin5 ; all the time he seemed in a dead famt — he made no movement, 
and when the wound was dressed, and he was replaced on his bed, I did 
not know, as I bent oyer him, whether the spirit had fled or not 

Lennox, with the judge's permission, now took one of the candles from 
the table, and held it to his face — he still breathed. But in the silence 
within the room, 1 perceivad that the weather without began to grow ga>ty 
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mod boisterous ; I coold hear the ram lashing against the wall of the pritfon, 
•ad the blast howled round the roof, and threatened to extinguish the can- 
dle. The freshness of the night wind, however, reanimated the suflTcrer in 
a wonderful degree ; and when I rose, with an intention of closing the 
riiatters, to prevent the rain beating through on his face, as he lay propped 
up on the poor girPs bosom, fronting the narrow aperturo, he had strength 
enough to ask me, in a low husky voice, '* to leave it open, the coohiess 
•nd moisture revived him." 

Lennox now spoke — '* Mr. Adderfang, I have come on purpose to say 
that I " — his voice faltered, and he leaned against the wall for a brief space 
— ** to say tiiat I/orgioe you — ay, as freely as I hope God will forgive me 
at the last day. Give me your hand, Mr. Adderfang, and say you forgive 
Be also, for having wounded you.^' 

The dying man shrunk from him and drew his hand back — '< No, no, 
Saonders, yon cannot be sincere, you cannot be sincere ; you cannot have 
Ibrgotten fur injuries, you cannot have forgiven your own." 

** Yes," said the poor fellow solemnly, ** I have prayed for many a long 
Tear that I might be able to forgiveyou — even you; and my prayer has 
been heard at last Oh, if you would even at the ninth hour appeal to the 
Mune mercifol Being, mi^t he not show his mercy to your dying soul ?" 

**I cannot — I cannot pray," said Adderfang, as impetuously as his 
weakness would let him — I cannot pray — I have never prayed, Saunders 
—Oh, would to Gk)d I had ! would that 1 could redeem but one short week ! 
But it would be of no avail," groaned he, in a low altered tone — " all has 
been foreordained — I have been the slave of an irrevocable destiny — I 
eoold have acted no otherwise than I have done ; and if there be a nere- 

•ibBr, and a Ood " 

" If there be !" said I, — ** Heaven have mercy on you, Mr. Adderfang, 
and turn your heart even now in your extremity." 

*• Oh ! Mr. Brail, 1 know myself — I am quite conscious erf" my inherent 
wiekeduess^the damning conviction is burned in on my heart, that even 
tf I were to recover, I should again fall into the same courses — I am ouite 
eertain of it; so why appeal to the Invisible"— > he paused and gaspea for 
breath — **why insult Heaven with vain promises ot amendment, which I 
eoold not and would not keep were I to survive ? why play the hypocrite 
now 1 why He to God, when " — here he put his hand to his side, as if in 
great sufienng — ** when, if there be such a Being, I must, in all human 
probability, appear before him in half an hour, when no lie will serve me ? 
— Bat let mo ao an act of justice — yes, call the priest," — he now spoke 
m Spanish — '* call the priest. Rise, Antonia, and kiss me ; you are an- 
other Ticlim," — he groaned again — "I promised you marriage before I 
wove my web of deeeit round your innocent heart —you have often prayed 
me to remember that solemn promise since you were insnared, and I have 
as often laughed you to scorn, or answered you with a brutal jest— I will 
accede to your request now ; call the priest, let him be quick, or death will 
prevent" He swooned again. 

FveaentXy the venerable friar, without any trace of his anger at the pre- 
Tioos rejection of his services, was at his bedside. I never shall forget the 
•oena It was now quite dark, and the two large brown wax tapers were 
flickering in the current of air that came strong through the window, and 
■tirred the few hairs of the venerable juez, who sat at the table. The lights 
cast a changeful glare on his face, and on that of the old priest who was 
standing beside the pillow of the dying man, dressed in his long dark robo, 
with a cord round his waist, supporting a silver cnicifix that glanced in the 
light, and on the tall form of the beautiful Spanish giri, that lay across the 
bed, her stockingless feet covered by a neat grass slipper, and on her palo 
olive complexion and fine features, and her hair plaited in three distinct 
6* 
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bnidi, that hnng down her back, intertwined with black ribbon, and 
sparkling in her large black awimmin^ eye, and on the diamond-Hke tent 
that chased each other over her beautiful features and swelling and mon 
than half naked bosom. Lennox and myself were standing at the foot of . 
the bed ; De Walden was leaning on the back of the escribano's chair, wiih I 
his face so turn mI as to see that of the wounded man, who lay still as detth, 
the yellow light shining, by fits, full on his sunburst complexion, and un- 
shaven chin, and strong muscular neck, and glancing on the clotted corl^ 
that matted in the perspiration wrung from his forehead by intense su^* 
ing. 

He gradually recovered. The priest signed to Antonia to rise, and I 
took her place on the bed ; he placed her hand in that of Mr. AdderftBg 
who looked steadily and consciously at him, but he could not speak. The 
service proceeded, the gusts without increasing, and the rain lashing to i 
degree that almost drowned the old man's voice. Adderfang being onabli 
to repeat the responses, merely acknowledged them by nodding as the 
service proceeded ; at len^h, when it Mras asked of him, " Do you tske 
this woman to be your wife?" he made an effort, and replied custinctly, 
" Yes." 

Ha ! what is that ? A flash of lightning — a loud shriek echoed tbroii^ tin 
room, loud above the rolling thunder — and then a convulsive gigg^a — son^ 
thing fell heavily on the floor — the wind howled, the lights were blown out— 
" Ave Maria purissima — sancta madre — soy ciego — soy ciego I" "Holy 
mother of God, I am struck blind — I am struck Mind 1*' The unfortmali 
girl had indeed been struck by the electric fluid, and was now writhing u^ 
less on the floor ; we endeavoured to remove her, but she had got her anai 
twined round the foot of the bed, and resisted all our efibrts. "Dexa m 
morir cerca mi auerido Thomas — ah Dies ! dexa me morir aquL" IMHi 
were immediately procured, and the shutters closed ; and there lay Adoer* 
fang, apparently quite sensible, but glaring round him, like a woonded 
tiger. I never can forget the bitter smile that played on his haggard fe^ 
tures, like the lurid glare of a stormy sunset I turned away and shud- 
dered, but curiosity compelled me to look at him again. He shook hii 
head, ns his eye caught mine, and pointed upwards, as if he had said— 
'* You see the very heavens league against me." He then signed for boom 
cordial that stood on the table ; naving drank it, it revived him for a miouti 
almost miraculously. He again shed a flood of tears, and, sobbing aod^ 
bly, clasped his hands on his bosom and prayed aloud. Yes, the assasnn, 
tlie libertine, the seducer, for a short minute bent meekly as a child befoce 
the storm of his suflerings ! 

'* Oh, Almighty God, whose laws I have so fearfully contemned, hear 
my prayers for fUr — heaf the prayers of one, who dare not pray for him- 
self." 

A low growling thunder-clap had gradually rolled on from a distan(^ m 
he proceeded, but, when he got this length, it roared overhead in a series of 
loud reports, as if a seventy-four had flrcd her broadside close to us, shak- 
ins;tlic (lust from the roof and walls of the room, and making the whole 
prison tromble, as at the upheaving of an earthquake. He ceased— and 
tho noise gradually grumbled itself to rest in the distance, and agsia 
notliing but the howling of the tempest without was heard. 

" Tlie voice of the Almighty," at length he said, speaking in short sen- 
tences with great difficulty, and in a low sigh-like voice, — " yea, the sound 
of my condemnation— Heaven rejects, and will not hear my prayers. I 
am mined and condemned here and hereafter — palpably condemned bf 

the Eternal while yet on earth, body and soul — condem " He ceased 

•—a strong shiver passed over his face — his jaw fell ; and Lennox, iltp 
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tjfimg op to him, eloaed his eyes — stooped his oheek towards bis month to 
pecosive if he still breathed — then holaing up his hand, he solsmnly said 
-^** Ht luah tUparUd:' 



CHAPTER VIIT. 

*< Oh ! loTo it the soul of a neat IriafaiBan.** 

' DoNirrBaooK Fair. 

** Had yoa ev«r the luck to aes Donnybrook Fair ? 
An Irishman aU in hia glory ia there, 
With hia sprig of ahillela and ahamrock ao gram." 

^^Now, do make less noise there, my dear Listado — you will waken the 
whole boose with your uproarious singing." 

** Waken the whole house! — that's a mighty one, friend Benjamin — 
why, the whole house is broad awake as a cat to steal cream, or the devil in 
a nie of wind — Awake ! men, women, and children, black, brown, and 
wmte, dogs, cats, pigs, and kittens, turkeys, and peafowls, and the clucking 
ken, have been up and astir three hours ago — Dicky Phantom is now cry- 
mj^finr his dinner — so, blood and oons, man, ^ther your small legs and 
•row about ye, and set up and open the door — it is past twelve, man, and 
Mbcher Gt^rard thinks you have gone for a six months' snooze, like a bat 
la tha winter, only you don*t hang from the roof by the daws.*' 

**l cant help it, man ^ I am unable to get up and dress without assist- 
anoe: so^ like a dear boy, call up old Nariz deNieve,* the black valet, and 
ask the nvour of his stepping in to help me." 

** Bteppins; in ! — why Benjie Brail, your seven senses are gone a wool 
aatbaring, Iko Father Rogerson's magpie — how the blazes can Nariz de 
Kieve, or any one else^ get to you, through a two-inch door, locked on the 
inside? — you must get up and undo it, or you will die of starvation, for no 
blacksmith in Havana could force such a complication of hard wood planks 
and brass knobs." 

Rather than be bothered in this way, up I got, with no little difficulty, to 
■ay notfaingof the pain from my undressed wound, and crawled towards 
the door. But Listado had not patience to wait on my snaiPs pace, so 
setting his back to it, he gave the door a thundering push, sufficient to have 
forced the gates of Gaza from their hinges, and banged it wide open. It 
luid only caught on the latch, not having been fastened, after all ; but he 
had oreroome the vis inertiot rather too fiercely, for in spun our gins^ham- 
eoated friend on his nose, with the flis^ht of a Congreve rocke^ sliding 
across the tiled floor on his breast a couple of fathoms, like a log squirred 
alon^ ice. At length, he lost his way, and found his tongue. 

** By the piper, but Pll pay you off for this trick. Master Brail, some fine 
morning, take Don Lorenzo's word for it — why the devil did you open the 
door so suddenly, without telUng me — see, if these cursed tiles have not 
croond off* every button on my waistcoat, or anywhere else — I must go 
mto old Pierre Duquesne's garden, and borrow some fig leaves, as I am a 
gentleman." 

I could scarcely speak for laughing — " The door was on the latch, as 
joa see — it was not fa^ttened, man, at all — but you are so impetuous " 

** Hirapetuous ! — why, only look at the knees of my breeches— there's 
liimpetuosity for you ! — a full quarter of a yard of eood duck spoiled, not 
to name the shreds of skin torn from my knee-pans, nig enough, were they 

* Lltarafly, Nose of snow. 
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dried into parchment, to hold ten credos, and — bat that will grow w^gun^m 
never mind." Uere he gathered himself up, and tying a led silk handki^ 
chief round one knee, a white one round the other, and my black cnTil| 
which he unceremoniously picked off the back of a chair, round his waist 
like a bishop's apron, he rose, laughing all the while, and turned right roanfl 
on me — " There I am, all right now — but I have come to tellyou amirack, 
never surpassed since Father O'Shauchnessy cured aunt Katey*8 old pif 
of the hystericals — stop ! I must tell you about that game — She was, M 
you see, an ould maid, and after the last twelve farrow, she apjdied to — '" 

I lausbed — " Which was the old maid, the pig or " 

" Hold your tongue, and give your potato-trap a holyday — didn*t I tflU 
you it was my maiden aunt Katey, that brou^t the litter of pigs to Father 
0*Shauchnessy ? — so said she to him, *• FaUier,' saya she. * Dangbta/ 
lays he ; and then before she could get another word ^ ' Whose are thoB 
pigs/ says he. — * Moin, moy pigs,' quoth my aunt Katey. — * Your pigi! 

— all of them?' says Father O'Shauchnessy. < Every mothec^a aoB of 
them,' says my aunt Katey — < and that is my errand, indeed. Father 
O'Shauchnessy, for the poor mother of these beautiful litte creatures u be- 
witched entirely.' " 

*<Now, Listado, have done, and be quiet, and tell me your errand," leid 
I, lo«ng patience. 

" My errand — my errand, did you say, Benjie Brail ? — by the powen^ 
and I had all but forgotten my errand — bnt let me take a look at yoo-* 
why, what a funny httle fellow you are in your linen garment, Benjie— 
laconic — short, but expressive" — and he turned me round in so roog^ i 
way, that he really hurt me considerably. Seeing this, and that I hu !• 
sit down on the. side of the bed for support, the worthy fellow changed hii 
tone. 

" Bless me, Brail, I shall really be very sorry if I have hurt you, so I wffl 
help you to dress — but you certainly cut a comical figure in dishabille— 
however, you have not heard the miracle I came to tell you about, man"" 
why, Adderfang, that you saw die last night, and be damned to him— I 
cannot say much for his ending, by the way, if all be true that I have hetid 

— is not dead at all." 
" Impossible !" 

" Ay, but it is true — he was only kilt by his own bad conscience, the 
big villain, and your fantastical flcver of sulphur — your Scottish eefr 
vant, Lennox, is below, ready to say so too — if the rascal does recovcTi 
what a beautiful subject for the j^arrote he will make. What an expree- 
si ve language this Spanish is, now — garrote — garrote — you don't requiri 
to look in your dictionary for the meaning of such a word, the very sound 
translates itself to any man's comprehension — when you say a fellow if 
garrotemloy don't you hear the poor devil actually f/troi/iing ? — Oh, it's i 
beautiful word." 

Here Manuel, the black butler, entered, to assist in riirging me, M 
Nariz de Nieve was occupied otherwise ; and time it was he did so, for Li*" 
tado was, without exception, the worst and roughest groom of the bco- 
chamber that ever I had the misfortune to cope withal ; but the plagoey 
Irishman must still put in his car. ; 

*' Manuel, my worthy," said he, after the negro was done with me, "do 
me the favjiur, pare tomar un asiento — take a seat — chaizez votre poste* 
rioribus, si vons plais, old Rnow-Ball." 

By this time he had shoved Massa Manuel into an arm-chair, whether be 

would or no, close to one of the wooden pillars of the balcony, and, netting 

behind him. he, with one hand, threw a towel over his face,8md twisted • 

Aanf/Aerc/iie/* round his neck, and the \>\\\a.t viao, with the other, until hehttd 

nearly str&n ('led the poor creature, Vvo\^m^ ^ot^ ^ ^«^^>caft^«Thefeii 
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ft© real garrote for you^a thousand ti nes more genteel than hanging — 
see, Brail, you sit down on your chair thus -— quite comfortalle — and the 
Spanish Jack Ketch, after covering your face with the graceful drapery of 
a shawl, you may even choose your pattern, they tell me, instead of drag- 
ging over your nose a tight ni(;htcap, through which every wry mouth you 
make is seen, with one turn of his arm, so !"— here, as he suited the action 
to the word, the half-choked xVlanuel spurred with his feet, and stru^led 
with his hands, as if he had really been in the agonies of death, and I am 
not sure that he was far from them. At length, he made a bolt from the 
chair, east off* the handkerchief that had been wrung round his neck, and 
bolted out of the room. 

" Now, there ! did you ever see such an uncivil ould savage, to stop me 
just in the middle of my beautiful illustration : however, we shall both go 
ftnd see this arch scoundrel, Adderfans, garroteadoed yet -^ and there I have 
rigged you now complete — not a bad-looking little fellow, I declare, after 
yourtoffs arc fittingly donned — so good-b^ye, Brail, I will go home and 
see about breakfast " — and away he tumbled with his usual reckless sort of 
shamble. 

He had left the room, and was drawing the door to after him, when he 
turned suddenly, as if he had forgotten something, banged it open again, 
and re-entered, ^ith all the sangfroul imaginable ; dragging at a large par- 
cel that was stuflfid into his coat pocket, and which lie had considerable 
difficulty in extricating apparently. At last he tore it away, lining and all, 
and actually presented it to me, still sticking in the disruptured pouch. 

•* Now, there, if I have not torn out the very entrails of my coat skirt with 
your cursed parcel — but beg pardon, Benjie, really I had forgotten it, 
although, if the truth must be told, it was the main object of my coming 
here." 

I eagerly opened it — it contained, among a number of others, the follow- 
ing letter from the commodore : — 

"H. M. S. Gazelle, Port-Royal, Jamaica. 

<* Such a date. 

** Sia, — We arrived here, all well, on such a day — but to suit the con- 
venience of the merchants whose vessels I am to convoy to Havana, and of 
those who are shipping specie to England, the admiral, nas detained me for 
six weeks, so that I sliall not be in Havana, in all likelihood, before such a 
period. You will therefore remain there, taking all necessary precautions 
to ensure the health of the men, and you can use your discretion in making 
short cruises to exercise them, and to promote their health, but in no case 
are yuu to be longer than three days without communicating ^vith the port. 

"The enclosure is addressed to Corporal Lennox — it was forwarded 
here in the admirals has by the last packet from England, superscribed, to 
be returned to the admiral's office in Portsmouth, in case we had sailed. It 
seems his friends, having ascertained that he was on board the Gazelle, have 
mado interest for his discharge, which is herewith enclosed. ^ I remain, sir, 
your obedient servant, " Oliver Oakplank, K. C. B. 

" Commodore* 

** To Lieutenant Brail, commanding the Midge, tender to H. M. S. Ga- 
isHe, &c &c. &&** 

On receiving this I sent for Lennox, and commuTxicated the intelligence 
contained in the commodore's letter. I could not tell from the expression 
of his countenance whether he was glad or sorry. 

The parcftl contained letters from his father, the old clergyman of the 

Crish, Mr. Bland, and several of the poor fellow's own friends, detailing 
w they had traced him, and requesting, in the belief that the letters would. 
nach him in Jfunaioa, that he would fina out&kinBYnx»iQS\vAON9x^^%\fia^ 
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lifD». ioT inifii4diat« expenw^. the nnsusie^ letter uf t Mwl atf uouudbafc 
of EiTiand not*, with which h« had been fimHshni br G4d Skcjpk, «koc» 
hofulj eooogh woa!d not tra<t it in hu ova, as if lae ifi igiiiMB'i enrdipi 
cwried a aort of aanctitj with iL 

Th« marine con«alt»<d me a« to what be oostit to do : I rectMBBoM 
him to proceed to Jamaica immediatetr br way of BalalniMk. aid M 
HI t the re!«ton who had been written toi as'he nusht be of nerricclDk^ 
and aecordingiT he made his little preparations for decaitmr. 

In the mean' time I oontiDo^d raptdlj to inipnyf«.'and three dajs lAv 
th!« I found myself well enough to ^ on' board the Midge to ace hovaiW 
ter« wen coming on. It was the erenin » of the day on which LeimoK «ii 
to leave her ; and as the men's dinnep^ime approached, I sav one of Iht 
boat-sails rigged ai an awning fbrwaid, and certain deoionstrationsai^H 
ther«>, and a decrree of bustle in the galley, that ^rgy-norticalcd, as I irtj 
would ha«'e said, a treat to his messmates. However, I rrtomed on dm^ 
aOer having given Draining?, the cook, and old Dogvane, the qauterHn» 
ter, leave for that afternoon to ^ on shore with the marine. 

About sunset the same evemng, as I was rctnming frun an ailing iilt 
the country in Mr. Duquesne*s volante, who should I overtake bat the tns 
above alluded to, two of them in a very comfortable sitnatkm as it appeared. 
First came Dogvane and Lennox, with little Pablo Camero, the Spssiih 
ham merchant and pig butcher before mentioned, who was a ctoot of the 
marine, between them, very respectably drunk, and old Diainingi Miogaf 
up the rear, not many degrees better. 

The quarter-master was in his usual dress, but the little Spaniah dcslerii 
pork bams was figged out in nankeen tights, and a flowingbrisht-ooloond 
gingham coat that fluttered in the wind bdiind him, and aronndhim, as if il 
would have borne up his tiny corpus into the air, like a bat or a &<i4idi^ 
nag butterfly, or possibly a flying-squirrel would be the better simile^ ai 
he reeled to and fro under the tyranny of the rosy god, and made drunken 
rushes from Lennox to Dog^'ane, and back again, tackling to them alter- 
nately, like the nondescript spoken of in his leaps from tree to tree. As for 
our friend the corporal, he had changed the complexion of his outward man 
in a most unexampled manner ; — where he had ^t the clothes furbished 
np for the nonce, Heaven knows, unless, indeed, which is not unlikely, tbey 
had all along formed part of his kit on board, but there he was, drened is 
a respectable suit of black, a decent black beaver, and a white neck-cldh; 
his chin well-shaven, and in the grave expression of his countenance 1 had 
no difficulty in discerning that idiotically serious kind of look that a man 
puts on who is conscious of having drank a little more than he should have 
done, but who struggles to conceal it 

Dogvane, in the ramble, had killed a black snake about three feet loo^ 
which, by the writhing of its tail, still showed signs of life, and this he kept 
swinging backwards and forwards in one of his hands, occasionally giring 
the little butcher a lash with it, who answered the blow by shouts of laogb- 
ter, while a small green parroquet. that he had bouc^ht, was perdied on 
one of his broad shoulders, fastened by a string or lanyard round its leg to 
the black ribbon he wore about his hat 

The wrangle and lauc^hter among them when I overtook them, seemed 
to be in consequence of the little Spaniard insisting on skinning the eel as 
he called it, which Dogvane resisted, on the ground that he intended to have 
it preserved in spirits and sent to his wife. The idea of a snake of so com- 
mon a description being a curiosity at all, seemed to entertain little Camem 
astonishingly, but when the quarter-master propounded through Lennox, 
(whoso. Spanish was a melange of schoolboy Latin, broad Scottish, ano 
■igQ0, with a ftray word of the langua^ he attempted scattered here and 
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J like plams in a boarding-school padding,) that he was going to send 
reptile to his wife, preserved in spirits, he lost control of himself alto- 
Mther, and laughed until he rolled over and over, gingham coat and ail, in 
'9ie dusty road. 

** Colebra a su mugejr !^— valga me dios — tabemaculo del diablo mismo 
« TO puerida ! — ha, na, ha," (hiccup,) " mandale papagayo, hombre — o 
pina oonservada, o algo de dolce — algo de comer — pero serpiente! — 
colebra ! — ha — ha !** — "A snake to your wife ! — heaven defend me — 
•he tabernacle of the old one himself to your sweetheart ! — send her the 
psnot, man — or a preserved pine-apple or some sweetmeats — something 
to eat — but a serpent ? ^ a vile snake — ha — ha — ha !" 

Lennox now nuule me out, and somewhat ashamed of the condition of 
llU Spanish ally, he made several attempts to get him on his legs, but 
Do^ane, who seemed ofiended at little Pablo's fun, stood over him grimly 
with his arms folded, about which the reptile was twining, and apparently 
ivaolute in his determination not to give him any aid or assistance what- 
ever. 

** Surge, camifez — get up, man — surge, you drunken beast,'* quoth 
Ijenoox, and then he dragged at the little man by the ami& and coat-skirts, 
until he gpt him out of the path so as to allow me to drive on. 
At length he got him on nis legs, and held him in his arms. 
** Lennox,*' said I. He bowed. 

" Hillo,** quoth Dogvane, startled at my appearance ; *' the captain him- 
Mlf!"— and he tore off his hat with such vehemence, that the poor little 
parromi^ fastened by the leg to it, was dashed into Pablo Camero's face. 
" Marinero — animal — jpendejo — queres que yo pierdo mis ojos, con 
■a paxaro infiemo ?*' — ^ Sailor — animal — hangman — do you wish me 
to lose my eyesight with your infernal bird ?'* and he made at him as if 
he would have annihilated him on the spot At this hostile demonstration, 
Dogvane very coolly cau^t the little man in his arms, and tossed him into 
the ditch, as if he had been a ball of spunyam, where, as the night is fine^ 
ire shall leave him to gather himself up the best way he can. 

It seemed that little Camero's house was the haunt of the Batabano 
traders or smuororlera, and that Lennox had bargained with him for a mule, 
and made his little arrangements for proceeding with a recua, or small car- 
tTmn, across the island on the following evening. 

Next morning Mr. Duquesne and 1, accompanied by Listado and Mr. 
M— >-, rode into the country about five miles, on the Batabano road, to 

visit Mr. D and family at their villa. I found M a very intelli- 

gwit Scotsman ; indeed, in most matters of trade he is considered a first- 
i»ta aathority in the place. He was a tall thin fair-haired man, with a good 
deal of the Yankee in his cut or appearance, although none whatever in his 

manner ; and as for his kindness, I never can forget it. Mr. D was 

an Englishman, who had married a Spanish lady, and at the time 1 men- 
tion, he had returned from England with his children — a son, and several 
dan'^rhters grown up — the latter with all the polish and accomplishments 
of English women engrafted on the enchanting naivete of Spanish girls : 
and even at this distance of time I can remember their beautifully pliant ana 
moat graceful Spanish figures as things that I can dream of still, but never 
expect azun to see, while their dear olive complexions, larp;e black eyes, 
end coal-black ringlets, were charms, within gun-shot of which no disen- 
gaged heart coold venture, and hope to come off scatheless. Disengaged 
heart ! Go on; Master Benjamin Brail, I see how it is with you, my lad. 
I had previously shaken hands with Lennox, whose heart, poor follow. 
between parting with me and little Dicky Phantom, was like to burst, and 
did not expect to have seen him again ; but on our return from Mr. D---^*a 
in the evening, we met a man mounted on a strong padn^ hotse^ di«aaR4 
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as usoal in a ginsham jacket and trousers, and a large aloodied nat cf i 
ed grass, with a cloak strapped on his saddle-bow, and a valiae behind haa 
He carried his trabuca, or blunderbuss, in his right hand, restine oo dw 
cloak, and his heels were garnished with a pair of most fonnidaue lihv 
spurs buckled over shots* His trousers, in the actiqn of riding, had shnffled 
up to his knee, disclosing a formidable sample of muacle in die calf of ha 
leg, while his gaunt brown sinewy hand, and sunburnt Moorish-lookiBi 
features, 'evinced that he would, independently of his arms, havebeoit 
tough customer to the strongest man in the ship. 

M and Listado both addressed this brigand-looking subject with th 

freatcst familiarity, and inquired where his comrades were. He nodiU 
is head backwaitlB on his shoulder, as much as to aay, ^ Close bdnd 
me." Indeed, we now heard the clattering of mules* feet up the path, tfait 
here ascended suddenly from the level country, and more resembled tdn 
river course than a roaa, and the shouting <^ their riders to their bestiisui 
each other. 

Presently, about thirty odd-looking tailor-like creatures appeared m 
stout mules, riding with their knees up to thor noses, and evidently not it 
all at home, but held in their seats by the old fashioned demi-piques vitk 
which their animals were caparisoned. I directed an inquinng look it 
M . He laughed. 

" Batabano smugglers." 

** What ; this in the face of day ?" 

** Oh yes ; those things are managed coolly enough here, Mr. Bnfl. 
They are now on their way to the coast, where a yessel is doubtless hinf 
ready to carry them over to Jamaica, and to bring them back when wf 
have laid out their money in goods. See there^ those sumpter mules are ladei 
with their bags of doubloons ; when they return to Batabano, with the ii- 
sistance of my friend Juan Nocheobscuro there, and some of his gan|^ tbdr 
goods will soon be in the tcindas, or shops of Havana, to the ^eat inJQ^ 
of the fair trader, who pays duties, I will confess — and I hope 3ie c\ila'ill 
soon be put down ; but there it is as you see it" 

" But now comes Listado to know so many of the tailor-looking cattl- 
leros ?'» 

•< They are all customers of ours," said he ; " who only resort to Jamtict 
occasionally, and are mostly shopkeepers themselves, or have partners who 
are so." 

" And our excellent Irish friend himself, may I ask, who is he— i> l» 
your partner ?" 

" No, no," said M , " he is not my partner, but he is connected with 

most respectable Irish correspondents of mine, who consign linens sni 
other Irish produce largely to my establishment, and for whom I load sere* 
ral ships in the season with sugar and coffee ; so Monsieur Listado, who 
is rich since his father's death, (he was the head of the firm,) has been sert 
by the Irish house to superintend the sales of the outward cargoes, under 
my auspices, and to take a sort of general chargje of shipping the rctuniBj 
but," continued he, laughing, " as you see, he <loes not kill himself by lbs 
intensity of his application to business. He is a warm-hearted and light- 
headed Irishman, — one who would fight /or his friend to the last, and evea 
with him, for pastime, if no legitimate quarrel could bo had. We had tlittlo 
bother with him at first, but. as I know him now, we get on astonishinfily t 
and 1 don't think we have had one single angry word together for tDe* 
six months past, indeed never since he found out from my letter-book tint 
I had once aone an essential mercantile service to his father, in protectipg 
a large amount of his bills drawn while oe was in New- York, when dis- 
honoured by a rascally agent at that time employed by him here. Bol 
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WHO comes ?*' Wlio, indeed, thought I, as Lennox brought up the rear, 
on a stout mule, in his din^ suit of sables, cutting a conspicuous figure 
amonv the gaudily-dressea Dans. He paced steadily past us, and whea 
I bid him good-b'ye, he merely touched his hat, and rode on. Presently 
the whale cavalcade was out of sight, and nothing else occurred until wa 
arrived at Havana, and I found myself once more comfortably lodged 
vnder Mr. Duquesne^s hospitable roof. 

Abaut a fortnight after this, we were all preparing to set off to visit Mr. 
Hudson's estate ; it was about five in the morning — we had packed up — > 
tha volantes and horses were already at the door, and Mrs. Hudson, her 
dau^ter Helen, with Dickv Phantom, once more in his little kilt of a 
frock, in her hand, Sophie ll^uquesne, De Walden, Mr. Hudson, and my* 
aelf, all spurred and whipped, if not all booted, were ready in the vestibule, 
waiting by candlelight for Mr. Listado, who was also to be of the party. 
Qradaally the day broke, and as the servants were putting out the candles, 
in compliment to Aurora's blushes, in trundled our Hibernian friend, with 
hia usual boisterosity. 

" Hope I haven't kept you waiting, Mr. Hudson? — that villain Palo- 
tinto, the black warehouseman, store nigger *' — with a wink to me — <* as 
you would call him in New- York," — Mr. Hudson laughed good-naturedly 
— • ** got drunk, and be-fiddled to him — never swpar before Tadiesi, Brail — 
and forgot to call me ; and when he did wake me, he could not find my 
apurs, and the mule's bridle was amissin^, and the devil knows what aU 
had gone wron^, so I was bothered entirely — but here I am, my charmers, 
large as life, and as agreeable as ever — dfon't you think so, Miss Hud- 
aon ?" She laughed ; and as the blundering blockhead dragged, rather 
than handed her towards her volante, 1 felt a slight comical sort of I don't- 
know-what, and a bit of a tiny flutter, not a thousand miles from my heart 
** Ho, ha," thought I, Benjie. '* Bat what an ass you were not to hand her 
ocit your Death and the devil, whit does the mouldy potato mean," 

— eorttinued I to myself, as Listado, after fumbling to get tne step of the 
New- York built voitnre out, and knocking the Moreno or brown driver 
down on his nose for attempting to help him, desecrated the sweet little 
body's slender waist, with his rough arms, and actually lifted her, laughing 
and giggling (.t^r/in?, to borrow from Lennox,) bodily into the carriage. 

Somenow 1 took little note for some time after this how the rest of us 
wete bestowed, until I found myself in company with Listado, De Wal» 
den, and Mr. Huds&n, on horseback, without well knowing how 1 gpt 
thare, followed by a cavalcade df six negroes, on mules, with two suipptec 
onas with Ing^ge, and three led mules, with side saddles, all curveting in 
the wake of the carriage with the ladies, by this time trundling through 
the cHfiggate, a cable's length ahead of us. 

*< I say, Benjie Brail,'* shouted Listado, " have you become a mendicant 
fnttr; that yon travel without your hat" 

** My hat," said I, deucodly taken aback and annoyed ; " true enough 

— how yery odd and foolish — I say, Naris de Nieve, do oblige me, and 

rida bmdk for my sombrero." ^ 

^i 4 mi * * * 

Wa arriyed, at five in the afternoon, at Mi^* Hudson's property, hayins 
atoppad during the heat of the day, under a large deserted shed, situated 
hi m middle of a most beautiful grass plat, and overshadowed by splendid 
treas. A rill of clear cold water ran past, in which we cooled our liqueurs ; 
and the substantial lunch we made, enabled all of us to hold out gallantly 
until our journey was finished. The road at one time had wound along 
the margin of the sea, at another it diverged inland among tree-co\'ered 
knolls, and at every turn, one was refreshed by splashing through a ciystal- 
^ear stream. 

39-7 
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Towards the ademoon we appeared to have made a K>nger detour, iml 
to have struck farther into the country than we had hitlierto done. Wt 
passed several sugar estates, and then came to a large new-settled m^ 
property, with the bushes, growing among the fire-scathed stumps of the 
recently felled trees, (up which the yam vines twisted luxuriantly, ai tf 
they had been hop-poles,) and loaded with their red berries, that ^anced 
like ripe cherries amon^Sf the le-aves, dark and green as thosie of the boUj* 
We had just been greeted by the uncouth shouts of the ganga of newly 
imported Africans, that under white superintendents were cuUivatiDg tbe 
ground, when Listado's horse suddenly started and threw him, as be rode 
ahead of us pioneering the way for the ladies, who were by this time monnled 
on their ponies, the volante having been \et\ at the estate below. He iA 
amidst a neap of withered plantain suckers, which crushed under him, ud 
in an instant a hundred vultures, hideous creatures with heads as naked tf 
feathers as a turkey-cock, the body being about the same size, flew op with 
a loud rushing noise, and a horrid concert of croaking, from the carciiiM of 
a bullock they were devouring, that lay right in the path, and which had 
startled the horse. We were informed by one of the suporintendeDts tkt 
the creature had only died the night before, although by the time we saw il^ 
there was little remaining but bones — indeed hau a dozen cKf the obtecoe 
birds were at work like quarrymen in the cavity of the ribs. 

" Why, Listado, dear,'* said I, " you made an empty saddle of it mj 
cleverly — no wax there — why you shot out like a sky rocket — but new 
mind, I hope vou are not hurt?'* 

He laughed louder than any of us, and again pricked ahead as sealottiy 
as before. The Patlander was at this time making sail past Dicky Plnii* 
torn, who was strapped, on to a chair, that a negro had slung at his bid^ 
knapsack fashion, and who kept way with us, go as fast as we choM^ tp- 
parently without the least inconvenience. 

*< I tink, Mr. Listado," said the child to the Patlander, as he pushed ahead 
to resume his station in the van — ** 1 tink you wan tee jump upon de bad 
of one of dem bi^ crow, Mr. Listado. Horse must hurt yon some jdaee^ 
so you want to ride upon big turkey, eh ?" 

" You tink, you tiny little rascal you ! who put that quip in your hetdr* 

<* Mamma Hudson, Miss Helen tell me say so." 

« Bah," quoth Lorenzo, and shoved on. 

** Hold hard," I shouted, as the road dipped abruptly into the receiieiol 
the natural forest ; and I pulled up, for fear of my mule stumbling or nin> 
ning me a^inst a tree, or one of my companions, so sudden was the chan|i 
from the nerce blaze of the sun in the cleared ground, to the dark gnea 
twilight of the wood. However, although the trees, as we rode on, grev 
higher, and their intertwined branches became more thickly woven together, 
and the matted leaves overhead more impervious to the Hght and heat ; yet 
we all soon became so well accustomed to the dark shade that we saw 
every thing distinctly. 

" Qood morning, ladies," quoth Listado, " how do you do ? I have noC 
seen you for some time — do you know the beautiful verdure of your cbed(% 
in this green light, is quite entirely captivating. You would be the envy 
of all the mermaids of the ocean if they saw you— but I believe they an 
not given to walk much in woods. Miss Huason's lovely face is of a oool 
refreshing pespgreen, and her fair nose of the colour of a gray parrot's, or 
an unboiled lobster's claw, — as for Mademoiselle Duquesne — may I dia 
an ould maid, if you are not a delicate shade darker — and look if the child 
don't look as green as a fairy. Did ever mortal man see such a shamrock 

of a picaninny ?" Here our noisy friend put a bottle of vin-de-gfafi 

to his head. 

*' Do you know," aaid he, *<I really reqabe a cordial afler my ffoaad 
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and lofty tumbling among those verj damnable craturs, the turkey-bii2i> 
lards down below there ?" 

" Very true," said iVIiss Hudson ; " and I presume, Mr. Listado, since 
you are dealing in nicknames, you will not fire, if we call you Mr. Bottle- 
green." 

" Fair enough that same, Helen — Fire ! — why, I have half a mind to 
shoot you with this bottle of soda water," taking one from his holster — > 
<' if I could only get the string loosened — Ah, Miss Hudson, would diat 
my heart-strings were as tough." And he made a most lamentable face, 
as if his interior was disarranged, and heaved a sigh fit to turn the sails of 
a windmill. 

<* There he goes with his mock sentimentality again," cried the sweet 
girl, laughing. 

We rode on, the ground becoming more rugged and rocky at every step 
— the dry ^y limestone rocks increasing and shooting up all round us, 
like pinnacles, or druidical monuments, but still immense trees found nour- 
ishment enough among the fissures, and the shade continued as deep as 
ever, while, as the afternoon wore on, the musquitoes increased most dis- 
agreeably. 

'* Look at these two guanas chasing each other up that tree," shouted 
Listado ; *^ what horrid ugly things they are. I declare that large one is 
three feet long from stem to stem, as friend Benjie there would have said." 
As we all stopped to look at the hideous lizard, it seemed to think, on the 
principle of fair play, that it might take a squint at us, and accordingly 
came to a stand-still on a branch, about three fathoms above where the 
negro stood with little Dicky on his back. 

*' What u^ly beast," quoth the little fellow, as he lay back and looked 
at it — a muMLet shot was fired close to us from the wood — the sharp report 
shattering from tree to rock, until it rattled to rest in tiny echoes in the 
distance. At first we all started, and then peered anxiously about us, but 
we could only see a thin white smoke rise and blow off tmrough a small 
break or vista in the woods, and smell the gunpowder — we could see no 
one. I looked up, the guana had been wounded, as it was now clinging to 
the branch with its two hind feet and its long tail, and fiercely biting and 
tearing its side with its fore claws, as it hung wiUi its head downwards, 
and swung and struggled about in agony. I made sure this was the spot 
where the bullet had struck it, and just as the negro who had fired, a sort 
of garaskeeper of Mr. Duquesne^s, appeared at the top of the path, the 
dragon-lookmg lizard dropped right down on poor little Dicky Phantom, as 
be sat lashed into his cliair, unable to escape. Here was the devil to pay 
with a vengeance. The child shrieked, as the abominable reptile twined 
and twisted about him, with his snake-like tail, and formidable claws, and 
threatening him, as it were, with its crocodile-looking snout I saw it bite 
Um on the arm — this was the signal for the women to scream, and Listado 
to swear, and for me to seize the creature by the tail, and endeavour to drag 
bim away — but I was terrified to use force, lest I should lacerate poor 
Dicky — while the negro, who carried the child, became frantic with fnght, 
and jumped and yelled amons; the trees, like an orang-otang bitten by a 
rattlesnake. The guana still kept his hold of the child, however, uttering 
a chattering noise between its teeth, like that of a small monkey, when 
Listado came up to me — " Stop, Brail, give me — " and he twitched the 
animal away with a jerk, and the sleeve of Dicky's frock in its teeth ; but 
it instantly fastened on his own leg, and if the black gamekeeper had not: 
with mcMre presence of mind than any one of us possessed, come up, and 
forcibly choked the creature off with his bare hands, although he thereby 
^ several severe scratches, he might have been seriously injured. How- 
ever, it tamed out that the damage was not very serious after all, little 
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Dickj having been more frightened than hurt, as the creatnre^B teeth btd 
been fastened in his clothes, and not in his flesh ; so we all soon got into 
nilin^ condition again, and proceeded on our way. 

Suddenlj, the road abuttea on a hi^h white wall, the trees growing don 
up to it, without any previous indications of cleared ground or habitation. 
This was the back part of Mr. Duqoesne's house, which stood on thefoy 
edge of the forest we had come through. It was a large atone edifice of 
two stories, plastered and white-washed, built in the shape of a aquaie, 
with a court in the centre, and galleries on both floors all round the iorid^ 
after the pattern of the houses of the nobility in Old Spain, especially in the 
Moorish towns. We alighted at a large arched way, and having givni 
our horses to two black scr\'ants that were in attendance, entered thecomt, 
where the taste of the American ladies shone coiu .mcuous. 

In the centre there was a deep basin hewn roughly, I should rather mj 
ruggedly, out of the solid rock, and filled with the most crystal-clear water 
that can be conceived. Several larpe plantain suckers grew on thetMOiki^ 
to the height of twenty feet, so that their tops were on a level with the pirn 
above, and a fountain or jet of water was forced up from the centre of tho 
pool, in a whizzing shower, among their broad and jagged leaves, whoeoo 
the large drops of moisture rolled about with ever^ motion, like silver btlli 
or pearls on green velvet. Beneath the proverbially cool shade of thcM 
plantain suckers, a glorious living mosaic of most beautiful flowers, iDta>* 
spersed with myrtle and other evergreens, filled the parterre, which vu 
divided into small lozenges, by tiny hedges of youno; box and lime bnsbee^ 
while the double jessamine absolutely covered the pillars of the piaaa, is I 
have seen ivy clinging round the columns of a ruined temple, scattcrinsiti 
white leaves like snow-flakes at every gush of the breese ; yet all tbne 
glorious plants and flowers grew out of the scanty earth tinat filled the 
crevices of the solid rock, seemingly depending more on the element of 
water than the soil. Every thing in the centre of the small square appeared 
so natural, so devoid of art, that I never would have tired gloating on it 

"Now, Master Hudson," quoth Listado, "you have made two" (pro- 
nouncing it teio) " small mistakes here. First, you have the trees too neir 
the house, whicn brings the plague of musquitoes upon you ; secondly, tlm 
fountain, how pretty soever to look at, will make the domicile confouiidedly 
damp, and all your capital New- York cheeses prematurely mouldy. Id^ 
dare," feeling his chin, "I am growing mouldy myself, or half of my beard 
has been left unreaped by that villanous razor of Brail's there, thatlscrtped 
with this morning — shaving I could not call it" 

" Come, come," said I, "the fountain is beautiful, and don*t blame the 
razor, until you have a better of your own." 

" It is indeed beautiful,** said Mrs. Hudson ; " but, alas ! that socht 
paradise should not be fenced against the demon of yellow fever." 

The suply of water to the basin of the said fountain, by the way, whidi 
came from the neighbouring hill, was so ample, that it forced the jet from 
a crater-like aperture in the bottom, without the aid of pipe or tube of sny 
kind, full six feet above the surface, in a solid cone, or cube, of two feet in 
diameter, and the spray some eight feet higher. No one who has ever lived 
in such a climate, and witnessea such a scene, can forget the delicious rosb- 
ing and splashing of the water, and the rustling of the plantain leaves and 
the bushes as the breeze stirred them. 

The lower gallery was paved with small diamond-shaped slabs of blue 
and white marble, the very look of which added lo the coolness. *» Why, 
Mr. Hudson, how glorious ! nothing superior to this even in wtd Ireland." 

" The American laughed, and nodded in the direction of his daughter. I 
tamed my eye towards her, and met hers. She had apparently been ob> 
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penring bow I was afiected, at least so my yanity whisTi^^ed — she blusbed 
lUshtly, and turned away. 

I saw I must say something. " Indeed, Miss Hudson, I thought you 
had not been above two months in the island— did you not come down in 
the American frigate ?" 

She smiled. 

'* I did, Mr. Brail ; but it was the cruise before last — we haye been nx 
months here." 

** Six months ! and are all these glorious plants the growth of six 
months ?" 

*' Ay, that they are," quoth Listado ; « most of them have not been plant- 
ed more than six weeks,^* 

The inside of this large mansion was laid out more for comfort than 
•how ; the rooms, that all opened into the corridors already mentioned, 
were large and airy, but with the exception of a tolerable dining-room, 
drawinsc-room, and the apartments of the ladies, very indifferently nimisb- 
#d. They were lit from without by the usual heavy wooden balconies, 
eommon bdth in New and Old Spain, which appear to have been invented 
more for the purpose of excluding the li^ht than admitting it 

In front of the house, and on each side, were large white terraced plat- 
forms, with shallow stone ledges, and built in flights, like gi^ntic stairs on 
the hiilside. On this the cofiee was thickly strewed in the red husk, or pulp, 
M it is called, to dry in the sun. Little Dicky took the berries to be cher- 
aee entil the pulp stuck in his little teeth. 

T^e opposite hill had been cleared, and was covered with cofiee bushes ; 
ttid right oelow us, in the bottom of the deep ravine, a trec-«kreened rivn- 
lat marmured and brawled alternately, as the breeze rose and fell, over a 
mcged bed of limestone rock. 

In the northernmost nook of the cleared field, the negro houses were clus- 
teted b^w an overhanging rock like eagles' nests, with blue threads of 
■moke rising op from them, in still spiral jets, until they reached the top of 
the breezy clin that sheltered them, when it suddenly bl^w ofl^ and was 
dienpated, and, as usual, surrounded with palm, staivapple, and orange 
traee. Beyond these lay a large field of luxuriant guinea grass, covered 
with ballocks and mules, like black dottings on green velvet. In every 
other direction one unbroken forest prevailed, the only blemish on the fair 
free of nature was man ; for, although the negroes that we saw at work 
appeared sleek and fat, yet, being most of them fresh from the ship, there 
was a savBgeness in the expression of their countenance, and in their half- 
naked bodies, that had nothing Arcadian in it. 

We were all, especially the ladies, pretty well tired, and, after a comfort- 
able dinner, we betook ourselves to rest betimes. Next morning. at seven 
e'clock, we again mustered in force in the breakfast room, and, the instant I 
eoteied, little Dicky, to my surprise, bolted from Helen Hudson's side, 
dashing away her hand from him angnly, and ran to me — ** Captain, Miss 
Hudson tell lie." 

" Dicky, mind what you say." 

"Oh, yes; but yesterday she say — Dicky Phantom, you put on petti- 
coat and frock — to-morrow you put on trousers again." 

*• Oh, Dicky, Dicky," cried Helen, laughing. 

"Well, my dear boy, Miss Hudson must be as good as her word, and 
restore your trousers — she does not mean to wear them, does she?" 

** Indeed, Dicky, Helen did quite rjaht to dress you as you are," said Mrs. 
Hudson, perceiving her daughter a little put out ; " your little trousers were 
all tar and pitch, and you are too young to leave off your frocks yet" 

The child, although there was no Mlp at hand, determined to show he 
would not be imposed on ; so, Uke a Uttle snake casting his skin, he delib- 

7» 
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erately shook himself^ and with a wrizgle of his shoulders slidoBtoTlu 
clothes aIto<;cther, and there he stood like a little naked Cupid — ** Vow I 
shall op and catch fis/* said the little fellow, laughing ; with that he toddled 
away into the basin of water, that was gurgling and snlashin-^ in theoovt* 
yard. I wished there had been a painter to have caught the group. Thm 
Sophie Diiquesne, and Helen Hudson, were running about the null 
walks of tlic rock^ parterre, dashing the water spangles from the flowa 
with their light ieet, and laughing loudly as they strove to catdi Dirky, 
who kept just beyond their reach in the water, and with chUd-Uke joy mi 
squealing and splashinj^ them with water, while a perfect shower of mi^ 
descended on the beautiful urchin's curly pate, the plantain leavfs shtUBf 
in the breeze, and checkering the blue sky overhead. At length De Wif 
den caught him, and swung him out of the water by the amis into fiekt 
Hudson's lap. 

When breakfast was over, we again mounted our mules, to explore ik 
neighbourhood towards the coast ; for notwithstanding the tortuosity of ik 
road we had come, we were not, Mr. Hudson said, above three vnam hm 
" the sea afler all. Listado, honest gentleman, chose to mount the smillat 
mule that could be had ; and he was upwards of six feet high, he lookfld, 
as he paced along, more like an automaton velocipede than any tl)pii| 
else. 

Afler riding along for half an hour, in a path cut throoflfa the othenriie 
impervious wood, we came to a naked, storm scathed, ancT sun-baked no- 
montory of gray stone, which beetled over the sea so abruptly, that the toe 
of vision struck the water at least a mile beyond the beach, which wu 
thus entirely hid from our sipht. The spot where we stood seemed to be the 
eastern headland or cape of a small and most beautiful bay, which opened 
to our view down to leeward. Beyond us, out at sea, the water was rooeb* 
ened by a iier^r sea-breeze — to use the West-Indian phrase — the bfoe 
water being thickly speckled with white crests, and from the speed wdh 
which the white sails in the offing slid along their liquid way, like feathen, 
or snow-flakes floating down the wind, it might be called a brisk ^e.— 
Every now and then a tiny white speck would emerge from under the Uaff 
into sight, and skim away until lost in the misty distance : and a coaster 
from the offing, as she hauled in for the bay, would as suddenly vanish for 
a time, until she again appeared, diminished in the distance to a sea^lHid, 
sliding slowly along the mass-like surface of the small bay, when she would 
fold her white wings, and become stationary at anchor near the shipping- 
place, at Barquedicr, as it is called. 

" We must go down and see that beautiful bay, Helen — Alias Hodson, 
I mean — beg pardon." 

" We have not time, Mr. Brail, to day ; we must return, as my father 
wishes us to visit some beautiful scenery in the woods ; but we shall ride 
to it another day — only, why will you distress^ yourself about calling in« 
Helen — why, I am Helen — every body calls me Helen — with your for- 
mal Jtfm Hudson, and Mademoiselle Duquesne. If you stick to such for- 
malities, I will positively treat you to a few calculalions and giiessmfrs,"" 
Here the laughing girl gave the true nasal twang of Jonathan himself. 

"Well, well, agreed — Helen you shall be — my Helen !»♦ She looked 
at me, and blushing, held up her finger, and shook her head — as if rfie 
had said — '* No, no, — not quite i/cf." My heart stopped a beat to gather 
strength, and then gave such a devil of a bounce — •' Hillo," thought 1- 
"Ha, ha, Master Benjamin !" 

V/e therefore returned homewards, and having extended our ride in in- 
other direction, and been highly gratified by the scenery, we found on^ 
•elves seated at dinner, in the lower piazza of the court facing the ets^ 
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as to be screened from the rays of the setting sun by the roof of the 
bouse. 

The water of the clear pool in the centre of the yard was led away, on 
the side we sat on, in a little canal, among the roclLs. out of which it was 
hewn, and this was thickly planted with lotuses. We had dined, and the 
^den sky overhead began to be spangled with a bright silver star here 
and there, and the distant and scarcely perceptible buzz of a solitary scout 
of a^ musquit), would every now and then suddenly increase to a loud 
■in^ng noise, as he reconnoitred your auricle — presently you heard the 
load ham of a whole picket of them — the advanced guard of a host of 
those winged pests, which were thus giving token of the approach of 
•▼eoing. 



*' Now, Mr. Hudson^'' quoth Listado — " you have a beautiful situation 
here, certainly ; magnincent scenery, and a good house ; fine water, and 




has not got into my ear, and is at this idfentical moment thundering away at 
the tympanum, as if he were a bass drummer !" Here our friend etan^ 
«p^ and began to dance about and shake his head, as if he would have 
cast it into the pool. 

^ ** Mr. Brail,'* said Helen, laughing, as soon as the Irishman had sub- 
aided •-- " do you see how carefully those beautiful water-lilies have folded 
up their silver leaves before retiring to tneir watery pillows ? — there, that 
one nearest your foot has already sunk below the water, and the largest, 
that is still gently moved by the small ripple that radiates from the splash- 
hig water in the middle of the basin, will soon follow. See, it is gone " — 
mnd, one by one, the whole of the plants gradually sank under the surface 
lor tiie night 

I was struck with this, and fascinated by the tone and manner of the 

eaker, when suddenly the lotuses again emerged. 

** Heyday," said De Walden — " vour poetry is all lost, Miss Hudson, 
the flowers don't seem to sleep sound on the watery pillows you spoke of — 
they are all back to have another peep at you.'' 

** PiobaUy they found their beas were not made, De Walden," rapped 
oot Ldstada 

" Very extraordinary ; — what can that mean ?" said Sophie Duquesne. 

'* My dear Miss Duquesne," said Listado, '* I see I must give you some 
lessons in pronunciation still — why will you worry your K.'s so in your 
beautiful throat!" 

'^ U is my French accent, you know, and I cannot help it," said the lovely 
creature, laughing. 

"But really what is this," said Helen ; and, as she spoke, the jet gra- 
dually became weaker Snd weaker ; the water in the pool rapidly sub- 
nded for a minute ; and then, with a loud, gurgling noise, disappeared 
altogether, leaving the rocky bed dry, and the poor pet mountain-mullets 
wallopping among the water-plants liko so many silver ^ edges. 

**Ilillo," shouted Listado, in extreme surprise — ** Hillo, who has stolen 
our purling stream ? — wliat the devil has become of the river. Master 
Hudjon ?" This was a thing neither Mr. Hudson nor any one else could 
tell — that it had absolutely vanished as described was clear enough ; but 
just as the girls and Ue Walden had secured the fish in a tub, the basin 
was again filled, as suddenly as it had been emptied, with the same loud 

irgle, and in ten minutes one could not have told that any thing had 

ppened. 

** There must have been some subterranean convulsion to produce this 
phenomenon," said I. 
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'* No doubt of it," rejoined Listado — ** Old Nicholas had ranaftort of 
water for bis tay, and borrowed our beaudfol jet for a little*— but Imh ! he 
has heard me, so sure as peas are paas in Ireland, and he has turoed off 
the water again — Hush !" 

It once more disappeared in the same manner, and with the same looi 
^rc^ling noise as before ; but after the basin was dry this time, we dis> 
linctly heard several distant reports, in the bowels of the eartii, hkelhehu^ 
off reverberations of a cannon-shot among the hilts» 

** There was no earthquake?" said he, after we had a little reeoTcnd 
from our surprise — no one had perceived it if there had been. '* I shooU 
not he surprised if this be the precursor of one, however,'* he cOBtiBiei, 
** atter tliis ions; drought and intense heat" 

The following evening was the one we had fixed on, aecordisg ts pre- 
vious arrangement, to ride to the beautiful bay lying within ^ preiMOtoi^ 
already described^ 

Ttie weather, as already hinted, for several weeks preceding this, hitf 
been uncommonly hot, even for that chmate, and the cartl^ was parched by 
intense drought In many places in our rides we came upon fissures a foot - 
wide, and several fathoms deep, and the trees had, in general, assomed di0 
hue ofour English leaves in November. There had been several ''tem- 
blores de tierra^'* or shocks of an earthquake, within this period — sKgbttt 
first, but they seemed to increase in strength and frequency as tiie diy 
weather continued, and it was therefore reasonable to refer the svddea 
disappearing of the jet of water to some internal convulsion of thif n^ 
ture. 

On the day in question, there was not a cloud to be seen — a hot blend- 
ing blue haze hung over the land and water, through which every object 
trembled as if the earth and sea had sent up a thin smoke through inteiiBt| 
of hoot 

The sun, when he rose, and until high up in heaven, had the same red 
magnified disk, as in a foggy winter morning in England, and a land por-^ 
plo hue pervaded all nature, as if he had been suffering a temporary' eehpae^ 
while the usual sea breeze entirely failed* 

About noon every thing was deadly still, — the eattle had betaken them- 
selves to the small river, where they stood chewing their euds, as if over- 
powered with the density of the air. Not a bird was hopping in the tree^ 
the very lizards were still, and the negroes, employed in cleaning the coN 
fee pieces, worked in silence, in place of shouting and laughing, and gsb- 
bling to each other, as is their wont — and when the driver or black 8upe^ 
intendent gave his orders, the few words he uttered sounded leud and hol- 
low, echoing from hill to hill. I could hear distinctly what he said on tb« 
opposite mountain side, situated above a mile ofij although I was persuaded 
at the same time that he spoke in his natural tone, and with no cnrcater ei- 
ertion than he used in common conversation. The verv clink of tfie neorroes' 
hoes in the rocky soil was unaccountably distinct and sharp. 

Several inexplicable noises had been heard during the forenoon from the 
head of the ravme, and once or twice a strong rushin» sound like the wind 
amon^ trees, passed over our heads, as if cohorts of invisible spirits were 
charging each other in the air. At other times, a gradually increasing sul>- 
terraneous grumbling noise would spring up, at first undistmc;uishablefroin 
distant thunder, but coming apparently nearer, it would end in a series of 
deadened reports, like a distant cannonade, and tliis again was followed by 
a sharp hissing, or hurtling, altogether diflerrnt from the ruFhing nnise 
already described, and resembling that made by the flight of a congreve rocket 
more than any thing else. But the most startling sound of'^all was the 
solitary wild cry of a crane, now and then, which resembled for all the worid 
the high note of a trumpet, blown short and quick. 
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We had all boen pozziing ourselyes with these appearances and strange 
noises during the forenoon, — some arming that a hurricane was impend- 
io^, others that they hetokened an earthquake ; but the stillness continued 
without either occurring, and the day wore on very much as usual. 

In the evening, the sun was again shorn of his flaming beams, as he sank 
in the wcipi, and became magnified as in the morning, by the haze, into a 
broad moonlight globe. 

** Come," said our excellent host, ** we have had no exercise to day, [ cal- 
colate, so let us order the mules, and ride to Helen's beautiful bay, that she 
imvea about ; we shall at least breathe fresher air there." 

*' Oh, papa,** said she — but the ladies vanished, and soon reappeared all 
zaady, when we mounted and set off accordingly. 

By the time we reached the eastern cape or headland of the small 

&y, the sun was near to his setting and had tinged the whole calm sea, 
far as the eye could reach, with a bluish purple. The stars ap- 
paued larger than usual, some of them bein^ surrounded with tiny haloes. 
and the planet Venus, as she struggled up m the east, looked like a small 



We wound downwards along a zig-zag path, hewn out of the rock, until 
we arrived at the beautiful white beach, which we had admired so much 
fiom above. 

The swell in the offing tumbled in long purple undulations, and as it broke 
on the locky coast beyond the promontory, tne noise was like the roar of a 
populous town borne on the swell of the breeze. In the bay itself, however, 
an was still as death, and the surface of the sea was clear and calm as a 
ainor. 

The sun was still visible to us, but already every thing was in shade on 
tiw opposite side of the bay, here about a quarter of a mile across, where 
the dark trees and bushes were reflected with startling distinctness : there 
was no ascertaining the water-line in that direction, as the bank was high 
and precipitous, and the foliage darkened down to the water's edge ; the 
beacn on our side ending at the head of the bav, where a small wooden 
wharf ran into the sea, alongside of which lay a shallop with her sails hoist- 
•d, but hanging motionless on the spars. A solitary negro was slowly 
walking wp and down this erection, smoking, his dark shadow in the water 
looking liice his doppel ganger, or a familiar spirit. There was a large 
schooner lying right in the centre of the bay, very heavily rigged, and ap- 
parently armed, but I could see no one on deck at first ; presently, how- 
ever, there was a bustle on board of her, and two boats were hointcd out. 

« What schooner is that !*' I asked of Mr. Hudson — he did not know 
— it must be some coaster, he thought : but I was not sure of this, for all 
at once, under the clifTon the opposite side, we heard the sound of a ham- 
mer, and could see a fora;e at work, by the light of a primrose-coloured jet 
of flame, spoutins^ up as if under the action of a pair of bellows, that glanced 
on the water, and flashed on the hairy chest and muscular arms of a swarthy 
Imking fellow, naked all to his trousers, and on the dingy figure of a negro 
that wotked tlie bellows for him. 

<* When Vulcan forged the bolts of Jove,** « 

sanir Listado, but the sound of his own voice in the unnatural stillness 
startled both himself and us, and he broke off abruptly. Next moment the 
flame of the forcre disappeared, and the sparks, like fireflies, flew from a 
red-hot bar in all directions, under the strokes of the Cyclops we had seen 
at work, until the hissing iron became of a dull red. and gradually disap- 
peared from my eye altogether ; the cUd^l of the hammer, and the groaning 
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and asthmatic puffins of the benows, then ceaaed. A boat now put off fipon 
the schooner, and pinled in the direction of the forge. 

From the clash and tinkhn^ of the materials, as they were taken oa 
board, it was evident that the whole apparatus had been dismounted. Ai 
people returned towards the schooner, we heard a Toice hail them from her 
to make haste, as the person speaking did not like the weather.". 

The instant they got on board, another anchor was let go, topmasts ind 
yards were struck, and had down on deck, boats were hoisted in, and otba 
precautions were doubtless taking, which we could not see, from the bustle^ 
we heard, to ensure her riding easily through the coming night Soon il 
was still again. The fireflies now began to sparkle among the trees, 
when, as we turned to reascend the path by which we had come, De Wil- 
den said he thought the water of the bay trembled, and that the ilin 
twinkled in it, but before I perceived any thing it was again calm as gli« - 
Several fish now leaped out, as if startled, shattering the sniface into cb^ 
cling and sparkling ripples, others skimmed on the top with an anowj ' 
rush, and their heads above water, and several owls broke from the sbetter 
of the bushes opposite with a hoarse screech, rustling the leavce, and afia 
a struss!ling and noisy flutter at the start, flitted across to os, ruffling the 
glass-like bay with the breezy winnowing of their wings. 

« W hat can all this mean 7 '' said Listado. ^ Did you perceiYe any lUo^ 
Brail ?" 

He was standing beside his mule, as he spoke, but none of the mthi' 
dismounted. 

" No ; did you ?»' 

« I thought there was a slight shock of an earthquake just now ; bntyoi 
mi^ht not nave felt it from being mounted — there, listen !•• 

A rushing, as of a mighty wind, the same kind of mysterious sound (bt 
we had heard from the wood in the morning, now breezed up in the dif* 
tance once more, mingled with which, a report like a distant cannon-ahot 
was every now and then heard. 

It was evident that some tremendous manifestation of the power of tte 
Invisible was at hand, but none of us moved. Some unacconntaUe fuci- 
nation held us riveted to the spot What, indeed was the use of flight 
Where could we have hid ourselves from Him, to whom the darkness is M 
the noonday, and whose power pervades all space. 

The water in the bay now becran to ebb suddenly, and retired tboot 
twenty paces, leaving a broad white sandy beach, where before there hsd 
been but a narrow strip of pebbles. In another moment it again rushed is 
with a loud shalintr noise, — I coin the word for the eoun^, — and then 
thundered against the rot-ks, as if the swell of the everlasting deep had beeo 
hove by a storm against the shore, flashing up in white smoke all around oi 
and over us. A huge mass of gray rock was detached from the clifi*aboveT 
and, thundering with increasing bounds, was pitched over our heads, d»> 
tinctly visible between us and the sky, a pistol-shot into the sea, where it 
dashed its shadow in the water into fragments as it fell into the bay with i 
flash like fire ; rotten branches and sand showered down in all directioni, 
the dew was shaken like a fall of diamonds from the trees, the schooDer'i 
. crew shouted, birds and beasts screamed and bellowed, and the mules we 
rode started and reared as the earth quaked beneath their feet, and yelled 
forth the most unearthly sounds that ever issued from the throat of quadia- 
ped. The shallop at the wharf was dashed to pieces ; the schooner wii 
first dracrged from her anchors by the sudden and tumultuous ebb, snd 
then hove with inconceivable violence airainst the wharf, where I thou^ 
she would have been stranded, but the retiring surge again floated her bsiek, 
and the next minute she was fast drifting out of tlie bay. 
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We hastened home, where we found every thing in great confusion. The 
ftoase was filled with dust, the walls and roof cracked in many places, and 
the wooden frames of the windows in two instances forced from their em- 
brasures by the sinking of the walls. The field negroes were crowding 
loond in great dismay, and the house servants were no less so ; but amidst 
All this hubbub — lo ! — the beautiful fountain was once more bubbling, 
and hissing, and splashing in its rocky basin, and among the leayes, as 
dieerily as if it had never mtermitted at all. 

^ ^ The old one has slaked his thirst You see we have got back our purl- 
insBtream again, Mr. Hudson,*' said Listado. 

The ladies immediately retired, their nerved having been desperately 
ihaken ; and I for one was glad to follow their example. 

On the following forenoon we once more took the road to Havana. On 
iteiting, it came to my lot, purely by accident, of course, to assist Miss 
Hudson to mount her mule, and in the action it was equally natural to 
squeeze her hand a little. I thought the squeeze was returned ; and '' hil- 
lo " said I to myself a^in. 

The evening followmg our return, Mrs. Hudson gave a small party ; 
and, recollecting the transaction of the former day, as 1 took my partner's 
kaiid in the dance, for by another accident Miss Hudson was the lady, I 
thought I would see whether I was mistaken or not ; so I tried the telegraph 
again, and gave her fair hand a gentle hut si^ifieant pressure this time. 
By heaven ! it was now returned beyond all doubt, and I started, and 
blushed, and fidgeted, as if the whole room had seen the squeeze, while a 
thrill of pleasure — no, not pleasure ; of — of — phoo, what aoes it signify ; 
but it was something very tunny and delightful, at any rate. I looked at 
the fidr little woman, and, as if to make assurance doubly sure, I saw the 
eloquent blood mantling in her cheek, and t'ngmg her lovely neck like the 
•any dawn in June. 

" Oh Lord ! I am a done man ; qir'*e finished for ever and aye." 

"^Why, Brail, what the deuce are you afler?" shouted Listado, as he 
thandered against me in a furious pirouettie. '' You are in every body's 
w ay, a nd your own too ; mind, man, mind." 

With that he again floundered past me with his partner, a bouncing girl, 
the disia^blar of an American merchant of the place, contriving in their com- 
plex twiififications not only to tread heavily on iny toes with his own hoofs^ 
DQt to hop his partner repeatedly over the same unfortunate members. 

Nothing woith recording happened after this event for three weeks ; or 
lather, I mouglit nothing unconnected with it of any the smallest import- 
ance, until Mr. Hudson one morning at breakfast asked Listado, who had 
jnet entered, and who was a very frequent visiter, if he had ever beard any 
thinjs; more of Adderfang ? 

«« Yes ; De Walden and I have just heard very surprising things of him. 
Tell it, De Walden • I have had such a lon^ walk this morning that 1 am 
very sharp set Coffee, if you please ; Brail, some of that fowl. — So. — 
Now, De Walden, about Adderfang — you have nearly breakfasted, you 
know." 

"Come, De Walden," said I ; *« lot us hear the story, since wo can ge ; 
nothing out of Listado there." 

** Oat of me, Brail ? you are mighty unreasonable ; how the devil can 
yon set any thing out of'^an empty vessel, which I am at this blessed — " 
nmBie — nuzzle — nuzzle. Here, in his zeal to stow his cargo, he became 
quite unintelligible, and 1 a^ain asked the midshipman to enlighten us. 

** Why, sir," said he, " 1 know nothing regarding it, saving what Mon 
■iear Listado told me." 

"Well, tell what I told you then; that's a good fellow,"— mumbla 
Dramble, munch,, munch, — quoth our amign. 
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*< Brail, eotnc of that ham ; ^ go on, De Wsldeti, will ye ~ devil tib tfa« 
Mlow; — brend if you please, Monsieur Duqueane— thank yea. How 
deiirndt V hiinsjry I am, to be sure ; — work along, Henry." 

Thu kindftoine boy laughed. « Really, Mr. Brail, 1 don't kaow flat 
any thing I have heard can interest ^ou— Monaienr Liatado then htt 
beun frequently at the prison confabulating with the hangman.*' 

" Bah, you be hanged yourself, Henry,** shouted our uproaiionsfiien^ 
with his mouth full m bread and butter. 

** Well, ho is the jailer, at the genteelest, then — and he, it seems, told 
him lirst of all that Addorfang was unexpectedly better —then, that be vii 
worse — then better again, until yesterday, when he tdd our accpmplidMd 
friend " 

<- Henry, do you value your life, you villain?** aaid Liatado, tbieatenig 
him with his knife in one hand, and the bread in another, but sitili mnacfa- 
inur away. 

** To be sure I do, Listado, so let me go on. As I was aayine, whea ki 
called yesterday — lo ! the prison had been broken into and the lulain itobi 

— that's all." 

" All !" echoed I ; " why, there must have been connivance." 

M. Duqucsnc smiled. ** Ah, Monsieur Brail, de road —way yon call— 

of dis country, and de habitants, you not know — I make no vondernol 

large at alt — it has happen very customary.*' 
** And so it has," said Mr. Hudson ; ** the truth is, Mr. Brail, that hot 

in Havana few people are inimical to the trade Adderfang was engaged ia 

— on the contrary, it is all but openly encouraged ; nor have they any neit 
horror even to a piratical cruise now and then, if succeaafal ; and iroM 
could they get such a determined fellow for a leader as thia aame Add» 
fang, who, I learn, was bred a sailor in early life, although for soma jeuf 
after his father's death, he remained at home? at least so aiud yonrmiB 
Lennox." 

" What a splendid specimen of the powers of the garrote we have lost!" 
quoth Monsieur Liatado, still busied in making a most substantial met! ; 
" but, my dear boy, flown the villain is, however it came about, and befort 
Ions he will be on the high seas once more, I make no manner of doulit, 
whether as slaver or pirate, Heaven knows. You, of course. Master Bnilt 
will rejoice at this, as I would at the escape of a snared fox, wUch mig^ 
afford BDort another day ; but, for one, I should be deucedly loth to fall into 
his hands, that's" all." 

" Indeed I don't," said I ; "no joy in the world have I, that a scoundielt 
who obliged me with six inches of steel under my ribs, should escape.** 

"Pray, Miss Sophie," said he, without noticing the interruption, "hiTt 
you ever seen him, this Adderfang? Fine man — square shoulders'- 
small waist — a piece of that yam, Mrs. Hudson — thank you— but t 
regular Don Juan — a devil among the ladies — and — oh. Lord ! I de- 
clare a bone has stuck in my throat" 

♦ »♦♦» +♦♦ 

On that day week, I cannot say to my great joy, the frigate arrived firon 
Jamaica. I was very curious to see how the commodore would me^ De 
Walden, but it seems the latter had written him to Jamaica, of which be 
never told me however, and there was no scene, although I could perceive 
the kind old man's eyes sparkle, and a tear of joy trickle down his far- 
rowed check, whenever he coultl steal what ho thought an unobsened 
glance at him. However, it was not my province to pry into his secret, if 
■eoret there was. 

The commodore now detennincd to sell the Midge all standing, aod 
to turn her crew ove to the Gazelle once more — and it was accorain|[|« 
dpne. 
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As old Do^ane came over the side, afler having given up charge of her 
,to the Spanish sailors that came to take possession, he grumbled out — 
•* That same wicked little Midge an't done with her buzzing or stinging 
other, or I mistake ; she has fallen among thieves, or little better, that's 
■artain, judging from the sample wo have here,'* — eyeing the strangers. 
— "and I'lriay a pound of baccy, she will eithef be put in the contraband 
■laving on the coast of Africay, or to some worse purpose, among them 
keys and crooked channels hereaways. 1 say, my hearties," turning to 
the Spaniards, *<what are your masters agoin to do with this here fe- 
!nccre?r 

" To rone between Jamaica and dis, wid goods — passengers — one 
trader to be.*' 

''One trader — no honest one 1*11 venture— but all's one to old 
Dogvane.*' 

"SeiLt morning De Walden came to my room as I ytzb dressing, with a 
packet from Jamaica, that had been sent to Batabano, and thence across 
the island to Havana. I opened it, and had to read it twice over before 
I could comprehend the contents, or ascertain what the writer wanted to 
beat. 

To understand this letter sufficiently, be it known that the author thereof 
was suffering at the time from gout in his hand, and in consequence had to 
employ a brown clerk as an amanuensis — a simple creature, as I after- 
ward! found, when I came to know him, whose only qualification for his 
post was the writing like all his cast, a most beautiful hand ; but unfor- 
tunately, in his blind zeal, he had given a little more than had been in- 
tended to stand as the text, by the party whose signature was appended to 
h ; in faet, he had written down, verbatim et literatim, all that his master had 
mid while dictating the letter, and the effect of the patchwork was infinitely 
tidicQioni. The reason why the superfluous dialogue in it had not been 
apnnged by the latter, was the loss of the spectacles, as stated. 

" Ballywindle Estate, Jamaica, 
Such a date. 
** Mt Dear Nephew — I had letters from England, although none from 
yon — yon boy of slender manners. Knowing how much I made of you 
when yoa were a little potato button — telling me, the devil fly away with 
this infernal gout, that makes me employ a brown chap, who, they say, is 
somewhat like me about the snout, as an amanuensis — mind you spell that 
word now — and fortunately for you I do so employ him, as he writes as 
beautiful a fist as one would like to see in a long wmter's morning, when 
the fog is thick — but, as I was saying, 1 had letters telling me that vou had 
gjone out with your kit packed in a ready-made coffin, to the coast of Africa, 
with my excellent old friend Sir Oliver Oakplank, who, as a recompense for 
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shipl althougfiT it is probable you already know as much, having been six 
months on board of ner from all accounts — put^hat in a parenmesis also 

was to make the round voyage by Jamaica to Havana, and home. — 

Judge, then, my great surprise, when, after trudging to Kingftbn, I found 
that you were not there in the old frigate at all, but had been detached to 
Havana in the tender ; so, to drown my disappointment, I had a wet week 
with Sir Oliver and some Kingston friends, for it was the rainy season you 
most know, and devils are those same Kinc^ntonians, in the way of gentle- 
manlike libations of tepid madeira and cold claret, whereby I got another 
touch of my old rememorancer, the sout, under which I am at this blessed 
moment suffering severely — I say, boy, bring me a rummer of madeira 
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■angaree, and a hot yam with the brown cnirp, and well scraped, do jroa 
hear — well, 1 declare the skin of it is as beautiful aa a berry, and this medy 
inside as fragrant as tlie dryest potato from Bally windle m old IieUnd— 
well hcrc^s tlie glorious and immoital memory, and confound the pope; bat 
never mind, alliiough you may just confound the gout too, when you an •( 
it ; but, as I was saying, I came home witli the gout brewing all the waj, 
and got so wet one day, that I dreaded least it should be driven into thtt 
fortress, or rather that citadel, the stomach — there's a poetical image for 
you — so I took a warming, that is, I made another comfortable week of it 
on my return home, just to keep up the circulation, and to drive the enemj 
— donH be surprised at the militariness of my lingo — for I am colonel A 
the regiment of foot militia here — another parenthesis, Timothy — from the 
interior, and compel him to develop his strength in the outworks or ntbs 
to retreat to them, which he, the gout, viz. has done with a venseance, \d 
me tell you, having clapperclaw^ what you would call my larooaid pee, 
and my starboard hn, zigza2;ging in his approaches, as it were, as regulaxqr 
as Vauban or Cohom — fur play, you know, a sound limb on ea<£ sida 
which is a mercy of its kind, for I hop from table to bed, and vice vena, UM 
balance myself the whole way like a rope-dancer, for I hate a chitcli, 
vid my servants are unanimous with me in that same, as somehow I break 
one a day, when 1 am driven to it, over their woolly skulls, and that coeti 
money — if you could pick up a cheap lot of lancewood in Havana, tint 
would stand a blow, you mignt fetch me a hundred or so ; it is tougjh ind 
bends, and doesn't break like mahogany or cedar. 

*< During my confinement, old Jacob Munroe the storekeeper at IMontefp 
bay, caliea to see me, and ^t his account settled ; he brought a handsome 
clergyman-looking man with him, dressed 'lA black — ah, you mav lean 
that out, ho will guess as much, if I tell him he was a clergyman-lookiD| 
person — whom he introduced to me as Mister Lennox, and who had anivea 
m one of the Cuba smugslers some days before. Judge my surprise, when 
this young gentleman told me, with all the appearance of truth, that he htd 
been a corporal of marines on board the Gazelle, although old Jacob called 
him at first an officer of marines, forgetting to say whether commissioned or 
not, and had actually been with you in the Midge — how could youtrost 
yourself in such a mussel-shell ? — until he had, Uirough the interest of bifl 
friends at home, obtained his discharge. 

" Ho told me the whole story of your being wounded, and taken into a 
Frenchman's house, and being desperately in love with some young Ame- 
rican lady ; but you know, Benjie, I don't like Americans — a Yankee 
girl, forsooth ! —put the Yankee girl in a parenthesis — and a variety of 
other entertaining anecdotes, which made ray heart yearn towards the 
only son of my dear sister, Jane, although you have had the misfortune to 
have a Scotsman to your father — but, poor boy, he can't help that, so out 
with all that about tlie Scotsman ; he was born in Ireland any how— fori 
am getting old now, Benjamin ; and although rich enough, 1 begin to fed 
desolate and lonely, being without chick or child to comfort me, excepting 
some yellow hammers — no, not you, Timothy, so write away, my good 
lad — that claim a sort of left-handed interest in me here ; but 1 have been 
kind to them, and no doubt must answer for the sins of my youth ; hut 
they are not just the sort of representatives one would wish to leave behind 
them ; although indeed, if this blessed state of things goes on at the pace 
it is doing at home, we may see a woolly-headed lord chancellor shoniy — 
I hope he will have a civil tongue in his head — and a flati-nosed dingy- 
skinned speaker of the honourable house. 

" However, so far as I sec, that will be a while yet ; and, in the mean 
time, I want you to invalid, if you can do so honourably, for we are now in 
a state of peace, and no scope, so far as I can judge, in your service as here- 
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lolbre. But as I am a reasonable man, and so are you, and as 1 may not 
Bke yon afler all, when I do see you, I think it but fair to send you the 
enclosed notarial copy of a bond in your favour for 10,0001. sterling, as a 
sort of compensation for the measure I recommend, if you take it, which ex* 
presses in the body of it, as you see, that it is only to become onerous on 
me, when you amve in my house here, afler having invalided, as afore- 
■ud. Now, Benjie, dear, if you are conscious that you are a gentlemanlike, 
pleasant, honourable young fellow, that can ride a bit, and shoot, and drink 
a botde of claret now and then — alas ! there are no foxhounds here — 
foshounds in a parenthesis again — come to me and change your plough- 
share into a praning-hook — no, that's not it — your ploughshare into a bill- 
book — no, and that's not it neither — your bill-hook into a pruning-hook — 
bah, botheration — if you are all that I ask you, and what my nephew 
m^kt to be by descent, and be hanged to him — if, in one word, ynu are a 
|ei»tfenum— come tome, man — come and comfort the poor desolate old 
bllow, who is pining in his helpless days for the want of something to love ; 
■nd who, since he made up his mind to write for you, is every moment 
emppling you to his Irish heart, in joyous anticipation, with hooks of steel. 
Wnte me immediately, and follow yourself as soon as you can — or you 
may follow yourself first, and let youi^letter come after — and enclosed you 

have also a draft on Mr. M for 1000 dollars, as earnest, and to clear 

70a at Havana. 

*• Regards to Sir Oliver, who will by this time — no, write that time — 
that is, the time when he will get this —be with you, and to young Donovan 
— a prime boy that same Donovan would make, with a little training, as 
erer carried a shamrock in his hat-band, or a shillelah in his fist — and old 
Sprawl, I love the rum-looking, warm-hearted creature, because he likes 
yoa — what shall I ever dislike that you love, Benjie? — so believe me, 
your attached uncle, '* Latham Frenche." 

" P. S. — The post is just going off to Montego bay, so I have no time 
to correct this ; nor, indeed, could I read it over it I had time, as I have mis- 
laid my spectacles ; so excuse blunders." 

Here was a new vista opening up with a vengeance — so, after having 
read over the letter repeatedly, I determined to submit it at once to Mr. 
Hudson, who I knew to be a clear-headed man, notwithstanding his 
guessings and calculations, and friendly withal. He thought the advice 
given sound. 

** And as a proof of it,** said he, " if my son William had such an oflfer 
made to him, I would not hesitate a moment in recommending him to ac- 
cept it Indeed, you are in a great measure in duty bound to obey the only 
kinsman you have, by your own account, in the world, who can be of service 
to you, especially when he counsels you so reasonably. 

I will not conceal that many a fond hope fluttered about my heart, as I 
reflectod what this new state of things might bring about ; and that very 
mominv I struck while the iron was hot, and like a very wise person, I took 
Miss Helen Hudson, of all people on earth, to my counsels, and asked her 
advice, forsooth. 

" Helen, what would you advise me to do ?*' 

" Benjamin, I cannot advise —I am a simple giri — but whatever you may 
60, or whatever you may be — heaven knows** — her voice faltered -* 
«* heaven knows your happiness will always be,** &c. &c. &c So she burst 
into tears, and I caught ner in my arms, and — oh Lord, what a devil of a 
bother this same love is ! 

" Now Helen,** said I, «* let us compose ourselves — I am as yet in a man- 
ripr unknown to you ; but to convince you that I am an honourable man, all 
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■angarcc, and a lK>t yam with the brown ciini. and well acraped, do jroa 
hear — well, 1 declare the skin of it is as beautiful aa a benTy and Uk mealy 
inside as fni£rrant as tlie drycst potato from Bally windle m old Irdand— 
well herc^s tlie glorious and immortal memory, and confound the pope; but 
never mind, although you may just confound the gout too, when yoa anit 
it ; but, as 1 was saying, I came home with the gout brewing all the waj, 
and got so wet one day, that I dreaded least it should be driven into thtt 
fortress, or rather that citadel, the stomach — there's a poetical image for 
you — so I took a warming, that is, I made another conuortable week of it 
on my return home, just to keep up the circulation, and to drive the aieny 
— don't be surprised at the militariness of my lingo — for I am colonel of 
the regiment of foot militia here — another parenthesis, Timothy— from the 
interior, and compel him to develop his strength in the outworks or ntber 
to retreat to them, which he, the gout, viz. has done with a vengeance, let 
me tell you, bavin v clapperclawed what you would call my larooaidpee, 
and my starboard hn, zigzas^ging in his approaches, as it were, as leguiai^ 
as Vauban or Cohom — fur play, you know, a sound limb on each side, 
which is a mercy of its kind, for I hop from table to bed, emd vice vena, and 
balance myself the whole way like a rope-dancer, for I hate a chitdi, 
vid my servants are unanimous with me in that same, as somehow I bretk 
one a day, when 1 am driven to it, over their woolly skulls, and that cotti 
money — if you could pick up a cheap lot of lancewood in Havana, tint 
would stand a blow, you mignt fetch me a hundred or so ; it is toug^ and 
bends, and doesn't break like mahogany or cedar. 

*< During my confinement, old Jacob Munroe the storekeeper at Montego 
bay, called- to see me, and ^t his account settled ; he brought a handsone 
clergyman-looking man with him, dressed iil black — ah, you mar leaf* 
that out, he will guess as much, if I tell him he was a clergYman-fodkine 
person — whom he introduced to me as Mister Lennox, and who had arrire! 
m one of the Cuba smu^^lers some days before. Judge my surprise, when 
this young gentleman told me, with all the appearance of truth, that he had 
been a corporal of marines on board the Gazelle, although old Jacob called 
him at first an officer of marines, forgetting to say whether conimistioned ot 
not, and had actually been with you in the Midge — how could youtrost 
yourself in such a mussel-shell? — until he had, through the interest (^hifl 
friends at home, obtained his discharge. 

" He told me the whole story of your being wounded, and taken into a 
Frenchman's house, and being desperately in love with some young Ame* 
fican lady ; but you know, Benjie, I don't like Americans — a Yankee 
girl, forsootli ! — put the Yankee girl in a parenthesis — and a variety ol 
other entertaining anecdotes, which made ray heart yearn towards the 
only son of my dear sister, Jane, although you have had the misfortune to 
have a Scotsman to your father — but, poor boy, he can't help that, sooot 
with all that about tlie Scotsman ; he was born in Ireland any how— fori 
am getting old now, Benjamin ; and although rich enough, 1 begin to fed 
desolate and lonely, being without chick or child to comfort me, excepting 
some yellow hammers — no, not you, Timothy, so write away, my good 
lad — that claim a sort of left-handed interest in me here ; but 1 have been 
kind to them, and no doubt must answer for the sins of my youth ; but 
they are not just the sort of representatives one would wish to leave behind 
them ; although indeed, if this blessed state of things goes on at the pace 
it is doing at home, we may sec a woolly-headed lord cliancellor shonly— 
I hope he will have a civil tongue in his head — and a flat-nosed dingy* 
skinned speaker of the honourable house. 

" However, so far as I sec, that will be a while yet ; and, in the mean 
time, I want you to invalid, if you can do so honourably, for we are now in 
• 9tat9 of peace, and no scope, ao Vax as I can yid^^ in your service as hero* 
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tofore. But as I am a reasonable man, and so are you, and as 1 may not 
like yon afler all, when I do see you, I think it but fair to send you the 
enclosed notarial copy of a bond in your favour for 10,0001. sterling, as a 
■ort of compensation for the measure I recommend, if you take it, which ex- 
presses in the body of it, as you sec, that it is only to become onerous on 
me, when you arrive in my house here, afler having invalided, as afore- 
Mud. Now, Benjie, dear, if you are conscious that you are a gentlemanlike, 
pleasant, honourable young fellow, that can ride a bit, and shoot, and drink 
a bottle of claret now and then — alas ! there are no foxhounds here — 
foxhounds in a parenthesis again — come to me and change your plough- 
share into a praning-hook — no, that's not it — your ploughshare into a bill- 
book — no, and that's not it neither — your bill-hook into a pruning-hook — 
bah, botheration — if you are all that I ask you, and what my nephew 
might to be by descent, and be hanged to him — if, in one word, ycu are a 
leiUlenum — come tome, man — come and comfort the poor desolate old 
bllow, who is pining in his helpless days for the want of something to love ; 
■nd who, since he made up his mind to write for you, is every moment 
emppling you to his Irish heart, in joyous anticipation, with hooks of steel. 
Wnte me immediately, and follow yourself as soon as you can — or you 
may follow yourself first, and let youi^letter come after — and enclosed you 

have also a draft on Mr. M for 1000 dollars, as earnest, and to clear * 

yoa at Havana. 

" Regards to Sir Oliver, who will by this time — no, write that time — 
that is, the time when he will get this — be with you, and to ^oung Donovan 
— a prime boy that same Donovan would make, with a little traininj^, as 
ever carried a shamrock in his hat-band, or a shillelah in his fist — and old 
Sprawl, I love the rum-looking, warm-hearted creature, because he likes 
yoa — what shall I ever dislike that you love, Benjie? — so believe me, 
your attached uncle, ** Latham Frenche.'* 

** P. S. — The post is just going off to Montego bay, so I have no time 
to oorrect this ; nor, indeed, could I read it over if I had time, as I have mis- 
laid mj spectacles ; so excuse blunders.'* 

Here was a new vista opening up with a vengeance — so, after having 
read OYer the letter repeatedly, I determined to submit it at once to Mr. 
Hudson, who I knew to be a clear-headed man, notwithstanding his 
guessings and calculations, and friendly withal. He thought the ad\nce 
given sound. 

•• And as a proof of it," said he, " if my son William had such an offer 
made to him, I would not hesitate a moment in recommending him to ac- 
cept it Indeed, you are in a great measure in duty bound to obey the only 
kinsman you have, by your own account, in the world, who can be of service 
Co yon. espedally when he counsels you so reasonably. 

I will not conceal that many a fond hope fluttered about my heart, as I 
reflected what this new state of things misht bring about ; and that very 
momine I struck while the iron was hot, and like a very wise person, I took 
Miss Bfolen Hudson, of all people on earth, to my counsels, and asked her 
advice, forsooth. 

«• Helen, what would you advise me to do ?" 

''Benjamin, I cannot advise —I am a simple girl — but whatever you may 
do, or whatever you may be — heaven knows" — her voice faltered -* 
•* heaven knows your happiness will always be," &c. &c. &c. So she burst 
into tears, and 1 caught ner in my arms, and — oh Lord, what a devil of a 
bother this same love is ! 

" Now Helen," said I, " let us compose ourselves — I am as y«t m a xnasv-^ 
iipr tmknowtt to you ; hut to convince yoa thatl amsA>M)iCtfy9ini^^xsttXi^^w 
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that I ask is, that you shall hold this engajjement sacredy until I Gtneon- 
mnnicate with my uncle. If he make satisfactory settlements, I vitttlwo 
immediately return, and throw myself at your feet ; if he does iiot,liiiQ 
still nrf'frr my suit, but you shall not be bound by your promise. So now, 
my Hoh'n/' 

" Yes," said the darling; girl, as she roae, smiling through her tears like- 
oh, all ye gods, for a simile, but never mind — from the 8o& where we hd 
been sitting; — •* yes.vowr Helen now, Benjamin.^' 

** H eyday," quoth m rs. Hudson, as she entered ; ** here^s a scene. "Wby, 
Helen, you have been weeping, I see— and, Mr. Brail ! — Now, wfaita 
wmnj; / Tell me dearest" 

"Oh not now, mother — not now. Come with me— 'Come^andlwl 
tell you all." 

And as they passed towards the door, who should stmnble in npon oibiC 
Monsieur Listado. 

Good morning, Mrs. Hudson — good morping. Halloo — and is it of 
they are, without so much as a bow, or — Brail, what is the meaning of •& 
this ? — Miss Hudson is weeping, as 1 am a gentleman. Yon cannot hais 
been uncivil to her— it is impossible. But Benjamin Brail, much as I 
esteem you, if I thought " • 

" Out of my way, you troublesome blockhead,** said I, in the hurry of thB 
moment ; and I brushed past him and (led to my owii room, with tine notf 
comical mixture of feelings possible. It was full half an hoar before I ooold 
control them, and recover my composure ; and I had just be^n to sobiide 
mto my every-dav character, when I received a message from Mr. Hodioe, 
to whom his wife had communicated all that had passed between hii 
daughter and me. I never can forget the anxiety I felt to construe the efr 
pression of his face, when I first entered the room. It was favonraUe, Hes* 
ven be thanked. 

"Mr. Brail, I know what has passed between you and Helen,"— oh 
Lord, thought T, — "I would have been better pleased, bad you explained 
yourself either to Mrs. Hudson or me, before matters had gone so far: bat 
this cannot be helped now." He paused a good while. " From what I 
know of you, Mr. Brail, 1 have more confidence in you, I rejoice to sty, 
than I ever had before in any young man I have known for so short t 
period." I bowed. " And your very prudent proposals to my daughter, 
arcrue you possessed of sound discretion." Beyond my hopes, thought L 
" So 1 calculate you had better let me see that same letter of your undo*! . 
again that I read before, and we will also take a look at the bond.*' 

Here shone out the Yankee ; but he was using no more than conmxm 
circ mspection, in a matter involving his daughter's happiness so largely. 
Bot 1 were submitted to him, and on the morrow we were to hold a graod 
palaver on the subject He had lefl me, and I had just dressed for dinncTi 
when a gentle tap was heard at my door, and an officer of the Ankericti 
fric[ate presented himself with a grave face at the door. 

" Besj pardon, Mr. Brail ; I am sorry our friend Listado should have 
pressed me into the service in this matter ; but I pray you to believe thtt I 
shall he most happy if I can be instrumental in making up the q*mrel| 
without resortinjT to extreme measures." 

" Here's a coil," thought 1. " Mr. Listado ! a quarrel ? I have no qmU' 
rel with Mr. Listado that I am aware of." 

" My dear sir, I am afraid he thinks otherwise. Here is his letter," said 
the American, handing it to me. 

I opened it. 

" Sir — I am as little given to take utvneccaaary offence as any roan ; 
^»t as r have good reason Xo beWevo, ^xom w\«x\ aa:^ ,>^%N.^Q>^\a«^^^vigQjtp 
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«d Mist HodsoQ ; and eb I am quUe certain you have ilii^ited me, I re- 

nt you will either apologise to her and myself^ — (her and myself, in- 
, inteijected I) — *< or give me a meeting to-morrow morning, at any 
koor most convenient for you, that does not interfere with breakfast I re- 
main your humble servant, *' Lau&encb Llhtado." 

** Now, Mr. Crawford," said I, ** this is a mightjr ridiculous affair alto- 
gtther. I am not aware, as I said before, of naving given Listado any 
offence ; and what he can mean by attempting to fasten this very unneces- 
Miy quarrel on me, I cannot for the life of me divine.** 

"■ (^ far as bis own injuries are concerned,'* said Mr. Crawford, " I am 
Authorised to say, that he perceived you were confused at the time, and did 
BoC well know, apparently, what you were about; so he makes no account 
ofyour conduct to himself, but the affront to Miss Hudson." 

Here William Hudson entered, with a knowing face ; and on beins in- 
ftrmed bv Crawford what had happened, he burst into a lon^ fit of laughter. 
Gmwford looked aghast, and was beginning to get angry, just as Hudson 
fimnd hks tongue. 

** Now, Crawford, back out of this absurd affair altogether ; why, surely 
lam the man to take up my sister's quarrel, if quarrel there must be." 

" I*Il be damned if you or any man shall take up her quarrel, now, since 

Ilmve made it mine," quoth Listado, as he entered the room. 

** What brinss you here, in the name of all that is absurd," said Hudson. 

^ Why, WiUiam, I was thinking that the loud laughing possibly {>or- 

tonded some fresh insult ; at any rate, from the time Crawford was taking 

to fix matters, I besein to fear that the quarrel might miss fire after all." 

** Be quiet now, Listado," said Hudson, still laughing ; "who ever saw 
% matter of t^s kind managed by the principals. 1 am Brail's second ; 
leave me to deal with Crawford." 

** Well, Brail," ouoth Listado, addressing me direci,io my great surprise, 
^'let yoa and I sit aown here, until our friends there fix when and where 
WV may shoot each other comfortably ; ai>d be hauled me away by the 
boUon-nole as familiarly as ever. 

The two Ueutenants walked to the other end of the room, where Craw- 
ford** face lOon became as joyous as Hudson's had been ; arid both of them 
had to torn their backs on us, and apply their Iiandkerchiefs to their mouths 
to conceal their laughter. At length they mustered sufficient command of 
feature to turn towards us, and approach ; but every now and then there 
was a sadden involuntary jerk of Hudson's shoulders, and a lifting of his 
eyebrows, and a compression of his lips, that showed how difiieult it was 
lor him to refrain from a rec^lar explosion. 

'*If 1 understand you rightly," began Crawford, slowly and sedately ad- 
dressing his principal, " you do not press tor an apology on account of any 
■lisiht to youraeff in this matter, whether intentional or not on the part of 
Mr. Brail?" 

'* Certainly not — by no manner of means — I have a great regard for him, 
and I am convinced he intended none. I perceived he nad been pushed ofi 
his balance, some how or other, and I can allow for it" 

'* Then the whole quarrel depends on this ; he has, according to your 
hdieft affronted Mm Hudson ; he must therefore either apologise for what 
he said or did to htr^ or turn out \oilh you ?" 

" Do you know, Crawford," said our friend, rubbing his hands, "you are 
a devi'i-A clever fellow ; you have hit it to a nicety, upon my honour." 

" Well now," quoth Crawford, turning to me, " will you, Mr. Brail, to 
Mve farther bother, make this apology to Mr. Listado ?" 
«< No " mid I deliberately, and with a strong emphasia. 
8* 
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« That's right, Benjie," quoth Listado, u if the certainty orihe<iouiil 
was now put beyond all doubt " Did nt 1 tell you that he would makeM 
apology ? Now, mind you, don*t interfere with the breakfast hour t04S(V' 
row, iTrawford, as I am invited to come here." 

H jdson could stand it no lon^r. — 1 11 tell you what, my dear Listaiio^I 
ha% e my sister's, Miss Helen Hudson's commands, thAt nothing more lie 
done in this matter ; and farther, that so far from Mr. Brail having afirooteA 
ner, f<e really paid her the most profound compliment that a genSemaaoi 
pay to a lady." 

**As how, so please yon?" quoth listadoy with a moetvinegur^ii, 
although deucedly puzzled at the same time ; ** a lady dent weep it i 
compliment usually." 

** In plain English then, Laurence, Mr. Brail had joat, aa you enten^ 
asked my sister to — to marry him." 

Listado's face altered — his jaw fell — " Jtf orry him! I though a>; 
why, this is worse and worse. Now, 1 will pink hnn, by Jupiter! MuiJ 
nim, ndced ! While Laurence Listado lives she shall be compdltit^i 
no su ch thing. I am annan of some fortune, and, as you all know, 1 ui 
desperately in love with her myself; so fix time and place, and dannthB 
hour of breakfast now entirely. I will shoot him — any time — do«- 
acroFs that table. Oh, Brail ! you incomparable hjrp " 

" Hush ! hush !" said Hudson, clapping his hand on Liatado's monft; 
** ^ lush ! he has not only had the insolence to ask her to marry hun ~ {hen 
Listado clenched his hand, bit his lip, and gave three or four tremeodooi 
strides to the other end of the room) — not only has he asked her to nany 
him, but he has been accepted?^ 

Poor Laurence faced nght round. 

^ Say so again, and Poo, Hudson you are jesting with me ; hut hoe 

cones Mrs. Hudson. Madam, has Mr. Brail had the audacity to askyoor 
da ighter in marriage? And has she had the e^egious folly to accept inn 
in preference to your servant, and her humble amnirer, Laurence Listado?" 

Mrs. Hudson looked at me, and then at her son, and then at me again 
—as much as to say — " Very indelicate conduct this, on your party at any 
rate " — at length, " Mr. Brail, I am thunderstruck — how came my daugh- 
ter to have been made the subject of a brawl ? — was this — " 

" My dear mother," chimed in her son — " it is all a mistake — Brail is 
not to blame, and no more is Listado — say, has Helen Hudson accepted 
Brail, or has she not ?" 

** She certainly has accepted him — on condilions. 

Listado's eyes, during this colloquy, were riveted on Mrs. Hudson's face. 
When she uttered these words, he slowly turned them on me, and while 
the tears hopped over his cheek, he advanced, and took my hand. 

*' Brail, 1 wish you Joy «— from my soul I do — even alUiough I — cune 
it, never mind — but, man, could you not take Sophie Duquesne? — yet 
— even at the eleventh hour, Benjamin ? — it would mightily oblige me, 
do you know." 

I smiled. 

** Well, well, 1 have been a fool ; and I have ill-used you, Brail, but f 
am sorry for it — so, God bless you, my dear boy — you are a fortunate 
fellow " — and, so saying, he ran out of the room, without saying good-b'ye 
to any one. 

Next morning, I had a visit from him before I got out of my bed. He 
came into my room with a most ludicrous, serio-comic exf^ression of coun- 
tenance, and drawing a long sigh, he sat down on a chair by my oedside 
without uttering a word. 

As I had not forgotten his strange conduct the day before, I thought I 
iFOuid lot him have his own wav, aiiA\eaNa\v\m\o>ai«a!B. ^^^axid first Hfl 
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■at still about a minute longer, and then clasping his hands together, with 
hie Barcelona most pathetically sticking out between his fingers — he 
tamed round, and looked at me with his great prominent eyes. 

" Do I look as if 1 had been weeping, Benjamin — are my eyes blood- 
shot ?" 

" They are certainly inflamed," said I, rather shortly. 

"Ah," said he, in a small dolorous whine — "I knew it, Benjie — my 
heart is as soft this morning as a waxy potato. I was a great big fool last 
evening, Brail, and I don*t think I am much wiser to-day, and all for a little 
hook-nosed dumpy woman. Do you know, I took the affair so deeply to 
heart, that I went home, and drank three bottles of claret solus, and auer- 
wards topped off with hot brandy grog ?" (A very sufficing reason for 
your blooid-shot eyes, thought I.) — "and I bdieve I will go hang myself." 

" Poo. poo — hang cats and blind puppieaiifean," said 1. " Come, come, 
now, Listado — ^you are not here to renew ooii^rrel, or rather vour quar- 
rel, for I declare / have none with you — but why bring Miss Hudson on 
the carpet again ? She did not deceive you, Listado — you know she never 
gave you any encouragement" 

*< She did not deceive me, certainly ; but did she not perceive that I admired 
her 7 so wku did she allow me to deceive myself ?" 

I laushod outright — "Come, man, ^ou are expecting too much at the 
hands of a young lady, who of course is accustomed to admiration. She 
was not aware you entertained any very tender regard for her ; why, it was 
CNolv three days ago at breakfast that you broke off in the middle of a beau- 
tiful compliment to her eyebrow, which is certainly the worst feature in her 
fiu», to ask for a plate of broiled ham and eggs. You may rest assured, 
my dear Listailo, that Miss Hudson never dreamed you were in love with 
her — and in sober earnestness, are you, now ? — come, out with it" 

He looked at me, with the strangest twinkle of his eye, then slewing lus 
head from side to side, he twitched up one comer of his lAouth, as he said, 
^ Will you, or will you not, take Sophie Duquesne, Brail ? — Lord, man, 
she is the finer woman of the two, and surely you have known neither ot 
the ffirls long enough to have any peculiar preference." 

Tne idea of my swapping my betrothed wife, as one would do a horse, 
merely, forsooth, to oblige him, was exceedingly entertaining. 

** Really, Listado, you are a most curious animal — I have told you, no 
— and 1 reiterate, no.''* 

« Well, then, Brail, may the devil fly away with you and your dearie, for 
I was not in love after all — I am sure I was not, although i confess being 
at one time very near it — so all happiness to you, my darling. Do you 
know, Benjie, that I have been Quizzing you all this wnile ?" 

I did not know it, nor did [ believe it, but, by way of letting him down 
gently, I said nothing ; and that very day, I underwent the necessary ex- 
amination by the ship's surgeon, was regularly invalided, and next morning 
I secured my passage in a Kingston trader, that vraa to sail for Jamaica 
that next week. 
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As old Do^vane came orer the side, after having given up charge of her 
to the Spanish sailors that came to take possession, he grumbled out — 
•* That same wicked little Midge an't done with her buzzing or stinging 
either, or I mistake ; she has fallen among thieves, or little better, that's 
sartain, judging from the sample wo have here," — eyeing the strangers, 

— "and ni lay a pound of baccy, she will eithe? be put in the contraband 
slaving on the coast of Africay, or to some worse purpose, among them 
keys and crooked channels hereaways. 1 say, my hearties," turning to 
the Spaniards, <<what are your masters agoin to do with this here fe- 
laccre ?!» 

" To rone between Jamaica and dis, wid goods — passengers — one 
trader to be." 

"One trader — no honest one I'll venture — bat all's one to old 
Dogvane." 

Next morning De Walden came to my room as I was dressing, with a 
packet from Jamaica, that had been sent to Batabano, and thence across 
the island to Havana. I opened it, and had to read it twice over before 
I could comprehend the contents, or ascertain what the writer wanted to 
beat 

To understand this letter sufficiently, be it known that the author thereof 

as suffering at the time from gout in his hand, and in consequence had to 
employ a brown clerk as an amanuensis — a simple creature, as I after- 
wards found, when I came to know him, whose only qualification for his 
post was the writing like all his cast, a most beautiful hand ; but unfor- 
tunately, in his blind zeal, he had given a little more than had been in- 
tended to stand as the text, by the party whose signature was appended to 
H ; in fact, he had written down, verbatim et /tfrratim, aU that his master had 
9tid while dictating the letter, and the effect of the patehwork was infinitely 
tidicnioas. The reason why the superfluous dialogue in it had not been 
ezpnnged by the latter, was the loss of the spectacles, as stated. 

" Ballywindle Estate, Jamaica, 
Such a date. 
**Mt Dkar Nephew — I had letters from England, although none from 
yon — yon boy of slender manners. Knowing how much I made of you 
when Toa were a little potato button — telling me, the devil fly away with 
this infernal gout, that makes me employ a brown chap, who, they say, is 
somewhat like me about the snout, as an amanuensis — mind you spell that 
word now — and fortunately for you I do so employ him, as he writes as 
baautifnl a fist as one would like to see in a long wmter's morning, when 
the fog is thick ^- but, as I was saying, 1 had letters telling me that you had 
fone out with your kit packed in a ready-made coflin, to the coast of Africa, 
with my excellent old friend Sir Oliver Oakplank, who, as a recompense for 
a life spent in the service, had been sent to die in the Bi^ht of Benin — that's 
a parenthesis, mind — to gather negroes from others vimo stole them — and 
that, according to practice, the Gazelle, that is the name of the commodore's 
ihip^ although it is probable you already know as much, bavins been six 
months on board of tier from all accounts — put^at in a parenmesis also 

— was to make the round voyage by Jamaica to Havana, and home. — 
Jodge^ then, my great surprise, when, after trudging to KingHbn, I found 
that you were not there in the old frigate at all, but had been detached to 
Havana in the tender ; so, to drown my disappointment, I had a wet week 
with fiUr Oliver and some Kingston friends, for it was the rainy season yon 
must know, and devils are those same King^tonians, in the way of gentle 
manlike Ul»tions of tepid madeira and cold claret, whereby I sot another 
lOQch of my old rememorancer, the sout, under which I am aX ua« V\««^^ 
moment MaBaing severely — I say, boy, bring me a Toxomvt o^ tii'^^«vt% 
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■angaree, and a hot yam with the brown crisp, and well Bcraped, do yoi 
hear — well, 1 declare the skin of it is as beautiful as a berry, mod the metl) 
inside as fragrant as the dryest potato from Bally windle m old Ireland — 
well here*8 the glorious and immortal memory, and confound the pope ; but 
never mind, although you may just confound the gout too, when you treat 
it ; but, as £ was saying, I came home with Uie gout brewing all the way, 
and got so wet one day, that I dreaded least it should be dnven into that 
fortress, or rather that citadel, the stomach — there's a poetical image fci 
you — so I took a warming, that is, I made another comfortable yretk of it 
on my return home, just to keep up the circulation, and to drive the eneoaj 
— don't be surprised at the miutariness of my lingo — for I am colooel of 
the regiment of foot militia here — another parenthesis, Timothy — from die 
interior, and compel him to develop his strength in the outworks or latbcr 
to retreat to them, which he, the gout, viz. has done with a vengeance, let 
me tell you, having clapperclawed what you would call my larboard peg, 
and my starboard fin, zigzas;ging in his approaches, as it were, as regoui^ 
as Vauban or Cohom — fur play, you know, a sound limb on each aide^ 
which is a mercy of its kind, for I hop from table to bed, and vice verta, and 
balance myself the whole way like a rope-dancer, for I hate a cnitcfa, 
nnd my servants are unanimous with me in that same, as somehow I break 
one a day, when I am driven to it, over their woolly skulls, and that coati 
money — if you could pick up a cheap lot of lance wood in Havana, tfatt 
would stand a blow, you mignt fetch me a hundred or so ; it is tou^ and 
bends, and doesn't break like mahogany or cedar. 

*< During my confinement, old Jacob Munroe the storekeeper at Montego 
bay, callecTto see me, and ^t his account settled ; he brought a handsoae 
clergyman-looking man with him, dressed id black — ah, you may leava 
that out, he will guess as much, if 1 tell him he was a clergyman-fookins 
person — whom he introduced to me as Mister Lennox, and wno had anrred 
m one of the Cuba smugglers some days before. Judge my surprise, when 
this young gentleman told me, with all the appearance of truth, that he had 
been a corporal of marines on board the Gazelle, although old Jacob called 
him at first an officer of marines, forgetting to say whether commissioned or 
not, and had actually been with you in the Midge — how could you trust 
yourself in such a mussel-shell? — until he had, through the interest of his 
friends at home, obtained his discharge. 

'* He told me the whole story of your being wounded, and taken into a 
Frenchman's house, and being desperately in love with some young Ame- 
rican lady ; but you know, Benjie, I don't like Americans — a Yankee 
girl, forsooth ! — put the Yankee girl in a parenthesis — and a variety of 
other entertaining anecdotes, which made my heart yearn towards the 
only son of my dear sister, Jane, although you have had the misfortune to 
have a Scotsman to your father — but, poor boy, he can't help that, so oat 
with all that about the Scotsman ; he was born in Ireland any how— fori 
am getting old now, Benjamin ; and although rich enough, 1 begin to (eel 
desolate and lonely, being without chick or child to comfort me, excepting 
some yellowhammers — no, not you, Timothy, so write away, my good 
lad — that claim a sort of left-handed interest in me here ; but 1 have been 
kind to them, and no doubt must answer for the sins of my youth ; but 
they are not just the sort of representatives one would wish to leave behind 
them ; although indeed, if this blessed state of things goes on at the pace 
it is doing at home, we may sec a woolly-headed lord chancellor shonly- 
I hope he M^ill have a civil tongue in his head — and a flat-nosed dingy- 
skinned speaker of the honourable house. 

" However, so far as I sec, that will be a while yet ; and, in the mean 
time, I want you to invalid, if you can do so honourably, for we are now in 
a state of peace, and no scope, ao Car «l,s \ wiv yid^e^ in your service as here- 
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tofbre. But as I am a reasonable man, and so are you, and as 1 may not 
(ike yon after all, when I do see you, I think it but fair to send you the 
enclosed notarial copy of a bond in your favour for 10,0001. sterling, as a 
sort of compensation for the measure [ recommend, if you take t(, which ex- 
presses in the body of it, as you see, that it is only to become onerous on 
me, when you arrive in my house here, afler having invalided, as afore- 
■aid. Now, Benjie, dear, if you are conscious that you are a gentlemanlike, 
pleasant, honourable young fellow, that can ride a bit, and shoot, and drink 
a botde of claret now and then — alas ! there are no foxhounds here — 
foxhounds in a parenthesis again — come to me and change your plough- 
share into a pnining-hook — no, that's not it — your ploughshare into a bill- 
book — no, and that's not it neither — your bill-hook into a pruning-hook — 
bah, botheration — if you are all that I ask you, and what my nephew 
mighi to be by descent, and be hanged to him — if, in one word, you are a 
tentieman — come to me, man — come and comfort the poor desolate old 
fellow, who is pining in his helpless davs for the want of something to love ; 
■nd who, since he made up his mind to write for you, is every moment 
ffnppliDg you to his Irish heart, in joyous anticipation, with hooks of steel. 
Wnte me immediately, and follow yourself as soon as you can — or you 
may follow yourself first, and let youi^letter come afler — and enclosed you 

bave also a draft on Mr. M for 1000 dollars, as earnest, and to clear - 

you at Havana. 

" Regards to Sir Oliver, who will by this time — no, write that time — 
that 18, the time when he will get this — be with you, and to joimg Donovan 
— a prime boy that same Donovan would make, with a little trainin^^, as 
9WW carried a shamrock in his hat-band, or a shillelah in his fist — and old 
Sprawl, I love the rum-looking, warm-hearted creature, because he likes 
yoa — what shall I ever dislike that you lovo, Benjio? — so believe me, 
your attached uncle, "Latham Frenche." 

«• P. S. — The post is just going off to Montego bay, so I have no time 
to eonect this ; nor, indeed, could £ read it over if I had time, as I have mia- 
laid my spectacles ; so excuse blunders." 

Here was a new vista opening up with a vengeance^ so, after having 
read over the letter repeatedly, I determined to submit it at once to Mr. 
Hudson, who I knew to be a clear-headed man, notwithstanding his 
(aessings and calculations, and friendly withal. He thought the advice 
given sound. 

" And as a proof of it.*' said he, ** if my son William had such an offer 
made to him, 1 would not hesitate a moment in recommending him to ac- 
eeptiL Indeed, you are in a great measure in duty bound to obey the only 
kinsman you have, by your own account, in the world, who can be of service 
to you. espedally when he counsels you so reasonably. 

1 will not conceal that many a fond hope fluttered about my heart, as I 
reflected what this new state of things mi5:ht bring about ; and that very 
moraine I struck while the iron was hot, and like a very wise person, I took 
Miss Helen Hudson, of all people on earth, to my counsels, and asked her 
advice, forsooth. 

"Helen, what would you advise me to do ?" 

*< Benjamin, I cannot advise —I am a simple girt— .but whatever you may 
do, or whatever you may be — heaven knows** — her voice faltered-* 
** heaven knows your happiness will always be,** &c. &c. &c So she burst 
into tears, and I caught ner in my arms, and — oh Lord, what a devil of a 
bother this same love is ! 

« Now Helen," said I, " let us compose ouTselves — 1 am aa'5«X\xi ^xDwa^^ 
nermknomi tojou ; but to convince you that I amanYiQiioainiN:^«inasi>^«^ 
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that I ask is, that you shall hold this engagement sacred, until I can eoBi> 
municate with my uncle. If he make satisfactory settlements, I wiUtbea 
immediately return, and throw myself at your feet ; if he does not, I wfll 
still prefer my suit, but you shall not be bound by your promise. So now, 
my Helen.'* 

** Yes," said the darling girl, as she rose, smiling through her tears like— 
oh, all je gods, for a simile, but never mind — from the 8o& where we bU 
been sitting — '* yes, your Helen now, Benjamin.^ 

" Heyday," quoth M rs. Hudson, as she entered ; " here^s a scene. "Why, 
Helen, you have been weeping, I see— -and, Mr. Brail ! — Now, wfastM 
wrong f Tell me dearest.'* 

*<Oh not now, mother — not now. Come with me — come^andlwil 
tell you all." 

And as they passed towards the door, who should stumble in upon ns bat 
Monsieur Listado. 

Good morning, Mrs. Hudson — good morping. Halloo — and is it off 
they are, without so much as a bow, or — Brail, what is the meaning of all 
this ? — Miss Hudson is weeping, as 1 am a gentleman. You cannot bafa 
been uncivil to her— it is impossible. But Benjamin Brail, much as I 
esteem you, if I thought " *■ 

'* Out of my way, you troublesome blockhead," said I, in the hurry of the 
moment ; and I brushed past him and fled to my owii room, with the moH 
comical mixture of feelings possible. It was full half an hour before I ooold 
control them, and recover my composure ; and I had just begun to sabade 
mto my every-dav character, when I received a message from Mr. Hudson, 
to whom his wife had communicated all that had passed between hii 
daughter and me. I never can forget the anxiety I felt to construe the ei> 
pression of his face, when I first entered the room. It was favourable, Het* 
ven be thanked. 

"Mr. Brail, I know what has passed between you and Helen," — oh 
Lord, thouf^ht I, — *' I would have been better pleased, had you explained 
yourself either to Mrs. Hudson or me, before matters had gone so far; bat 
this cannot be helped now." He paused a good wlule. " From what I 
know of you, Mr. Brail, 1 have more confidence in you, I rejoice to say, 
than I ever had before in any young man I have known for so short a 
period." 1 bowed. ** And your very prudent proposals to my daughter, 
arcrue you possessed of sound discretion." Beyond my hopes, thought I 
" So I calculate vou had better let me soe that same letter of your uncle's . 
again that I read before, and we will also take a look at the bond." 

FT ere shone out the Yankee ; but he was using no more than comnKm 
circ mspection, in a matter involving his daughter's happiness so largely. 
Bot I were submitted to him, and on the morrow we were to hold a gnM 
palaver on the subject He had left me, and I had just dressed for duincr, 
when a gentle tap was heard at my door, and an officer of the AmeiicaB 
frigate presented himself with a grave face at the door. 

"Be^ pardon, Mr. Brail; 1 am sorry our friend Listado should hafe 
pressed me into the ser\'ice in this matter ; but I pray you to believe that I 
shall be most happy if I can be instrumental in making up the qnirrdi 
without resorting to extreme measures." 

*' Here's a coil," thought I. « Mr. Listado ! a quarrel ? I have no qIla^ 
rel with Mr. Listado that I am aware of." 

«* My dear sir, I am afraid he thinks otherwise. Here is his letter," said 
the American, handing it to me. 

I opened it. 

" Sir — I am as little given to take unnecessary offence as any man ; 
but as I have good reason tobeWeve, ?Tomvf\«X\aaLW .V^^^-V^oi^Vtvi^ affront- 
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id MisM HndwKi ; ind aa I am qtdU certain you have slighted me, I re- 
■iieet you will either apologUe to her and myself >* — (her and myself, in- 
lead, interjected I) — "or give me a meeting to-morrow morning, at any 
bour most convenient for you, that does not interfere with breakfast I re- 
OBain your humble servant, " Lau&encb Llstado." 

** Now, Mr. Crawford," said I, ** this is a lokghty ridiculous affair alto- 
pther. I am not aware, as I said before, of having given Listado any 
iffence ; and what he can mean by attempting to fasten this very unneces- 
laiy quarrel on me, I cannot for the life ot me divine.** 

'* So far as bis own injuries are concerned,'* said Mr. Crawford, " I am 
loihorised to say, that he perceived you were confused at the time, and did 
lot well know, apparently, what you were about ; so he makes no account 
)f your conduct to himself, but the affront to Miss Hudson." 

Uere William Hudson entered, with a knowins; face ; and on being in- 
Rmned by Crawford what had happened, he burst into a lon^ fit of laughter. 
Siawford looked aghast, and was beginning to get angry, just as Hudson 
band has tongue. 

" Now, Crawford, back out of this absurd afiair altogether ; why, surely 
f am the man to take up my sister's quarrel, if quarrel there must be." 

" Pll be damned if you or any man shall take up her quarrel, now, since 
1 have made it mine," quoth Listado, as he entered the room. 

« What brinsni you here, in the name of all that is absurd," said Hudson. 

** Why, WiUiam, I was thinking that the loud laughins possibly por- 
tmded some fresh insult ; at any rate, from the time Crawford was taking 
to fix matters, I be^n to fear that the quarrel might miss fire after aU." 

" Be qiuet now, Listado," said Hudson, still laughing ; " who ever saw 
t matter of this kind managed by the principals. 1 am Brail's second ; 
have me to deal with Crawford." 

" Well, Brail," quoth Listado, addressing me direct^ to my great surprise, 
"let yoa and I sit oown here, until our friends there fix when and where 
«• may shoot each other comfortably ; and be hauled me away by the 
WttooFhole as familiarly as ever. 

The two beutenants walked to the other end of the room, where Craw- 
fad^ face lOon became as joyous as Hudson's had been ; and both of them 
Wd to turn their backs on us, and apply their handkerchiefs to their mouths 
toeoneeal their laughter. At length they mustered sufficient command of 
6ttoie to turn towards us, and approach ; but every now and then there 
vu a sudden involuntary jerk of Hudson's shoulders, and a hfting of his 
9ebroW8, and a compression of bis lips, that showed how difficult it was 
vt him to refrun from a re^lar explosion. 

**If I understand you rightly," began Crawford, slowly and sedately ad- 
dntsing his principal, ^ you do not press for an apology on account of any 
■Tig^to yourself in this matter, whether intentional or not on the part ol 
Mr. Brail?" 

" Certainly not — by no manner of means — I have a great regard for him, 
M I am convinced he intended none. I perceived he had been pushed ofl 
hb balance, some how or other, and I can allow for it" 

" Then the whole quarrel depends on this ; he has, according to your 
WUef, affronted MLis Hudson ; he must therefore either apologise for what 
be said or did to her, or turn out with you ?" 

**Do yoa know, Crawford," said our friend, rubbing his hands, "you are 
I devi'isn clever fellow ; you have hit it to a nicety, upon my honour." 

"Well now," quoth Crawford, turning to me, '* will you, Mr. Brail, to 
ifo farther bother, make this apolo;»y to Mr. Listado ?" 
M No *> Mid I deliberately, and with a strong emphasis. 
8* 
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*< That's right, Benjie,** quoth Listado, as if the certainty of the qoaml 
was now put beyond all doubt " Did nt I tell yon that he would make no 
apolo^ ? Now, mind you, don*t interfere with the breakfast hoar to-mn^ 
row, Crawford, as I am invited to come here." 

H jdson could stand it no longer. — 1 11 tell you what, my dear LisUdo^I 
ha% e my sister's, Miss Helen Hudson's commands, that nothing more be 
done in this matter ; and farther, that so far from Mr. Brail ha?ins affronted 
ner, Le really paid her the most profound compliment that a genSemanaa 
pay to a lady." 

"As how, so please you?" quoth Listado, with a most Tinegtr grii^ 
although deucedly puzzled at the same time ; *' a lady dont weep it i 
compliment usually." 

** In plain English then, Laurence, Mr. Brail had just, as yon «iten^ 
asked my sister to — to marry him." 

Listado's face altered — his jaw fell — " Jtforry him! I thought »; 
why, this is worse and worse. Now, 1 will pink him, by Jupiter! Minj 
nim, ndeed ! While Laurence Listado lives she shall be eompdlei toi 
no su ch thing. I am a^man of some fortune, and, as you all know, i la 
desperately in love with her myself; so fix time and place, and damnthB 
hour of breakfast now entirely. I will shoot him ^ any time — now— 
across that table. Oh, Brail ! you incomparable hyp " 

" Hush ! hush !" said Hudson, clapping his hand on Listado's month; 
*^ ^iush ! he has not only had the insolence to ask her to marry him — (1km 
Listado clenched his hand, bit his lip, and gave three or four tremendooi 
strides to the other end of the room) — not only has he asked her to aiiiy 
him, but he has been acceptedJ'* 

Poor Laurence faced nght round. 

** Say so ac^ain, and Poo, Hudson you are Jesting with me ; hut ben 

cones Mrs. Hudson. Madam, has Mr. Brail had the audacity to ask joar 
da ighter in marriage? And has she had the e^egious folly to accept bin 
in preference to your servant, and her humble admirer, Laurence Listado?" 

Mrs. Hudson looked at me, and then at her son, and then at me again 
—as much as to say — "Very indelicate conduct this, on your port, at any 
rate »' — at length, " Mr. Brail, I am thunderstruck — how came my daugh- 
ter to have been made the subject of a brawl ? — was this — " 

" My dear mother," chimed in her son — " it is all a mistake — Brail is 
not to blame, and no more is Listado — say, has Helen Hudson accepted 
Brail, or has she not ?" 

** She certainly has accepted him — on condilions. 

Listado's eyes, during this colloquy, were riveted on Mrs. Hudson's face. 
When she uttered these words, he slowly turned them on me, and while 
the tears hopped over his cheek, he advanced, and took my hand. 

*' Brail, 1 wish you joy «— from my soul 1 do — even although I — cunc 
it, never mind — but, man, could you not take Sophie Duquesne? — yet 
— even at tlie eleventh hour, Benjamin ? — it would mightily oblige me, 
do you know." 

I smiled. 

" Well, well, 1 have been a fool ; and I have ill-used you. Brail, but I 
am soiTy for it — so, God hless you, my dear boy — you are a fortunate 
fellow " — and, so saying, he ran out of the room, without saying good-b'ye 
to any one. 

Next mornin<y, I had a visit from him before I got out of my bed. He 
came into my room with a most ludicrous, serio-comic expression of coun- 
tenarce, and drawing a long sigh, he sat down on a chair by my oedside 
without ulterinor a word. 

As I had not forgotten his strange conduct the day before, I thought I 
would lot him have his own way, and leave him to break ground first Hs 
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■at still about a minute lon^r, and then clasping his hands toother, with 
hie Barcelona most pathetically sticking out between his fingers — he 
turned round, and looked at me with his great prominent eyes. 

" Do I look as if I had been weeping, Benjamin — are my eyes blood- 
»hot?»» 

" They are certainly inflamed," said I, rather shortly. 

"Ah," said he, in a small dolorous whine — "I knew it, Benjie — my 
heart is as soft this morning as a waxy potato. I was a great big fool last 
evening. Brail, and I don't Uiink I am much wiser to-day, and all for a little 
hook-nosed dumpy woman. Do you know, 1 took the affair so deeply to 
heart, that I went home, and drank three bottles of claret solus, and auer- 
wards topped off with hot brandy grog ?" (A very sufficing reason for 
your blood-shot eyes, thought I.) — "and I believe I will go hang myself." 

** Poo. poo — hang cats and blind puppieaiifean," said 1. " Come, come, 
now, Listado — you are not here to renew ooii^rrel, or rather vour quar- 
rel, for I declare / have none with you — but why bring Miss Hudson on 
the carpet again ? She did not deceive you, Listado — you know she never 
gave you any encouragement" 

*^ She did not deceive me, certainly ; but did she not perceive that I admired 
her 7 so to^ did she aUow me to deceive myself ?" 

I laushod outright — "Come, man, you are expecting too much at the 
hands of a young lady, who of course is accustomed to admiration. She 
was not aware you entertained any very tender regard for her ; why, it was 
only three days ago at breakfast that you broke ofTin the middle of a beau- 
tiful compliment to her eyebrow, which is certainly the worst feature in her 
face, to ask for a plate of broiled ham and eggs. You may rest assured, 
my dearListatlo, that Miss Hudson never dreamed you were in love with 
her — and in sober earnestness, are you, now ? — come, out with it" 

He looked at me, with the strangest twinkle of his eye, then slewing his 
head from side to side, he twitched up one comer of his lAouth, as he said, 
•• Will yoo, or will you not, take Sophie Duquesne, Brail ? — Lord, man, 
■be is the finer woman of the two, and surely you have known neither ot 
thofliris l<mg enough to have any peculiar preference." 

^Ae idea of my swapping my betrothed wife, as one would do a horse, 
merely, foisooth, to oblige him, was exceedingly entertaining. 

** BLeally, Listado, you are a most curious animal — I have told you, no 
—and 1 rdteratc, no." 

** Well, then. Brail, may the devil fly away with you and your dearie, for 
I was not in love after all — I am sure I was not, although i confess being 
at one time very near it — so all happiness to you, my darling. Do you 
know, Benjie, tnat I have been Quizzing you all this while ?'* 

I did not know it, nor did [ believe it, but, by way of letting him down 
gently, I sidd nothing ; and that very day, 1 underwent the necessary ex- 
tmination by the ship's surgeon, was regularly invalided, and next morning 
I secured my passage in a Kingston trader, that ^vas to sail for Jamaica 
that next week. 
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At ow PMBaat bodt Hl&i and niyBetr were buoyed up with llie moil 
tt/utM malidpaltarf, ata^lher a weight hung on aur hearts, thiLwecoiii 
Mt MIMhM aacMM l^^nrith us, however, the chances of happuiitt 
W illi topMOndtWtolMrit wba far olhenviae with poor DeWaldia 
■9a4 B ofUia MqnaMM, who, children as tbey both were, bad tumbled kll 
•fW hula te ioni bcfoa bey were awncc of it. 

FaraemnldMitheyonng midshipman had bt-en kept on beard, attend' 
tllfio fafa dolf*; It WMlbe Istt evenjnebntone that [ was to lipend at [i*- 
taiM, whan mnintt Hr. Hudson's wish, and I need not say nioet diiaHtF 
lit^^IffOHMIolUUif^oi mine, aid Mr. Dnqiiesne hod invitHt snme 
fthnal In the SNmo|t and having dined at the usunl hour, thi? pirls wat 
- tomg flMH.hMT JraaatJ in the little boudoir already 

' teiAUMitar tbeftsigy 



IMlapUtar tb) 



BWiJIy, WereKijoyingonf winein U 



Dai|tlM[iB,''aDid I, " I really am (}uite oshiuned at Uietraobtt 
I DiiBi save p«t yM nil to lately 1 why," (looking round me,] •< [ sMmU 
htve MtuaBy JlmOwBW o d you of yooi dining saloon for (Kunetime. ImU 
not aw>m or ttu« Wore." 

*■ Poo, it does not signify none at all, my dear sare, — de happiness uul 
obligstion were all mine, I cannot wish you were wound ogain — oh wr- ! 
lainnnml, I could not do dat sing — nmu I happy would be,foDalKKAd ' 
•prain yom foot, elbow, or head, or any leelle lingare — eo ns 

•tay here, some lime less — more I mean — oinirmKnl you c_ ^ 

tun your resdutiMl to leave us yesterday I— pot off yoor depart untthir i 
Week." 

"Iropoaaible, my very kind friend; i have too long treapaai ^__ 

kiDdoesB— kindneea Which I am sure 1 shall never be able ta rar>T-^ 
Here WB were interrupted by De WalJen entering the room.— ',^1^ 
Henry, how are you?" 

Our excellent host sod Mrs. Hudfon hotli rose to receive him. He lo*M 
jerj pale, and had a nervous unsetllednesB about hini, that contrasted M- J 
pleasantly with the recollection of bis oanaj quiet, natnimttj gifuaitti a^^ ' 

Afterretuming their civility, be drew hia choir to the table, and I MtiMri 
he helped himself very hastily to a large bumper of madein, ptirtoT wUA 
was spilt from the trembling of hia hand, as he carried the f^um to 111 
lips. "Gentlemen," at this juncture aaid Helen, from the othw mm, 
" had you not better come cloeer to the balcony here, and ffve n* fiie bMrtCt 
of your conversation, now since Master De Walden gracea yonr houdP 
Here Sophie, who wod under the hands of our old friend Pep« ItiMH. 
elappcd Helen, as if there had been some bantering going on betwiM 
them having reference lo the young fellow. 

"CertainTy," said William Hudson; " but come. Brail wonld it ml %•- 
.n improvement on Helen's plan were we to adjourn lo the oQiai n 
-her- IhJB one — » I — ---'• • -• ■ - . — — 
ill be wantad «oon— 
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or twice popped in their beautiful countenances at the door as hints for ub 
to move." 

We alt with one accord rose at this — the two elderly gentlemen ad- 
joumcfi to the counting-house, while young Hudson, De Walden, and 
your humble servant, repaired to the sanctum of the young ladies. When 
we entered, we found Mrs. Hudson sitting, already dressed for company, 
at one side of the piano, where Helen was practising some new air, with' 
(oh, shocking to an English eye| her hair en papiUotCt while the beautiful 
long jet bla^ tresses of her cnarming companion were still undier the 
hands of the little monkeyfied barber, mv old ally, Pepe Biada. 

** Mr. Brail," said Mrs. Hudson, "I thought you did not patronise this 
foreign free-and-easy fashion that has crept in among us — Helen there 
said she was sure you would not come." 

1 lau q;hed — " Why, Helen is wrong for onc^l^u see, my dear madam ; 
bnt if I had any objection, any slight scruplej^^niust allow I have very 
easily surmounted it at any rate ; and as for I^^^alden there, he seems 
to have none at all.** 

Haltnrned as I spoke, and both he and Sophie, who had been coAmun- 
rag together in an under tone, started and blushed, as if somewhat caught, 
to use a vulgar but expressive phrase, and I saw a tear stand in the dark 
beadty*8 eye. But De Walden seemed by this time to have got his feel- 
ings ander control, although, from the altered manner of poor Sophie, it 
was not to be concealed fiom me, that some communication had just been 
made to her by him, that lay heavy on her young heart 

It now became necessary that we should retire to dress ; and by the time 
I returned, the company had begun to assemble ; but De Walden was no- 
where to be seen — he had returned to his ship, it appeared ; and although 
poor Sophie did the honours during the early part ot the evening with her 
usual elegance, yet her customary sprightliness was gone, and it was 
evident how much it cost her to control her feelings. About midnight, 
however — worn out, heart-crushed, and dejected, she could no longer sus- 
tain this assumed unconcern, and retired on the plea of a headache. But 
the rest of us, hard-hearted animals as we were, naving got into the spirit 
of the Uiing, at the expense of some mental exertion, and not a little cham- 
pagne, contrived to forget poor Sophie and De Walden for a time, and so 
carried on unti! daydawn. 

*« What is that ?" said I to William Hudson. 

** A gun from the Gazelle, on weighing, I guess," said he. 

"Ah," I rejoined — "I did not know she was to sail before Sunday. 
Why, I have not even said good-by to my friends on board of her." 

" It stood for Sondav, I believe — at least so De Walden told me, until 
yesterday ademoon, when all the merchantmen having reported ready for 
sea, the commodore determined to be ofil" 

^ The sound of that cannon,** said Helen Hudson to me, with an agi- 
tated voice, as we sat together, <' will be like a knell to one we know of, 
Benjamin.** 

A short time alter this the party broke up, and we retired to rest With 
me it was short and troubled, and I awoke little refreshed, about noon -— 
the hour we had previously arranged for breakfast 

I was to sail the following morning, and Mrs. Hudson, with matronly 
kindness and consideration, left her daughter and me very much alone and 
together thst forenoon, and evening. I had made my little preparations 
foi embarking, laid in my sea-stock, and arranged for my passa^ in the 
British brig the Ballahoo, when I returned in the evening just as the night 
was closing in. I found Helen sitting alone in the boudoir, and I could 
DOC but perceive that she had been weeping. 

<*How now, dearest,** said I, as gayly as t^ woig^ at my own hoait 
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would let me — " How now, Helen — why bo sad — you know we ban 
all along been aware that we must part, but I trust only temporthly. 
Come, now you have had your wish gratified, by Sir Oliver leaving Dtcky 
Phantom with you, until his friends in England liave been consulted ->ud 
take care, Helen, — I shall grow jealous of the small rogue, if you doD*t 
roind. So come now, Helen, don't be foolish — we shall soon have a 
happy meeting, if it pleases Heaven, and "^ 

" 1 hope so — I trust so, Benjamin — but in such a climate who cu 
promise themselves a happy or a certain meeting ? Have we not oursplvei 
met friends in the morning, who never saw the sun rise again ? Oh, BflD* 
jamin, my heart is fond and foolish." 

<* Well, well, Helen, but cheer up, my sweet girl — our prospects an 
fair, compared to poor De Walden's." 

^* True, and so they ar^^poor Sophie, too — but there has been no d«- 
laration on his part " — |^Hvilling to lead the conversation from ourown 
Borrows. *' He is the moMl^en-hearted lad, Benjamin, 1 ever met 

in the forenoon, yesterday, he told Sophie, that except Sir Oliver Oal , 

he had laot one friend in the wide world ; but what claim he had on mffk hs 
dio not say — that he had nothing to look to, but getting on in the 
through his own exertions ; and more than once he has already told, ay 
mother, that if tliere had been the smallest chance of joining his friHlIn 
Jamaica, he would instantly have left Havana, had he even worked &■ 
passage. He said he feared it was neither prudent nor honourable his i^ 
maining here. Poor, poor Henry." 

*' Did he say any thins of his early life ?" said I, my curiosity getting fl» 
better of my propriety of feeling. 

<' Not mucn. He had been, firora his own account, the child of Bfiifi)^ 
tune. The current of his life, from the earliest period he could reooUecL 
had been dark and troubled. Few gleams of sunshine had ever brightened 
the stream ; and when they did dance for a moment on a passing joyooi 
ripple that crisped its surface, it was but to give place to heavy cloiidfl^ 
under whose lowering shadow it again assumed its usual leaden hue— 
And, oh, Benjamin, how is it to be with ourselves? You have also, from 
your own account, suffered much from loss of fortune and of near and deal 
friends. Oh ! may not our own acquaintance prove one of those evanescent 
gleams in our lives ? If — if" and she clasped her arms round my neck — 
»* if our meeting should prove but a sparkle on the wave, Benjamin, after 
all, that twinkles for a moment before it floats down the dark stream of 
our existence, and is no more seen — Oh, my love, if we are never to 
meet again " — And she wept until he* heart was like to burst 

** Hope for the best, my dearest Helen — hope for the best — 1 will soon 
return, Helen — so be composed — we must not give way to our feeliii£:i 
— we have a duty to perform to ourselves, our friends, and each other ; nay, 
more, to that all-gracious Being who has blessed us by J>ringing us ti^etbei; 
and who has smiled on our prospects thus far — and here comes yoor 
niolher, let us ask her blessing for — for '* 

I broke off, for I durst not say out my say ; but in furtherance of taj 
determination, after parting with my friends for the night, and stealing a 
kiss from little Dicky ns he slept like a rose-bud steep^ in dew, with ih* 
assistance of William Hudson, I got my small kit away without suBpicion, 
and repaired on board the Ballahoo. 

When I got on the deck of the brig it was quite dark, and every thing 
was in great confusion, preparatory to getting under way in the niomingi 
The crew — blacks, browns, and whites, Englishmen and Spaniards- 
were gabbling alofl on the yards, and shouting from below, as some were 
bending sails, and others hoisting them up to uie yards, while others wen 
tumbling about bales of tobacco on deck, and lowering them down tbt 
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itemvuy, where a number of hired negroes were stowing the same away 
the hold. Her cargo consisted ot' logwood, hides, and tobacco, the blend- 
g o f *he effluvia from the two latter bein^ any thing but ambrosial, 
w^hen 1 went below, I found at least a dozen Spanish passengers busily 
QcAoyed in stowing away their luggage in the cabin, and 1 was struck 
itn the careless way in which they diucked their bags of doubloons about, 
I if they had been small sacks of barley, and the recklessness they dis- 
aved in exposing such heaps of glittering pieces to. the eyes of the crew 
la myself, for I was an utter stranger to all of them. ^ Were I to exhibit 
handful of bank notes in England, in this way,*' tfiought I — " were I 
OS openly to have paraded them in a steamboat, for instance, or a Leith 
nack !*' Be^des this, the confidence these traders 'appeared to place in 
eir negro servants was greater than I ever c(|^ihave dreamed of; but 
18 strangest part of the affiiir was yet to con^^fche English captain of 
le brig, after having ordered the boats to ^^Bpted in, had just come 
)wn, and seeing me seated on the locker, lec^^^with my back against 
16 nid[|ft case, and silently observing, with folded arms, the tumi^uous 
Midi^^^the IX)ns, he addressed me — ^ ▼ 

scene to you, Mr. Brail, this ?" 
certainly. Are our friends there not afraid that those black 
are bustung about mi^ht take a fancy to some of these rouleaux 
r doubloons, that they are packmg into their portmanteaus anc^ trunks 
lere?" 

'*'fX!^ no^" rejoined he, smiling; "most of them are household slaves,. 
rho baVB been, verjr probably, bom and bred up in their families ; not a 
tw vaaijtBven be their foster brothers, and all of ^hat class are perfectly 
nutwoKy ; in truth, sir, as an Englishman, I am sorry to say it, but they 
rest their domestic negroes infinitely better than we do. As to the field 
laves, 1 cannot judge, out I can speak as to the fact of the others from long 
ixperience. A Spanish family look on negroes of this class as part and 
MMftion of the household ; in fact, they are not bondsmen at all, except in 
lime, for they are better cared for than any servants in other countries 1 
know, be they white or black. Indeed, now that I reflect, you must have 
uticed, they don't even sufter the humiliation of being called < slave,' — 
'cHmIo,? the common name given them by their masters, signifying literally 
NivanL The harsher < esclavo,' being seldom, indeed never, applied to 
them, unless tor some default" 

** Heavens !" I here exclaimed, << what, are they all going to bed with 
Jwr supper untouched on the table ? — see if they be not undressing !*' 

He laughed. •* You shall know the reason of their stripping, sir," said 
^ " Doubloons, indeed both s^old and silver coin, are contraband here ; 
tad you shall presently see an instance of Spanish ingenuity in defrauding 
Aflir rpvenue laws, which impose an export duty on specie, on (he one hand, 
•ad of the trust they place in their coloured servants on the other ; of their 
^a dishonesty, and the implicit confidence tlicy place in the integrity of 
Aair servants." 

The operation ofpeel'mg was all this while going on among the gin^ham- 
^Qtted gentry, who. when naked to their troupers, presented a most absurd 
'Ppearanee. each of them having sewed round his wai$)t and loins, next his 
Mn from four to six double bands of coarse linen, or canvass, like so many 
siskins, each filled with broad gold pieces, packed on their edges, and 
^-lapping each other, until they were fairly pistol proof, in scale armour 

AOer loud shouts of laughter at the manner in which they had done the 
ef de r*dlOj or custom-house officers, they stowed away the specie and 
Mined their clothes again, when the black " criados," to my ^at aston* 
imenty began to ftrip in turn. Blackie was ^n exhibited in the same 
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state of nudity his masters had recently been, and the gold pieces wenii 
«ike manner peeled off him and stowed away. 

These transactions taking place in a confined well-cabin, lit by a smifl 
skylight, with the thermometer standing at ninety-five, had no great pmh 
lyinv effect on the atmosphere, the blended steam of human carcasses aai 
tallow candles being any thin^ but savoury. 

The captain very civilly had given up his own berth to me, and I retiiW 
to steal such rest as I might expect to snatch, in so uncomfortable a fdlev* 
ship, and I was about toppling over into a sound snooze, when my SpudiA 
allies, inspired by libdtions of bad brandy, with which they had wsiM 
down their mess of garlic and jerked beef, chose to chant in chorus, moA 
vociferously, the popular peninsular son^ of the day, " A la gnerra, s k 
guerra, Espanoles." Howoter absurd this mia;ht be from a set of shopkeqh 
ers and smugglers, still^^bv deucedly tired, I got over it, and growiu 
accustomed to their noi^^Hich seemed to have no end, I bestowed myml 
to sleep. ^^^ 

In w morning, the bustle overhead awoke me, and having 
dres^A, I went on deck, ||here I was slad to find that the confv 
previous night had very much subsided. 

The vessel in which I had embarked was a long low French- 
with very high solid bulwarks, pierced for sixteen guns, but haviii 
twelve-pound carronades mounted. 

I was informed by the captain that she was a very fast sailw, whiih I 
found to be true ; ind.eed her share of the trade between Kingston sbIbs- 
vana very much depended on this oualification. ♦^ 

Her hull was beautifully moulden, a superfine run, beautiful b«K >■' 
her sides as round as an apple. By the time I sot on deck, the topBiiirf 
top-gallant sails were sheeted liorae and hoisted, and the cable vras rioht ip 
and down. After several quick clattering revolutions of the windlafli 
** We are a-weigh," sung out the skipper, and presently, all was bnstle 
on board, securing the anclior, during which the vessel began to glide slov^ 
ly along towards the harbour's mouth, and under the enormous batteiiflf 
that line it on either side. 

When we got to sea, the breeze failed us ; and, as the sun nose, we lay 
roasting on the smooth swell, and floating bodily away on the gulf-Btretn 
to the northward. 

We were baffled in this way for three tedious days, until I began tothink 
we should never lose sight of the Florida shore. At length a breeie from 
the eastward sprang up that enabled us to stem the gulf-stream. 

In the night of the fourth day afler leaving Havana, I had come on deck. 
It was again nearly calm, and the sails were beginning to flap against tte 
masts. There was no moon, but the stars shone brightly. Several Iifp 
fish were playing about, and I was watching one of them, whose long span* 
hnor wake pointed out his position, when the master of the brig, who had 
followed me, and now stood beside me at the gangway, remarked, thit 
there was an uncommon appearance in the north-west quarter. 

I looked, and fancied I saw a glare, as from a fire on shore, hut so faint 
that I could not be certain. I therefore resumed my walk on deck, in whkk 
I was now joined by the captain. The dew was faUing in showers atemy 
shake of the wet sails. 

" Why, we shall get soaked here, skipper, if the breeze don't freshen?" 

** Indeed, sir, I wish it would breeze up, with all my heart. I haveM 
t^ncy for knocking about in this neighbourhood one mmute longer than I 
can help, I assure you. There are some hookers cruising in the cbaitfd 
nere, that mi?ht prove unpleasant acquaintances if they overhauled ua. I 
say, steward, hand me up my night-glass — the glare on our starbcAid bow, 
down to leeward there, intypue, sire." 



.IWi because they are well in with the land, amrthey coulc 
iglit m; ran ihe vessel ashore, or take ttt^eir boats ; but 
unati'ttmfl has been set fire to by one oSBoBajnaranding \ 
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T looked, and saw he was right. Some cloads had risen in that direction 
ver the land, which reflected the light of a large fire beneath in bright roa 
ixflses. 

■* Are you snre that fire is on the land?^ said I, after having taken* 
lok at it throa;;h tlie ni^ht'glass. 

** No, I atn net," said tie ; " on the contrary, I have ray sHspicions ii is 
t ii<^ ; however, we shall soon see, as here conies the breeze at last." 

We bowled alonv for an hour, when it a^in fdijiearly calm ; but we 
&d now approached so close, as to be able aistin^H^to make out that the 
ight we had seen proceeded from a vessel on fire, it was now near three 
*clock in the m(»ninjBr, and I proposed to Uie skipper to keep away towards 
he fire, In order to lend any assistance in our power to the crew of the 
luming vessel, if need were. 

'* Nfi, no, sir — no fear of the crew, if the veiM has taken fire acddent- 

amrthey could even, with this 
I fear the untor- 

^ by one of^Ms^naranding villains I alludetS 

o. QiMrever, be that as it may, I will stand Wh. our course until day-light 
it aay nte, when we can see about us. In the mean time, keep a bright 
ook-Stat forward there — do you hear?" 

"Ay,ay, 8ir,»»j^'> 

I was ^ rau6li intere^ed by this incident to think of goingJbelow ; so 1 
«iUuy|Pb deck, as did the mastor^ untii the day dawned. .-^ 

AnBapproach of sunrise drew near, the bright yellow fla|Aifaded into 
V sloidn|[ Ted. Gradually the blood-red colour of the cjJla oveiiiead 
^ed vSi vanished. The morning lightened, the fire disnPjpeared alto- 
Mkber, and we could only make out a dense column of smoke rising up 
uowly into the calm gray morning sky. The object on fire was now albout 
bar miles on the starboard beam, as near as we could judge. 

<*Now," 9U^I, ''there is the breeze steady at last ;**■ as it came down 
■trong, just as the sun rose, roushenin^ the blue watajjkQ windward, and 
coming alon^ with a hoarse rushing noise, heard long flwe it reached us. 
It was preceded by the pride of the morning, that is, a 4fSf ehower, which 
pdted on onr decks, and the next moment our light sjJMSofl filled — next 
the topsail sheets felt the strain of the canvass, filled by iDefreshening blast 
The brig lay over — the sreen wave curled outwards, roarins from tne cnt- 
Viter — the strength of uie breeze sftruck her — and away sne flew like a 
*it4Nrd before it 




Viinsail — ran up the flying jib — come, Mr. Brail, we shall run down, 
Md you ehall have your wish now, since we have the old barky under com- 
%n^, and see what is going on yonder." 

We were now rapidly approaching the burning vessel, which was still 
hecilmed, and lying motionless apparently on the silver swell, veiled from 
tor sight by the pillar of cloud that brooded over it, which continued to as- 
^Hid straight np into the clear heaven like some tall tree, the top of it 
i|»reading and feathering oat like the drooping leaves of some noble palm ; 
^t the moment the breeze strack the column of smoke, it blew off, as if 
lie tree had hecn levelled by the blast, and streamed away down to leeward 
H a Ions: whirling trail, disclosing to our view the black hull and lower 
lafts of a large vessel, with the bright red flames gushing out from her 
atchwaye, and flickering up the masts, as if the fire licked them. 
When the smoke blew off, we saw a felucca, hitherto concealed by it, 
► leeward of the vessel, apparently edging away from her, with a boat 
iwinz aetern, an unasnal thmg at sea. Presently, she hoisted it up, and 
40.-1 
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state 6f nudity his masters had recently been, and the gold pieoea wen it 
like manner peeled off him and stowed away. 

These transactions taking place in a confined well-cabin, lit by a smiA 
skylight, with the thermometer standing at ninety-five, had no great poh 
fyinv effect on the atmosphere, the blended steam of human earcasaei aal 
taUow candles being any thin^ but savouiy. 

The captain very civilly had given up his own berth to me, and I letinl 
to steal ench rest as I /night expect to snatch, in so uncomfortable a felloV' 
ship, and I was about toppling over into a sound snooze, when my SpuiA 
allies, inspired by libaftions of bad brandy, with which they had waihsd 
down their mess of garlic and jerked beef, chose to chant in chorus, mot 
vociferously, the popular peninsular son^ of the day, " A la guerra, a h 
guerra, Espanoles." Howi^r absurd this mia;ht be from a set of shopkeep* 
ers and smugglers, stiH^^b^ deucedly tired, I got over it, and growiu 
accustomed to their noij^^Kch seemed to have no end, Ibeatowed nvMH 
to sleep. "^^w 

In thjD morning, the bustle oveibead awoke me, and having 
dresfld, I went on deck, ||here I was glad to find that the confv 
previous night had very much subsided. 

The vessel in which I had embarked was a long low French-j 
with very high solid bulwarks, pierced for sixteen guns, but ha^ 
twelve-pound cannonades mounted. 

I was informed by the captain that she was a very fast sailori wluik I 
found to be true ; indeed her share of the trade between KingatOD'aq^S^ 
vana very much depended on this qualification. <^^^ 

Her hull was beautifully mouldea, a superfine run, beautiful bfgK'aad 
her sides as round as an apple. By the time I sot on deck, the toj^nsiiil 
top-gallant sails were sheeted home and hoisted, and the cable was n«litwp 
and down. Afler several quick clattering revolutions of the windlaM^ 
" We are a- weigh," sung out the skipper, and presently, all was bnrtle 
on hoard, securing the anchor, during which the vessel began to <rlide slon^ 
ly along towards the harbour's mouth, and under the enormous battenei 
that line it on either side. 

When we got to sea, the breeze failed us ; and, as the sun rose, we Iiy 
roasting on the smooth swell, and floating bodily away on the gulf stRU 
to the northward. 

We were baffled in this way for three tedious days, until I began tothink 
we should never lose sight of the Florida shore. At length a breeie from 
the eastward sprang up that enabled us to stem the gulf-stream. 

In the night of the fourth day afler leaving Havana, I had come on deck. 
It was again nearly calm, and the sails were beginning to flap aoainst tbi 
masts. There was no moon, but the stars shone brightly. Several laiiB 
fish were playing about, and I was watching one of them, whose longspaii- 
ling wake pointed out his position, when the master of the brig; who hid 
followed me, and now stood beside me at the gangway, remaiked, M 
there was an uncommon appearance in the north-west quarter. 

I looked, and fancied I saw a glare, as from a fire on shore, but so ftiflt 
that I could not be certain. 1 therefore resumed my walk on deck. In whkk 
I was now joined by the captain. The dew was falling in showers atefoy 
shake of the wet sails. 

" Why, we shall get soaked here, skipper, if the breeze donH freshoi?* 

" Indeed, sir, I wish it would breeze up, with all my heart. I hart BS 
t^ncy for knocking about in this neighbourhood one minute lonerer tiisB I 
can help, I assure you. There are some hookers cruising in the cbuiod 
nere, that might prove unpleasant acquaintances if they overhauled Of. I 
say, steward, hand me up my night-glass — the glare on our starboard-btfVi 
down to leeward there, uK^jeiue, sira." 
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■at still about a imnute lon^r, and then clasping his hands together, with 
his Barcelona most pathetically sticking out between his fmgens — he 
turned round, and looked at me with his great prominent eyes. 

" Do I look as if 1 had been weeping, Benjamin — are my eyes blood- 
phot?" 

" They are certainly inflamed," said I, rather shortly. 

"Ah," said he, in a small dolorous whine — "I knew it, Benjie — my 
heart is as soft this morning as a waxy potato. I was a great bis fool last 
evening. Brail, and I don't think I am much wiser to-day, and all tor a little 
hook-nosed dumpy woman. Do you know, I took the affair so deeply to 
heart, that I went home, and drank, three bottles of claret solus^ and aner- 
wards topped off with hot brandy grog ?" (A very sufficing reason for 
your blood-shot eyes, thought I.) — " and I believe I will go hang myself." 

" Poo. poo — hang cats and blind puppief^faan," said 1. *' Come, come, 
now, Listado — you are not here to renew oo^barrel, or rather vour quar- 
zel, for I declare / have none with you — but why bring Miss Hudson on 
the carpet again ? She did not deceive you, Listado — you know she never 
gave you any encouragement" 

" 8ke did not deceive me, certainly ; but did she not perceive that I admired 
her 7 so lo&v did the oUoto me to deceive myself ?" 

I laushed outright — " Come, man, you are expecting too much at the 
hands of a young lady, who of course is accustomed to admiration. She 
was not aware you entertained any very tender regard for her ; why, it was 
only throe days ago at breakfast that you broke off in the middle of a beau- 
tiful compliment to her eyebrow, whidi is certainly the worst feature in her 
face, to ask for a plate of broiled ham and eggs. You may rest assured, 
my dearListailo, that Miss Hudson never dreamed you were in love with 
her — and in sober earnestness, are you, now ? — come, out with it" 

He looked at me, with the strangest twinkle of his eye, then slewing his 
head fiom side to side, he twitched up one comer of his ntouth, as he said, 
•• Will yoo, or will you not, take Sophie Duquesne, Brail ? — Lord, man, 
■he is the finer woman of the two, and surely you have known neither ot 
tfaeffiils long enough to have any peculiar preference." 

3lie idea of my swapping my betrothed wife, as one would do a horse, 
merely, foffsooth, to obhge him, was exceediugly entertaining. 

** Really, Listado, you are a most curious animal — I have told you, no 
—and 1 reiterate, no." 

•• Well, then, Brail, may the devil fly away with you and your dearie, for 
I was not in love after all — I am sure I was not, although I confess being 




gently, I said nothing ; and that very day, I underwent the necessary ex- 
amination by the ship's surgeon, was regularly invalided, and next morning 
I secured my passage in a Kingston &der, that was to sail for Jamaica 
tibat next wees. 
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hauled her wind after us, aa if she had taken time to reconnoitre, ami nov 
had made up hor mind to overhaul us. As the wreck was by this timi 
burned to the waters ed^e, it wan clear we could render no dasistance; wv 
therefore made all the sail we could, and stood once more on oar coonei 
Just as we had hauled by the wind, and were leaving the wreck, the aflsik 
part of the quarter-deck of the burning vessel lifted, as it were, but t^ no 
means suddenly, although the stump of the mizen-mast flew up into thi 
sky like a javelin launched into the air by the hands of a eiant, and cloodi 
of white smoke burslWbra the vessel, in the midst of which a sodden spoat 
of red flame shot up, but there was scarcely any report, at least what sound 
wo heard was more a deadened thud than a sharp explosion. The vessel 
immediately fell over on her side, and vanished suddenly below the grees 
waves, in a cloud of white steam. 

'' There's a gallant cnd^ome to an untimely end,*' said the captain. 

** You may say that,** flljoined ; <' and that roguish-lookJnglittie fellow 
to leeward has had some handu^er destruction, or I am mistakeD— seeit 
the villain has not hauled his ^^tfh ^^^ made sail after us. He mmus in* 
clined to overhaul us— htf you not better keep by the wind, Mr. Hanse, 
and try if you can*t shake him off on a bowhne." 

The hint was taken. We made all sail on the larboard ttuA^ and 
although the felucca did the same, it was clear that W0 were dn^pinv her 
fast. <'Giiw me the glass," said I. "I had Btrong:Vk8pi<^^ l&tl 
knew thejdiap before — let me see — a;^, it is her, true enou^flL^now 
the new Snu in the leitch of the mainsail — there, about ulnRyiip 
— but hey^^-- that sail was as sood as new wfa»n f last 9aw i^ 
although itMKms strangely patched now — this must be mwA u a 
mask." 

** Pray, sir," said the skipper, •* do you know that vessel ?" 

** To be sure I do — it is the Midge, that was tender to tiia GasflUe tiie 
other day, the little felucca that was sold out of the service at Havana be- 
fore we sailed, (jsannot be deceived, but she must be strangdy out fA 
trim." *"* 

All the Spanisb]M8sensers were by tiiis time on deck, peering out thnx^ 
their telescopes' airjllie little vessel. 



"What can keeplier astern in tliat manner?" continued I ; "she 
under all sail, yet yon are leaving her fast, and that is more than yoa should 
do, fast as you say you are, were she properly handled." 

"Why," said the master joyously, "you don't know the qualificatioiuoi 
this craft, sir." 

"Probably not," said I. 

" We are creeping away beautifully," continued he. " I always knew 
the Ballahoo had a clever pair of heels, if there was any wind at ail — poo^ 
the Midge at her best could not have touched us, take my word for it, Mr. 
Brail — keep her full and by, my lad," — to the man at the helm — « let bar 
walk through it — do you hear — we shall show that felucca that she has 
no chance with us." 

1 handed the glass to the skipper again^ 

"DonH you see something towing astern yonder, as she falls o^ and- 
eomes up to the wind again ?" 

" Faitn I do," said he, in a hurried and somewhat disconcerted tone ; a 
sudden light seeming to flash on him ; *< I see a long dark object in hflf 
wake, as she rises on the swell — what can it be?" 

" What say you to its being the spanker boom, or a spare topmast oftkt 
vessel we saw on fire, for instance?" said I ; "at all events, you see it ki 
spar of some sort or another, and it can only be there for one purpose, li 
keep her astern, while she desu«s to appear to be canying all sail, tid 
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^ng ahead as fast as she can ; it is a common trick among the |nmtical 
craft, I know." 

The man, with a melancholy shake of his head, coincided with me. 

•* Now," said I, ** listen to me. I know that felucca well," and here I told 
him how, and what timo I had been on board of her — " if she cast^ otf* 
that dead weight, she will be alongside of you in a crack. In light winds 
and a smooth sea, she is the fastest thing 1 ever saw ; you have no chance 
if you trust to your heels ; so, take my advice, and shorten sail boldly at 
once, ^et all your passengers on deck, with their trabucos, clear away your 
gnn8,Toad them, and see all clear for action. If you appear prepared she 
wiU not bother you — it is not her cue to fight unless she cannot help it — 
at any rate, I see she will stick by you all day, and be alongside of you 
whether you will or no when the night falls ; so the sooner you give him a 
glimpse of your charms the better." 

My advice was so palpably prudent, that it #as instantly followed. 

<* Valga me Dios !" exclaimed one of our Spanish passengers, ** que 
sente hay aborda — gracias que este felucha no puede andar, porque hom- 
Ere bonosta no lo es." — '* Heaven help me, what a number of people there 
are on board — we should be thankful that that felucca can't sail, as she 
is not honest, that's clear." 

Another shouted out — " Tanto gente — tanto gente !" — " Lord what a 
number of people — what a number of people !" 

'* People !" exclaimed the skipper, laughing, as he slammed the joints 
of tte*f|u88 into- each other ; ^ why, it is a deck load of cattle, or I am a 
Datchman. Oh dear — oh dear — why, gentlemen, your courage has aL 
been thrown away — she is some Montego bay trader with a cargo of dye- 
wood, and * ganado,Vas you call them — ha — ha — ha!" 

** And so it is," said I, much amused, and not a little rejoiced. " Come, 
gentlemen, your warlike demonstrations have indeed been thrown away 
and I suppose our friend the skipper there may secure his guns when he 
likes, and keep away on his course again." 

This was done, and every thin^ subsided into its usopd quietness, except 
the jaw of the Dons, who were all silent enough, and .U^iAcreiBh enougn, 
lo long as we had suspicions of the felucca, but evii^^fkn amon^ them 
vas braver than another the moment they saw that Uimfears had been 
eroundless. They were all singing and shouting, and swaggering about 
ttie decks while I was taking a careless and, what I considered, a parting 
•quint at the vessel. I naturally looked out astern, as we had by this time 
kept away and were going along with the wind free, in expectation of see- 
ing him still close by the wind, but to my great surprise, no such thing — 
the youth, although no nearer than before, had kept away also, and was 
now on our lee-quarter, as if desirous of cutting us off. ** I say, skipper, 
I don^t like this manceuvring on the part of the felucca — she is off the 
wind again." 

'^ And so she is," said the man. 

The Spaniards gathered from our countenances, I suppose, that doubts 
had again sprung up in our minds as to the character of the vessel, not- 
withstanding the improbability of a pirate carrying a deck-load of cattle 
— and they stopped their exclamations in mid volley, breaking off their 
patriotic songs, with laughable quickness, and began to bustle with their 
glasses again. 

My original suggestion was once more the order of the day, and ader 
fleeing all clear for the second time, the skipper manfully handed his top- 
gallant sails, hauled up his courses, and took a reef in his topsails. The 
mocca had now no alternative but to come alongside, unless she had chosen 
to east off the mask at once ; so she gradually drew up on oar lee-ouarter, 
flo that, as the breeze laid her over, wo might see as little of her deck as 
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pmsHiie ; and we could nowperceiTe that she had cast olTthe spar the hid 
been towing astern. When she came within hail, she hauled tne foreshBel 
to windwara, and sent a small pant ofa boat, pulled by two men, onboard, 
and a cunous sallow-complexioned little monkey of a Spaniard in the stem. 
He came on deck grimacing like an ape, and although I coul<kperceivi 
that he was carefully noting our strength and preparations with the conff 
of his eye, he seemed all hlandness and civility. 

" What yessel is that t" said the captain. 

** The Mosquito,'* was the answer. 

^ Ah !*' said the skipper, " she is the Elnglish tender that was sold tha 
other day in Havartl.'* 

" The same," said the baboon ; <' she was called the Midge then, dtt ■ 
Anglis for Musquito.'* 

*'Come, there is honesty in that confesenon at all events," thongfatl, 
but I presently saw that the fellow knew me, and what was more, saw 
that I had recognised his vessel, so that his game was clearly to take credit 
for candour ; however, I was as yet by no means satisfied. For instancfl^ 
he gave a blundering account of the reason why they had clapped palchei 
of old canvass on a new sail, and he positively denied having baa a spir 
towing astern to deaden her way ; and as to the vessel we had seen onni^ 
he said they knew nothing of her, that they had (alien in with her acciden- 
tally as we had done, and that, so far as they knew, her crew had previomlj 
taken to their boats, for they had seen no one on board of her, ., Ua-fin- 
ished the parley by saying that he was boimd'to Falmouth to dispose oTlai 
cargo of Nicaragua wo<xl and cattle, and that he had come on boaid fa 
some water, as they had run short, and had little leil, except some poad- 
water for the bestias. 

He sot a small cask filled, and then, with a repetition of his grimaces, 
walked over the side. Immediately on his gettmg on board, the fijneet 
hauled by the wind until she got dead in our wake, and there she hang for 
some time ; but I could see they had the greatest difficulty in keeping her 
astern, by luffing up in the wind ovrry now and then. At length he took 
his departure. 

** Had you not cot such a fonnidanie appearance, Mr. Hause, you woold 
have been treated very unceremoniously by that gentleman, take my waid 
for it." said 1. 

" You may say that, sir," said the skipper ; " but I hope we are now 
finally quit of him.*' 

That same evening, about ten o'clock, I was sitting in the cabin with 
the master of the vessel. The cabin had two state-rooms opening offiti 
one on each side of the door, and four open berths afl, shut in with greea 
baize curtains, that ran on brass rods. Each of the beds was tenanted hj 
a Spanish passenger, while the master and I slept in cots slung in the tavB 
cabm. The Dons, tired with the exploits of the day, had by this time all 
bestowed themselves in their nests, and, so far as we could judge by tfat 
nasal chorus goins: on, were sound asleep. On a sudden we heard tM 
mate, who appeared to be standing afl beside the man at the whed, biH 
some one forward. 

" Who is tliat standing on the rail at the gangway there ?" 

Some one answered, but we could not maKC out what was said. 

The mate again spoke — " Whereabouts do you see it?" 

"There, sir — right to windward there." 

We then heard a hustle in the companion, as if some one was popisi 
for the glass ; and in a minute the mate came down tfi the cabin with nii 
his hand. 

<* There is a strange sail to windward of us« sir." 
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** What does dbe look like 7" Baid the skipper ; " not that infernal i^ucct 
again?*' 

" No, sir," said the man. ** I think she is a schooner ; but it is so thick 
and dark, that T cannot be certain." 

We rose and went on deck, and saw the object to windward clearly 
enou .h. She appeared to be dodging us; and when we kept away, or 
luffdd up in the wind, she instantly manoeuvred in the same fashion, so 
soon as she perceived we were altering our position from her. 

<*Come, that fellow is watching us at any rate," said the captain, <* what- 
ever the felucca may have done. I wish we were fairly round Cape Anto- 
nio. I fear there is some concert between the twa Mr. Crojack," to his 
mate, ** keep a bright look-out — keep your eye on him, until I take a look 
at the chart below. Surely the current is stronger than I have allowed for, 
as we should have made more of it bv this time than we have done." 

Curiosity led me to accompany tne skipper below, and we were both 
porinff over the chart, when the mate callea down — 

'' "inie schooner has bore up for us, sir, and is coming down on our wea* 
ther-qnarter." 

'*The devil she is!" said the skipper, dashing down his compasses and 
parallel-ruler with such vehemence, that the former were driven through 
the ehart, and stuck quivering in the table on one leg, like an opera-dancer, 
and slamming on his nat he jumped up the ladder. 

This startled the Dons. The curtains in front of the side-berths were 
4nwn aside with a jarring rasp of the brass rings alon^ the rods, and four 
JialC-naked Spaniards, wiui their nightcaps on, and their gold or silver cru- 
cifixes glancing on their hairy chests in the candle-light, sat up, while the 
inmates of the two state-rooms stretched their necks to look into the cabin. 

** due — que — buque a barlovento ?" — " What is it ? — what — a ves- 
sri to windward ?" 

"Yes." said I ; •* there is a strange sail dodging us rather suspiciously." 

"Sospechoso! sospechoso! — buque sospeUioso! — Ave Maria!" and 
forth witti the whole lot of warriors jumped out of bed, and great was the 
eonfusion in their decorating of themselves. One poor fellow, half asleep, 
turned his trousers the wrong way, so that he seemed tpsail stem foremost 
like a Dutch schuyt Another stuck a leg into his own galligaskins right 
enoagh, but his neicrhbour, half asleep, had appropriated tne other branch 
of the subject, inserting his peg into the starboard leg, whereby they both 
lost their balance and fell down on their noses on the cabin floor, " carraco- 
in^ and spumng each other in great wrath. 

The alarm in the brig had become gerieral, and half-a-dozen more of our 
passengers now came tumbling down the companion-ladder, having left 
their quarters in the steerage, as if their chance of safety had been greater 
in the cabin ; and such shouting and praying I never heard before ; some 
rf them calling to the steward to open the hatch in the cabin floor, in order 
to stow away their treasure in the run, others bustling with their trabucos ; 
some fixing flints, others ramming down the bullets before the cartridges, 
when — crack — one of them in the confusion went ofl[| and filled the cabin 
with smoke, through which I could see several of my allies had fallen down 
on the floor in a panic of fear. 

Findinsj that ihe danger from one's friends was, if not greater than from 
^-Iie veBnpil on deck, yet sufficiently startling, I left them to shoot each other 
a. *he\T leisure. By this time there was neither moon nor stars to be seen. 
ant the haze that hung on the water, although there was a fine 'breeze, and 
we weie going along about seven knots, made every thing so indistinct, 
that it was some time before I could catch the object again. At length 1 
again saw her — but as she was'steui on, edging down on us, I could not 
make out m^ro than that she was x large fore-and-aft rigged vessel, vad 

1^ 
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decidedhr not the Midge. '^Then the had crept up within hmil, the hniled 
up her fiire-aail, and, under her mainsai) and jib, appeared to have no 
difiicultT in maintaining her position on our weather quarter. There was 
no light' on board, and it was too dark to distin<iui8h any one on her decks. 
Our master was evidently puzzled what to do ; at length, seizing the 
trumpet, he hailed the strange sail 

** What schooner is that 7" 

** The Julia of Baltimore,** was the prompt answer. 

** "Where are vou bound for 7" 

« Vera Cruz.* 

A long pause, during which she was gradually e^'^mg nearer and nearer. 
" Don't come any closer, or I will fire mto you,'"» wting out our skipper; 
and then to me, ** He-ll be on board of us, sii if we do not mind.*' 

** Xo, no,** was the laconic reply, and our peK^cntor immediately lufied 
up in the wind, and then kept away again until be v«as right astern, but 
there he stuck to our great discomfort, the whole blessed night, yawing 
about in our wake as if just to keep out of hafl. We passed, as may 
well be imagined, a very anxious night of it ; at length day dawned, and 
we could see about us, but as if to balk us, as the light increaseo, the 
schooner steered more steadily, so that we were prevented from teeiog 
what was going on on his deck ; at length, at ei^ht o'clock, A. M., he 
set his foresail, and in ten minutes was again in his old position on our 
weather quarter. We were all at quarters once more ; even the Doos, 
finding that there was no alternative, had determined to fight, and as he 
gradually edged down, I asked the skipper what he thought of it. **! really 
don't know, but I see no one on deck but the man steering, and that felknr 
sitting on the lee bulwark, with his arm round the backstay, ap|iarently 
watchinsr us." 

** She does not seem to have any guns,*' said L By this lime the sdiooner, 
a Ions; low vessel, painted black, with a white streak, bad crept up so close^ 
that his jib-boom was almost over our talferel. 

" If you don*t haul offj'* sung out our captain, " 1 will fire into yon." it 
this, tKere was a rush of men from below up the schooner's hatchways, 
and her decks were in a trice covered with them. There was now no doubt 
of her real character, so the captain seized the helm, and luflTed up across 
his bows so suddenly, that I thought he had carried away his jib-boom, but 
he was as quick as we were, and by keeping away, he cleared uSjjost 
shaving our stem, but not before he got our broadside of cannon and 
musketry plump into his bows. As the brig came to the wind, by a dexterous 
management of the yards, she was backod astein ? " Give him the other 
broadside, and blaze awav, you Spanish villains,'* shouted the skipper: be 
thus got t'other dose ri^'ht into his stern, and we could see his recrptioo 
had been far more surprising than pleasant, for our fire was only returned 
by an ill-directed volley of musketry, that injured no one. The few Endish 
sailors we had on board continued to ply the carronades, as he again arew 
ahead, and the Dons their trabucos, always cowering below the brig's bul- 
warks while loading, then popping up their heads and letting drive, sonie. 
times al the enemy, at other times into the air, as if they had been shoot- 
ing sea-gulls. At len^h, one of them M'as bit, and this was the signal for 
the whole lot to run below. The schooner having shot ahead out of gun- 
shot, by this time now hauled by the wind, and once more shortened sail; 
presently he came down again, with an evident intention of boarding us: 
and since the evaporation of our Spanish allies, there is not the least doubt 
but he would have carried us. " A sail right ahead,'* sung out one of the 
crew at this most critical juncture, and as if the schooner had seen her it 
the same moment, she instantly sheered ofl^ hauled her wind, and made all 
•ail on a bowJino. 
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We contiiiiiecl on enr conne, under every stitch we ooold crown], and in 
kalf en hoar had the pleasure to see the vessel which was standing towards 
ns hoist a British ensign and pennant — presently she hailed us, when we 
found she was the Spider schooner, belonging to the Jamaica station, who, 
on being made acquainted with the nature of the attack, and the character 
of the vessel on our weather beam, immediately made all sail in chase, but 
unfoKonately, she had no chance, and in the afternoon we had the discomfort 
of seeing her bear up and come down to us, the otiier vessel being out of 
sight to wiadward. 



CHAPTER X. 

WHERE IS THE BALLAHOO ? 

The lieutenant commanding the Spider came on board, and finding we 
were boond for Kingston, strongly recommended our not attempting it 
idone, as he said privateers were swarming between it and the west end of 
Jamaica ; but, on nearing my final destination, he politely said, that although 
bound for Havana, he would himself see us into Montego bay, where the 
brig might remain until the coast was clear, or she could get convoy. This 
WES too jgood an offer to be rejected, and we accordingly nauled our wind, 
and made all sail in company. 

We were sitting at dinner in the cabin on that same day, the Spanish 
gsntry preferring to eat their garlic and "bacalado*' and oil on the deck. 

" i waedad to see your servant out of his hammock and on deck again 
to-day. He is a smart chap that, and managed the small-arm party exceed- 
ingly wen, considering. He seems quite at home with the musket, I 
•aanre you, sir." 

I laid down my knife and fork at this speech of the captain. 

" My servant — my servant, did you say ?»' 

<* Yes, sir ; — did you not notice how well he behaved on the forecastle, 
when the schooner was drawing ahead of ns ?*' 

I had notH;ed a black fellow, in an old red jacket, very active certainly 
during the brusli, and had observed the coolness and expertness with which 
lie haa fired ; but I little dreamed who it was. 

*< Pray," said I to the skipper, " do me the favour to desire the man to 
come an here.** 

Straightway our old friend Sergeant Ctuacco, my dingy adherent^ made 
hifl appearance at the cabin-door, endeavouring to look very modefst and 
sheepish ; but his assumed bashfulnesH was but a flimsy cloak to h^H native 
impudence. 

«« Ctuacco,** said I, in anger ; — but before I could get a word out — 

^ Sergeant Ctuacco, if massa will be so good as remember." 

•* You impudent rascal," continued I, " how dare you smuggle yourself 
on hr*ard as my servant, and without mv knowledge, after havmg told me 
thtf. riiii had entered on board the Gaze^Ue ?" 

** Massa, do hab a leetle patient, and massa shall know ebery ting. 
You see, massa, I was mind, as massa say, to sarve on board de commodo 
— massa say de trute in dat — but dat was de time when I wiis tink do 
brigand knife had top massa him promotion." 

*' Cool, and deUciously modest," thought I, as Ctuacco continued, in no 
wise pnt out 

« But when I yeerie dat massa not only was like to cover," (recover, I 
rnnxmBod, was meant,) *' b« f^at K« was nephew to one bV^ iotea^mAl^ ^ntA 
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plenty money, and, beside all dat, he was to fpo to Jamaiea — cb d^ tltei 
tluacco tought altojyreder, because be knowed he cottid be much ase t* 
mttSi^a in Jamaica, from him knowledj^e of de world dere." ("Indeed** 
thnujDrht I, *' how very disinterested J") *• Beside," seeinjpr I twigged,*- to 
tell de hanest tnite,— *one dng wery pleasa*it fordo wher^ hnn nnfitabU,^ 
I (vught it more better to take nty chmce wid you as my master, den face 
de sarlainty of hard work, leetle sleep, and muchfla|t, in de frigate— ao I 
take dc libertr of ship myself in de Ballahoo lang wid good massa." 

'* So — and pray where have you been skulking since we sailed, mayl 
ask V* 

**To be sure," said he with the most provoking calnmess, — *<tob« 
surp." 

** To be sure of what, sir?** said I, fiurly savage at last. 

" To be sure massa may hax where I have been since we sailed,^ roared 
Cluacco, making for the door as I reee — " and if massa will only sit doim 
again, I will tell him, and satisfy him on all particular.'* 

He said this with his head leaned back, so as te be the only pari of trim 
visible at the door, while his hands clutched the ropes of the companioiK 
ladder, his feet being on the second step of it, in act to bolt on deck if I 
had moved after himi I sat down, seeing there was no- use ia patting vay 
•elf into a passion with the poor fellow. 

*< Well, do tell ma then, you free-and-easy seonndrel you.** 

Here the sergeant again advanced into ^e cabin, where he made a variety 
•f grimaces; and afler rubbing his great blabber lips hard with the back 
of his hand, he proceeded : 

<' You see, sir — it was no fault of I — somehow, when I tarn ia, I hab 
one larsh case-botUe of rum wid me, and I could not fini»him in lesser tin* 
den tree day, — so dat was de reason massa did not see me more soone;; 
— but de moment I hear enemy was dere — datfigbtinf was ftirdo— bi^ 
ha ! — Gtuacco sober m one moment, and I jump up, and lef de bottle oot- 
tird full, and fight — Massa surely see how 1 was light" 

" Ay, — and, with Mr. BraiPs permission, yon shaJl have a free passage 
for your gallantry, Cluacco," saio the skipper. 

** Tank you, massa captain,*' quoth Cluacco, joyously. " Now, Matsa 
Brail, you must forgive de leetle liberty I was ^e — believe me, you hah 

fot one gooder sarvant more as you tought,"-— and so, afVer all, I did in- 
eed find afterwards. 

Six days after this, the man-of-war schooner, having seen us safe to thf 
end of our voyage, left us for her destination, and we ran into Monteg» 
bay as the night fell, and came to anchor. 

Right above us, on the larboard hand, perched on a held rock, sTuod s 
large and very handsome house, a very conspicuous object from the offing, 
and commanding the entrance to the bay, as it were, which, by half-past 
ci^ht, when I was going on shore to the tavern, where I intended'to sojourn 
for the ni^ht, began to be brilliantly lit up ; and I could hear preparatoiy 
strains of music, and other tokens of revelry, as if a ball or some other 
piece of gayety were toward. 

There is something striking in being suddenly withdrawn from prowling 
on the " melancholy main," and plunged into the vortex of civilized lifft 
The very jabber of the negroes startl^ me more than I had allowed for 
as 1 landed on the wharf, an old rickety wooden fabric, and accosted a tall 
man in white trousers and jacket, who was walking up and down uron it, 
and inqtiired whore the best tavern or lodging-house was situateu. He 
very civilly gave me the desired information, and accompanied mo as a 
pilot, so that I soon found myself in the dark piazza of a large building, 
which had any thing but the look of a place of public resort. An o^Vk 
balcony ran along the fironl nexl the il(«et, to which you ascended by hvs 
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«T liz steps, with a common unpainted wooden rail, to prevent your top* 
pling over into the thoroughfare. N^Beyond this there was a gloomy dun* 
eeon of an interior chamber, apparently wainscoted with some sort of 
dark-coloured hard-wood, and li^nted by one solitary unsnufied tallow can 
die, glimmering on a long mahogany table covered with slops and wol 
marks, as if glasses had recently been removed, and there was a strong 
smell of tobacco-smoke and brandy punch. There app^ured to be bed- 
rooms opening off* the hall at each end. 

«* Hillo ! house !" shouted I ; <' house !»' 

A tall decently-dresssd brown woman —lady, beg her peirdon — at this 
presented herself at the farther door of the large room fronting the one at 
which I stood — 

" Hose ! hose ! what do you want wid de hose ?" 

<< I am a traveller," said I, "just landed, and want some supper and a 
bed." 

** Sapper and a bed," said the old lady, "sartainly you shall have dem. 
Bat — beg pardon, sir — I hear no noise of horse or sarvant, so I was tink 
you might navo benn walking bu£cra,* and I never allow dem sort of peoples 
to put dere nose into my house. But here I see sa lor carrying in your lug- 
fl;age," as the master of the brig whom I had invited to sup with me, came 
iip'the front steps of the piazza, followed by one of his crew, and Sergeant 
Gtuacco dirrying my traps. ^ 

We were now treated with abundant civility, and soon were enjojring 
oorselyes over an excellent repast 

" Pray, Mrs. — I forget your name." 

'* Sally Frenche, an please, massa." 

** Sally Frenche !" said 1 ; '* ho, ho, I am in soundings'here, majrhap-— 
Pray do you know old Mr. Latham Frenche, my good lady — a rich old 
chap, who lives somewhere hereabout, at a place called Bally windle ?" 

My simple inquiry appeared to have an electrical effect, and at the same 
time to have given some unaccountable and serious offence, — for my talk- 
ttive hostess, a deuced buxom-looking dingy dame, of some forty years or 
BO, now drew herself up, and crossed her arms, looking as prim as mustard 
at me, and slowly grumbling out — 

" Do — me — Sally Frenche — know — one — reesh — old — chap — dem 
eall— massa Latam Frenche — who— live — at one place somewhere 
hereabout — dat dem call Ballywindle ?" 

" Yes," said I, a good deal surprised at the tone and manner in which 
she drawled out her words — '* I mean no offence — I ask you a plain 
question — Do you know Mr. Latham Frenche of Ballywindle? I am a 
near relation ot his, and desirous of engaginc; horses, or some kind of con- 
veyance, to proceed to his house in the morning." 

She hero came round to the side of the table where I sat, shoving the 
black servant who had been waiting on us away with a force that spun him 
into the comer of tlie room, with an exclamation of — " Heigh, misies, wurra 
dat for 7" — and shading her eyes from the glare of the candles with her hand, 
she fjll to penising my face in a way that was any thing but pleasant. 

*'Ua, ha, Sally Frenche know somcting — I see — i see — you must 
be de nyung buccra, Massa Latam is look out for so hanxious — so tell me, 
is you raally and truly Massa Benjamin Brail, old massa nephew ?" 

•*I am certainly that gentleman, old lady." 

" Hold ladee, indeed — A h, Jacka — but never mind. You is my family, 
ond so yoa is -but don't call me hold lady, if you please, again, nyung 
massa. Let me see — you have him mout, and him nose, and de wery 

• A most opprobrious appellation in Jamaica, an roihlnij. In the eyea of the coloured 
•nd black twpulation, ■••mi so dojipradiiig to a whita man aa tha bainiL cum^^M*^ v^ 
uavtl on MDt* 
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state 6f nnditj his masters had recently been, and the gold (Meoes wcnii 
like manner peeled off him and stowed away. 

These transactions taking place in a connned well-cabin, lit by a nmH 
skylight, with the thermometer standing at ninety-five, had no grett puri- 
fying effect on the atmosphere, the blended steam of human carcasaei tai 
tallow candles being any thin^ but savoury. 

The captain very civilly had given up his own berth to me, and I retini 
to steal fluch rest as I ;mght expect to snatch, in so uncomfortable a fdloV' 
flhip, and I was about toppl'm^ over into a sound snooze, when my SpaniA 
allies, inspired by libtftions of bad brandy, with which they had washed 
down their mess of garlic and jerked beef, chose to chant in choras, mati 
vociferously, the popular peninsular son^ of the day, "A la gnerra, a k 
guerra, Espanoles.*' Hovu|^r absurd this might be from a set of shofdcec^ 
ers and smugglers, still^^Li deucedly tired, I got over it, and srowinf 
accustomed to their noij^^Kch seemed to have no end, I bestowed myMtf 
to sleep. "^^F 

In thjD morning, the bustle overhead awoke me, and having 
dressdi, I went on deck, ^here I was slad to find that the coafi 
previous night had very much subsided. 

The vessel in which I had embarked was a long low French-' 
with very high solid bulwarks, pierced for sixteen guns, but ha' 
twelve-pound cannonades mounted. 

I was informed by the captain that she was a very fast sailoTi wfakh I 
found to be true ; indeed her share of the trade between EjngstonaaUii- 
vana very much depended on this Qualification. "^ 

Her hull was beautifully mouldca, a superfine run, beautiful b|M ■■' 
her sides as round as an apple. By the time I sot on deck, the topMUanA 
top-gallant sails were sheeted home and hoisted, and the cable was right if 
and down. After several quick clattering revolutions of the windltn, 
** We are a- weigh," sung out the skipper, and presently, all was bustle 
on hoard, securing the anchor, during which the vessel began to glide riow* 
ly along towards the harbour's mouth, and under the enormous batteiiet 
that line it on either side. 

When we got to sea, the breeze failed us ; and, as the sun rose, we Isy 
roasting on the smooth swell, and floating bodily away on the gulf-stiean 
to the northward. 

We were baffled in this way for three tedious days, until I began tothmk 
we should never lose sight of the Florida shore. At length a breeie from 
the eastward sprang up that enabled us to stem the gulf-stream. 

In the night of the fourth day after leaving Havana, I had come on deck. 
It was again nearly calm, and the sails were beginning to flap against the 
masts. There was no moon, but the stars shone brightly. Several Iai« 
fish were playing about, and I was watching one of them, whose longspaik- 
lin» wake pointed out his position, when the master of the brig, who had 
followed me, and now stood beside me at the gangway, remarked, thit 
there was an uncommon appearance in the north-west quarter. 

I looked, and fancied I saw a glare, as from a fire on shore, but so ftiflt 
that 1 could not be certain. I therefore resumed my walk on deck, in which 
I was now joined by the captain. The dew was falling in showers at ereiy 
shake of the wet sails. 

" Why, we shall get soaked here, skipper, if the breeze don*t fireshen!" 

•* Indeed, sir, I wish it would breeze up, with all mj heart. I have no 
f^ncy for knocking about in this neighbourhood one mmute longer than I 
nan help, I assure you. There are some hookers cruising in the channd 
nere, that might prove unpleasant acquaintances if they overhauled us. I 
say, steward, hand me up my night-glass — the glare on our starboard bov, 
dovi'ii to leeward there, iTM^|eMe, coxa:^ 
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T looked, and saw he was right Some clouds had risen in that direction 
«ver th9 land, which reflected the light of a large fire beneath in bright rca 
mxascfl. " 

" Arayoiisnre that fire is on the land?" said I, after havin^ taken a 
vook at it throagh the ni^t'glass. ^ 

«« No, I am net," said he ; " on the contrary, I have ray sHspicions ii is 
•t «f«, ; however, we shall soon see, as here comes the breeze at last." 

We bowled aloa^ for an hour, when it a^in feiinearly calm ; but we 
h&d now approached so close, as to be able aistindly to make out that the 
light we had seen proceeded from a vessel on tire. It was now near three 
o'clock in the morninjor, and I proposed to the skipper to keep away towards 
the fire, In order to lend any assistance in our power to the crew of the 
burning vessel, if need wore. 

•* No, no, sir —no fear of the crew, if the vody has taken fire accident- 
mlljr, becasse they are well in with the land, anvxhey could even, with this 
liglit uit, ran the vessel ashore, or take Igj^fiir boats ; but I fear the untor- 
tnnati'OTail has been se^ fire to by one ofSbaemarauding villains I alludes! 
to. tfoarever, be that as it may, I will stand m our course until day-light 
•t aaT^nte, when we can see about us. In the mean time, keep a bright 
1ook-{6t forward there — do you hear ?" 

I was^ mum interested by this incident to think of going Jbelow ; so 1 
imnuypRi deck, as did the mastor^ untii the day dawned. '^ „. 

AJMoiapproAch of sunrise drew near, the bright yellow flagfttaded into 
ft slomnf red. Gradually the blood-red colour of the cUBs overhead 
Auled tna vaaished. The morning lightened, the fire disl^cared alto- 
ler, and we could only make out a dense column of smoke rising up 
•bwly into the calm gray morning sky. The object on fire was now about 
four railefl onlbp starboard beam, as near as we could judge. 

** Now," 8iU(f I, 'nhere is the breeze steady at last ;**. as it came down 
■trong, just as the sun rose, ron^henin^ the blue wate^jo windward, and 
coming alon^ with a hoarse rushing noise, heard long hB^ it reached us. 
h was preceded by the pride of the morning, that is, a uMt shower, which 
pelted on onr decks, and the next moment our light aqE^pofl filled — next 
the topsail sheets felt the strain of the canvass, filled byGMTreshenin^ blast 
The brig layover — the green wave curled outwards, roarins from the cut- 
water — the strength of uie breeze struck her — and away sne flew like a 
tM-bird before it 

'• There it is — strong and steady to be sure," cried the captain, rubbing 
his hands joyonsly ; « and with such a capful of wind I don't fear any 
4ing here smaller than a frigate ; so haul out the spanker, and set the 
i^ainsai] — run up the flying jib — come, Mr. Brail, we shall run down, 
tad yon shall have your wish now, since we have the old barky under com- 
Uiand, and see what is £^ing on yonder." 

We were now rapidly approaching the burning vessel, which was still 
becalmed, and lying motionless apparently on the silver swell, veiled from 
Oar sight by the pillar of cloud that brooded over it, which continued to as- 
tsend straight up into the clear heaven like some tall tree, the top of it 
^reading and feathering out like the drooping leaves of some noble palm ; 
bat the moment the breeze struck the column of smoke, it blew off, as if 
the tree had been levelled by the blast, and streamed away down to leeward 
In a lons[ whirling trail, disclosing to onr view the black hull and lower 
dia^ts of a lars;e vessel, with the bright red flames gushing out from her 
Hatchways, and flickering up the masts, as if the fire licked them. 

When Ihe smoke blew off, we saw a felucca, hitherto concealed by it. ' 
to leeward of the vessel, apparenfly edging away from Viet^^n^ ^ xww. 
lowing Bttern, tut unoBvil thing at sea. Presently, she YuAsXad M ^o:^^ ^"Dl^ 
40^1 
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Massa Jacob at thfa rose, and first looking steadfastlT at me, mnneUi^ 
all the time, and then regarding the old lady, with his mouth full, he 
stretched his hand across the table to me. 

" If you be Mr. Brail, I am particularly rejoiced to see yoa. Yooruncle^ 
young gentleman, is my most esi)eml friend ; and there is not • worthier 
man breathing. I knew you were expected ; and as I am hound with vaj 
friend, Mr. PSix Flaminj^o there, on a risit lo Mr. Fr«;nche — Mr. Fla- 
mingo, Mr. Brail — Mr. Brail, Mr. Flamingo of the extensive firm of Pes* 
weep. Snipe, and Flamingo — ahem — as I was saying, we are bound on a 
visit to this very identical uncle of yours, my excellent friend, Mr. Latham 
Frenche. So nothing could have been more opportune than our mee(> 
mg." 

*' And whom have I the honour ot addressing?" said I, a Kttle startled 
at such sudden cordiality on the part of a stranger. 

- ** My name is Jacob Twig of^ the Dream, in the Parish of St Tbomu 
in the East, at your service ; and for your excellent uncle^s sake, it will 
give me great pleasure to be of service to you. But FeKx, my dariin& 
we must go and dress for the ball at Mrs. — «^'s ; we shall be late, i 
fear.'» 

The tall youngster, during all the time occupied by Mr. Twig in expt^ 
tiating, had been looking as gra^e as a judge, and making the best oseof 
his time. Both now rose, and retired as it were to drees. Just as they 
had lefl the room, and the master of the Ballauoo and I bad filled a glsMof 
wine together, Mr. Twig returned. 

" I say, Mr. Brail, I have just been thinking you had better come inth v 

— Mr. Roseappje will be glad to see you, I know." 

" Why, I have not tlie honour of knowing your friend, Mr. RoseappU^" 
said I. " Besides, this gentleman is the captain of the brig that I eant 
from Havana in, and I invited him to supper with me ; so — ^ " 

"The more the merrier, man — the more the merrier — why, we tUR 
idee him too,''* 

All this appeared to me very odd, and too free-and-easy by a great 
leal ; but the sailor had by this time drank more madeira than he wai 
accustomed to, and as he, to my great surprise, made no objection to 
tlie proposal, only stating that he had no clothes fit to appear with ia 
a ball-room, [ thought I might as well swim with the current also. 

Jacob eyed him. 

" Why, you are a deuced good-looking fellow." 

Jack rose, and made a most awkward obeisance. 

**0h, 'pon my honour," quoth Twig, with the utmost gravity — **iiiy 
clothes will suit you to a nicety. Cato, tell Romulus to desire Cobbler to 
fetch in my portmanteau instantly. So come along, my dearfeUoWj and let 
us rig you." (What next, thought I — this to a man he never saw be- 
fore !) And away the jolly tar skulled between Mr. Twig and his friend 
Flamingo. 

1 had never before been guilty of such a heterodox proceeding, as going 
unasked to a ball given by a lady i had never seen or heard of; and af 
thoui^h the wine I had drank had by tliis time created no small innnova 
tion in my brain, still I had discretion enough left to induce me to go up 
to Mr. Twig's room door, where I again remonstrated with him on the 
impropriety ot'such an intrusion on my part. 

"Poo, nonsense, my dear fellow. Just say -.you are old Frenche's 
nephew, and the whole company will hug you as an old acquaintance, 
man — not a Creole miss but will set her cap at you — takf» Jacob Twig's 
word for it — why, you will find that your fame has outstripped you the 
iL-stant your name Is mentioned, and your uncle makes no secret of hil 
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intention to make you his heir — so come along, man. Go dress — > tKit*) 
& good fellow.*' 

I did AO, and we were presently all in the hall of the tavern again, where 
incnd Gtuacco was waiting with my cloak and hat ready for a start 

•* Thank you, Gtuacco ;, I hope you have made yourself comfortable ?" 

Ctuacco grinned. " Very, sir ; find myself great man here. My story 
please people — better country dls dan de coast of Africa." 

•* Glad you find it so : but where, in heaven's name, got you that rig ? 
you donH mean to ruUow me to Mr. Roseapple's in such a dress ?" 

** Certainly 1 do, with massa's permission." And he snuffed the air as 
cf his jmour propre had been somewhat wounded by my disapproval of the 
■node in which it had pleased him to make his toilet 

" But you will be laughed at, and get me into some ridiculous scrape.*' 

** No, no, massa ; never fear Gtuacco^s discretion — never fear. I have 
much practice in Havana, in wait on gentlemen at table. Ah, you sail 
tee, massa — but one ting I sail pretend, dat I is one Spanish negro ; dis 
will give de interest to me, you know." {Interest I thought I, like to laugh 
in his face.) "So tell de captain dere, not to peach upon Gtuacco — 
tay I am one Spanish servant you got from de governor Senor Cion 
Puegos." 

I laoghed heartily at this instance of barbarous puppyism, and at the 
fi^re he cut when I had leisure to look at him. First, he had powdered 
his black woolly cocoanut-shaped skull with flour, until it was white as 
snow, the little crispy curls making it look like a large cauliflower. ■ To 
tho short, welUgreased wool he had attached a long slender queue abaft, 
like a yard of pi^il tobacco, that hung straight down his back, over an 
old faded Spanisn-cot sky-blue silk coat that he wore, thickly studded 
with lar^ sparklhig cut-steel buttons, but it was all too short at the wrists, 
•nd too long at the skirts, so that while the former were largely uncovered, 
the skirts reached half-way down his leg ; a faded white satin embroidered 
waistcoat, the flaps coming down over his hips, black silk small-clothes, 
mnd a pair of large old-fashioned shoes, very high in the instep, with a pair 
of great lacquered buckles, completed his dress. He sported a very flashy 
^nk. watch-ribbon, with a great bunch of brass keys and seals, but to what 
substitute for a horologe these gaudy ornaments were attached, the depo- 
nent sayeth not As tor his cucumber shanks, they were naked, and 
nnless one had been particular in the inspection, so as to perceive the little 
tuils of black wool that covered them, like a minikin forest of fir-trees, 
you could not have made out whether he had silk stockings on or not •> 
'to complete the whole, he had acquired a little ** sombrero de tres picoSf*^ or 
old-fashioned cocked hat, an amber-headed cane, and when you add one 
sold ear-rinv, and another of silver, an enormous silver brooch, with a stone 
in it, more like a petrified oyster than jiny thing else, in the breast of his 
gaudily befrillcd shirt, with a pair of green spectacles on his nose, over 
wluch his low tatooed foreheaa fell back like a monkey^s, you have our 
t^end Gtuacco before you, as well as I can paint him. 

•« Mercy on me," said Mr. Felix Flamingo, " what w this ! — who have 
we here ?" 

** Mjr servant," said I, unable to constrain my laughter, ".strangely trans- 
mo^iified certainly " 

By this time Mr. Twig joined us, having retired with the skipper of the 
merchantman, whom he nad dressed out in a suit of his own clothes : and as 
he was a very handsome man, he looked uncommonly well in his borrowed 
plames. 

" Now," said Flamingo, " we must be jogging. So, Ctuacco, lead the 

VftT.*' 

«« Stop," said Jacob, ** no hurry, Velix, it an't long past ten yet; so let us 
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cnck a bottle of Sally's rhampagne, it Imtncha one nobly into a baU-roon , 
It is the zrease on the ways, my lads, to use a vulgar phrase. So, Sally ~ 
SaiLy, a bottle of champagne.*' 

The wine was brought, and was really extremdy good, — so unezpee^ 
edlv good, that somehow we had number two, just to see whether the 6nt 
had been a fair sample of the batch or na At length, we again adtbened 
ourselves for the start. 

But the master of the bri', who was the most modest creature imagisi- 
ble in his cool moments, had became a changed creature, by the gitit 
mnovation wrought in his brain, by the, to him, unusual potation. 

" Gentlemen, had it been strong grog, I would have carried sail with 
most of you ; but really — I must — in short, Mrs. Sally, I must top off 
with some hot brandy and water before weighing." 

The hot stuff was brought, and we started for Mr. Roseapple*s m eti 
nest, Ctuacco in advance, can^'in^a small stable lantern, hela aloft on tla 
end of his cane — then Mr. Felix JFlamingo and I abreast, followed by Mr. 
Twig and the skipper. 

The cool night air was an astonishing assistant to the grog, as I coaid 
perceive, from the enunciation of the sailor in my wake becoming rapidlv 
thicker and more indistinct as we advanced. 

The street we passed through was quite still, the inhabitants, according 
to the custom of the country, liavinv already retired to rest ; but sevenu 
gigs, and carriages of various descnptions, *giitted past through the deep 
■and of the un paved thoroughfares, apparently retoming from setting dowo 
company. 

As we were toiling up the ascent, crowned by the gay domidl, whicb 
was sparkling with lights, and resounding with music, and merry voicei, 
and laughter, we could, through the open blinds, see daik figures flitting 
and moving rapidly about between us and the lamps. 

" Felix,'' nuoth Mr. Twig — " how vastly ©ly — stop, let us reconnoitre 
a bit " — ana we all hove to in the middle of uie ascent, when, withoutanv 
warning, down came a plump of rain like a waterspout, the effect of whic^ 
was instantly to set us a scampering as fast as our legs could carry us. pre- 
ceded by Sergeant Cluacco with the lantern, who hopped and jumped about, 
like an ignis fatuus : nor did we stop in our red-hot haste until we bad al.' 
bolted up the steps, and into tlie piazza where the dancing was going on, tp 
the dismay and great discomfiture of the performers ; indeed, so greatwas 
the impetus with which we charored, that we fairly broke the line, and did 
not bring up until we had reached the inner hall, or saloon', where seven 
couples were drinking coffee, and taking other refreshments, at a sideboard 
or long table; behind which stood several mole and female domestics- 
blacks and browns — ladling out punch, and negus, and fruits, and hand 
in^ sandwichcii, and coffee, and all manner of Creole luxuries. 

We were introduced to mine host and his lady, both remarkably pleasan' 
people, who, with true West-India cordiality, made all manner of allow 
ance for the suddenness of our entriey and the unexpectedness of our vi"ii 
altosjether. 

Tliere was now a pause in the dancing, which was filled up by a general 
promenade of the whole company, during which, taking Mr. Flamingo's 
offered arm, I had an opportunity of looking about me, and making my ob- 
servations. 

The house was a very large airy pavilion, erected on a small limestone 
bluff, that overhung the sea at the easternmost point of tlie bay. Accord* 
ing to the Jamaica fashion, it consisted of a brick shell two stories high, 
subdivided into the various apartments, public and private, composing uK 
domicil. The first floor, comprising a very handsome dining-room, and a 
most elegant suit of lofty drawing-rooms, beautifully papered, and magni 
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lic&ntly (iiniiBhed, was raised on a stone pediment about eight feet high, 
(containing cellars and other offices,) and above this, I presume the bed- 
rooms of the family were situated. 

The whole of the surbazes and wooden work about the windows and 
doors were of well-polished and solid mahogany, of the most costly descri)>- 
tion. These rooms were all fitted with glass sashes, that opened into the 
piazzas — lon^ galleries, about fourteen feet wide, that enclosed the house, 
ma it were, with white pillars and green blinds, fitted like those of a tan- 
work, but smaller, which, when open, with the feather edges of the blades 
towards you, as you looked at the fabic from a distance, gave it the appear- 
ance of a Brobdignag bird-cage ; and indeed, so far as the complexion ot 
the majority of the male figurantes on the present occasion went, it might 
be said to be well tilled with canaries. 

The roof was composed of what are called shmgUs in the United States 
«— nieces of cypress splinters, about eighteen inches long by four broad, 
■od half an inch thick which are nailed on, overlapping like slates ; in- 
deed, when weather-stained, at a distance you cannot distinguish thedifier- 
ence, excepting as in the present case, when they are covered with brown 
paint to preserve them. 

From this peculiarity in the covering of the roof of a West-India house, 
it often happens, when the rain sets in suddenly after a long drought, that 
the water nnds its way down, in consequence of the warpmg of the wood 
in rather uncomfortable quantities, insomuch, that when you go to bed, the 
rooms in the country being often unceiled, an umbrella may be as necessary 
as a nigfat-cdp. However, after the aeasonst as they are called, have con- 
tinued a few days, the cypress or cedar swells, and a very indifierent root 
becomes perfectly water-tight 

To return, ^o sooner did the shower abate, than a whole crowd of 
nesroee, male and female, once more clustered round the door, and scram- 
UmI op on the trees round the house, to get a peep at the company throu^ 
the open blinds. 

« Do you admire our West-India fruits, Mr. Brail ?" quoth Twig, cock- 
ins his eye at the blackies aloft 

1 was exceedingly struck by the profuse and tasteful display of flowers 
and green branches with which the rooms were decorated ; many of the 
latter loaded with the most luxuriant bunches and clusters of fruits — 
oranses, star-apples, citrons, and a whole array of others, which were 
nazn^ess luxuries to me. 

There was a golden pine-apple on a silver salver, on a side-table, eigh- 
teen inches high, by nine in aiametor, that absolutely saturated the whole 
air of the room with perfume. 

The novelty and elegant effect of the carpetless, but highly polished ma- 
hogany floors, which at the sides of the room, where not dimmed by the 
feet of the dancers, reflected every thing; so mirror-like, was very striking, 
althou^ I was in terror lest, from the snortness of the ladies' petticoats, it 
imgfat expose them to be taken in reverse, by the reflection of the brilliant 
chandeliers. The dresses of the fair dames, although they might have 
been a little behind the London fashions of the day, were quite up to what 
those were when I left home, except in the instances of several natural 
carioeities from the inland and mountain settlements, who were distin- 
euished by their rather antediluvian equipment and sleepy Creole drawl ; 
but as a counterpoise to both, they had the glow of the rose of Lancaster in 
their cheeks. 

As for the other fair creatures resident in the hot plains in the neighbour^ 
hood of the sea, and in tiio still hotter towns of the island, they were to a 
man (woman — oh, for Kilkenny!) so deadly pale, that when one con- 
t«*fnp1nted i.v<sM- fuU^ but most beautiful and ezquiaiteUf iQaBa;|Qbd ^\t^v 



ilinnk withannaamontattho inconoruil^, if 1 may sof 
I Tadod Ulici nro mllj in good tioalA ntler all." Bei« 

ind lowlaiiden, it wai the emulalion or the two houMtof 



Yoik wid L.anouter. Ai lo Sgan, thoy wnre boili cxquisile — LanuulH, 
bovevcr, Ixdng mfm MI of heallh, more Eiiropran-loaking in cnmpleinn, 
and ft gmd deal tnore hoydeniih in mnnncr —York more languid and kd- 
timcnUl, to uppcamoce at IcBit. 

Bat the men — "Oh, Maua npgcr!" lo botiow from QuMlue- 
whU 1. mIIow udtveraiif crew; with the ciception of an olScerDrlm 
from Ihs iKn^ibowins gumwn, ftnd one or luo young ciiaps lately in- 
poTtod — wlwt ri^I"— ^ncfacDiiouseut coatB — bdiho wilii ihe waiiti In- ' 
dinted b^ two litUa twin butteni bctwoen the shouldeTa, and scocccly an* 
collar, with the lon{ tapering iktrts Aapping ngain^t rhe calves ot Iheii 
> 1^^ in ihipe like tlie tadien in tlie tail of q bird of Paradise — albeit 
wiA tiw afiwiMid tapdniwti, ormirt buttons, of the size and appeanim 
of crown^iMci^ oorarBd Irith TtnliBiBt sad situated over spinet llie lup> 
WiaB,andliairBTnnlMandef, wtittelheuapea rood op stiff ni^d hi°h,ind 
file .'■qBBrB^nt iMirt^ that d^wndsd benealii (pBrtixt anliihesis lo thi 
fermer) u vsrj iliort and eoaeiM, that thef entered as abruptly an a him- 
Crrjadstfanunnringup. Howotbt, noiknlt touldbe found with ti>eB?»- 
*gfi mannerv g£ tlie wl>^ party, whatever might have been objected to 
tHH aqnipmanL 

laooit noticad that the efleetBof our soaking were giving great entntair^ 
nent to 6m companj, for ttie lieat of the apiulinent^ sent up cloudi tf 
vapour hum Ourtrat ooats, as if wt had beeti so many smoking haynxlJk 
"We ecnld have been tiaced froni'room to room by the clouds we Bentu)^ 
and tba oIt ataam of the wool 

About the tima aopper ma announced, which waa ta-Btefully laid out ia 
0iafHaRa,u)d just barbie the gttnlc began,! was drawn towards tbeioMi 
hall, alon^with my fur partner, by a general littM, as if sometliiiig amiit- 
ing had been going on. Just ae wo approached, however, tbo door eoii 
nectingtha two apartments was ihiit, in consequence of some preparalioa 
for supper, so that tba ball where the company were now collecfdd, vu 
rather iwkwaHly entered by a aide-door from a sort of second diamn^ 
Toom communicating with the principal saloon — la the left, and diiwUf 
opposite to the tide entrance, there vvaa a large mirror reaching to the floor. 
The shutting oi the door before mentioned had thus the effect of nllerins 
the geography of the interior apartment very materially, to one who hu 
been the whoie evening pasaing and repassing, Etrai^t aa an arrow, throu^ 
it from the dancing room to tite ]»a£zn. 

The change was i,9pecially unfotlonHte for poor Hause, the master of 
the brig, who was by this limeprotly well slewed ; for as tie entered hy tin 
atde-dwr, with the recollecUon of annthcr timt should have been li^lil 
ahead facing him, and opening wto the piazza, he mnde directly for th> 
laroe mirror that ncnn fronted him, and beyond all question he Would hin 
walked through it, just as we entered, hud it not been guarded hy brani 
rods, or fendera, having, according to the old ii'st, tniatalcen it for the door- 
way. After the fenders broughtTiim up, still ha was not undecfived, but 
for a minulB showed his breeding by doncingfrom one side to another, and 
bowing and scraping in a vam attempt to get post his own shadow. Al 
ength he found out nis mistake ; biu no way abashed, bis langh waj the 
■modest in [he throng, eiolalminff, '■ Why, wc must have the chatinti 
burn'ed, Mr. Brail. I thought the tand-meiks had been changed by i>il<^ 

Crau. However, Miss , you see there are moorings laid dWn fir i 

theie in the piaiia, 
channel, before those lubberly 
ha horo ah«ad,with ~ '"~ ~ 



, you see there are moorings Isiuidtwn fv u' i 

!et us bear up and run for them throudk the Mhc 
>berly fellows haul them on boardj'.' Bod.a) sayiu 1 
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Ibw, anifl the^ came to where <rar friend Gtnaoecy wat the bune&t of the 
bnisy, having hteratly bustled the other blackiee out of aU countenance, and 
irhom, as we entered, he was roundly abusing in Sjpanisb for lazy ^^oende^ 
fbx^ and ^* piearonSf** as if he had been the master ot the hotise — enunrcin$; 
Frs coninrvinds with a crack over the skull every now and then, from a sil- 
rcr ladle, that he carried in his hand as a symbol of authority. 

At length the vagaries of our friend, as he waxed drunk, became too 
rK)ticeahte, and the master of the house asked the gentleman who was 
rtearest him, whose servant he was ; the party I could see indicated me, 
fend I was about apologizing, when sometning or other diverted the atten- 
tion of our landlord from the subject, and the black sergeant escaped with 
k flCfild. I had before this noticed a very handsome, tall, well-made man 
ih the party, Mrith an ah* pecufiarl^ distingttij who, so far as I could judge, 
iras a stranger to most of the visiters. He had been introduced by the 
iandloTd to one or two of the ladies^ and for some time prxi>*ed to die vote 
fdmseir entirely to his partners, and certainly he was making himself 
ibundanily agreeable, to judge from appearances. At length he took oo* 
easion to steal away from the side of the table he was pn, and crossed in 
rather a marked manner to the other, where poor Hause was sitting doing 
^ agreeable as genteelly as a Norwegian bear, or a walrus, and f&nting 
tlimseif beside him, he seemed to be endeavouring to draw him into con 
reraation ; but the skipper was too devoted an admirer of the ladies to be 
ikXhered with males, and being somewhat in the wind besides, the stranger 
ippeared to fail in his atten^ts to engage his attention. However, he per- 
hated, and as I passed near them I could hear him ask <* if his sails were 
■nbent, and whether he vras anchored by a chain or a hempen cable !" 

** And pray." hiccupped Hause, whose heart wine had (Kiened, "don't 
fou know I only got in last night, so how the douce could I have unbent 
iny thing— and my chain cable is left to be repaired at Havana, since you 
aniat know ; but do yon think if s going to come on to blow, friend, that 
rim aeem so anxious to know about my ground tackle ? or ^ouid I keep 
^T sails bent, to be ready to slip, eh V* 

** In ' vino Veritas J* ** thought I ; "but why so communicative. Master 
&uee V* I could not hear the stranger's reply, but I noticed that he roee 
it thia, and disappeared among the congregating dancers in the other 
room. 

** Pkay, Mr. Jones,'* at this juncture, said onr landlord to the gentleman 
ilready mentioned, as sitting nearest him on the side of the lonjv narrow 
babie. ** what is the gentleman's name that Turner brought with him ?" 
^ " Wilson, I think he c^ed him," said the party addressed. " He ar- 
rived yesterday morning iPFalmouth in some vessel consigned to Turner 
from the coast of Cuba, and I believe he is bound to Kingston.** 

*• He is a very handsome, well-bred fellow, whoever he may be, and 1 
riiontd like to know more of him,** rejoined our host " But con>e, gentle- 
men, the ladies are glancing over their shoulders ; they seem to think we 
ire wasting time here, so what say you ?** 

This was the signal for all of us to rise, and here we had a second edition 
of the comical blunders of poor Captain Hause. On his return from the 
lupper-table to the drawing-room, he was waylaid by Flamingo, and hav- 
ing a sort of muzzy recollection of his previous mistake, he set himself with 
Jranken gravity to take an observation, as he said, in order to work his 
XMitioD on the chart, but the champagne he had swilled had increased his 
M>nslomemtion twofold, which Master Felix perceiving, he took an oppor- 
unity of treating him to several spinning turns round the inner room, until 
le lost himself and his latitude entirely. He then let the bewildered sailor 
BO, and the fiiat thing he did was to mistake the real door, now open into 
be dancing room, forXhe mirror, and althooghTwig, who was standing in 

2* 
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the other room, beckoned him to advance, an invinble barrier appeared ti 
prevent his ingress. When the young lady he had been daneiii» with 
would have led him in, he drew back like a rabid dog at water — ^Avut, 
Miss, avast — too old a cruiser to betaken in twice that way — shan't wilk 
through a looking-glass even to oblige you, Miss — no, no. — Bill Hauie 
knows better — here — here — this way — that's the door on vourstailMud 
beam — and the mirror — bless you, that's the mirror right ahead," sad n 
saying he dragged the laughing sirl up to the latter. 

** What a deuced handsome fellow that chap under bare poles is, Min," 
— this was himself, dressed in Mr. Twig's small clothes and black aik 
stockings — I should be sorry to trust my lower spars out of trooserB, 1 
know." 

Flamingo followed him close, and standing behind him, a little to ona 
side — on his starboard quarter, as he would liave said — he made apt 
to him in the glass to advance, on which the sailor made a tipsy bolt oii^ 
and was a second time brought up by the brass rods, nor was he convbced 
of his mistake until he felt the cold surface of the plaite glass with lusjenit 
paw. Dancing now recommenced with redoubled ener^ — the fioctlcii 
scraped with all their might, the man who played the (*ctave flute whistled like 
a curlew, and the tabor was fiercelv beaten, rumti, tumti, while the Mad[ bit 
let-master sung out sharp and shrill his mongrel French directions, tomaM 
dis, and misses dat, indicating the parties by name, who thereupon alwayi 
pricked up their ears, and looking as grave as judges, pointed their toe% 
and did, or attempted to do, as they were bid. But as I was overheated, I 
strolled into the piazza fronting the sea, where the lights by this time hid 
either been burned out, or had been removed — it w?lb very dark. I walked 
to the comer farthest from the noise of the dancers, and peered througb tbo 
open jalousies J or blinds, on the scene below. 

The moon was in the second quarter, and by this time within an boor ol 
her setting. She cast a long trembling wake of faint greenish light on tne 
quiet harbour below, across which the land wind would occasionally sboot 
in cat's-paws, dimming and darkening the shining surface, (as if from tk 
winnowing of the wings of some passmc; 'spirits of the air,) until theydlei 
away again, leaving their whereabouts mdicated by streaks of tiny npplei^ 
sparKUng like diamonds in the moonbeams. Clear of the bay, butinsboi* 
the water was as smooth as glass, although out at sea there seemed to \t 
a light air still breathing, the last of the sea-breeze. The heavy cloudR dnt 
had emptied themselves on our devoted heads in the early part of the ni^ 
had by this timo settled down in a black wool-fringed bank in the west,lh« 
fleecy margin of which the moon had gloriously lit up, and was fart ap- 
proaching. The stars overhead, as the lovely planet verged towards h«f 
setting, sparkled with more intense brightness in the deep blue firmaniflrt, 
more profonndly dark and pure, one would have thought, from the heavy 
squalls we had recently had. 

There was only another person in the dark piazza beside myself, lookin£ 
out on the f>(!(»an. He was about ten yards from me, and I could not well 
distinguish his figure. 

I looked out to sea, a large vessel was standing in for the land, her white 
sails, as shn glided down towards us, drifting along the calm, ^ntW 
heaving swell of the smooth water, looming like a white wreath of ini«t 
To leeward of h«r about a mile, and farther in the offing, two black specks 
were visible which first neared each other, and then receded, one standing 
out to sea, and the other in for the land, as if they had been two small vrf- 
ecls beatinji up, and crossing and recrossing between us and the moon. If 
it had been war time, I would have said tl- > were manoeuvring to cutoi 
the ship ; but as it was, I thought nothin» of it Presently the vessel ap- 
proaching fired a gun, and V\d\BleA«LVi^fet, wluch 1 presumed to be the •jr 
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nal for a pilot, on which two boats shoted out towards her from under the 
land. I watched them till they got alongside, when I beard a loud startled 
vhout, and then several voices, and the sound of a scufBe, during which sev- 
eral musket or pistol shots went off — presently all was quiet again, but the 
Tarda and sails of the ship were immediately braced round, as she hauled 
by the wind, and stood on* the land. 

'< Curse the blockhead, why does he meddle with her 7" said a voice 
near me. * 

I started — it could only have been the solitary person I had formerly 
noticed. As I turned, one of the lozenges of the blinds fell down, or 
opened, as it were, with a rattle, that made me start, and disturbed him. 

« What does the ship mean by mancsuvring in that incompr^ensible 
way ?'* said I. 

*« Really can't tell, sir," said the person addressed, evidei\tly surprised at 
my vicinity, — *' I suppose she has been disappointed in getting a pilot, 
Anid intends to lie off and on till daylight." 

** Bat what could the noise of scuffling be ? Didn't you hear it ?" I con- 
tiniied — " and the pistol-shots ?" 

** Pistol-shots ! I did not hear them," quoth he dryly. 

" Then you must have been deaf,*' thought I ; and as he turned to rejoin 
the dancers, I made him out the moment he came into the light, to be the 
■tranger indicated in the conversation between the landlord and his guest 
at aopper. v 

" Very odd all this," quoth I ; ** and I should say, were he a suspicious 
diaracter, that it was very shallow in this chap to let such an exclamation 
escape him ;" and I again looked earnestly at him. *' Ah ! I see he has 
been drinking wine, like our friend the skipper." 

I joined our hobt, but still I could not avoid again asking him who the 
deoce this same stranger was ? 

** I really cannot tell you, Mr. Brail. He is a very well-bred man, — you 
■ee that yourself, — but there is something uncommon about him, unques- 
tionably. All the women are dying to know who he is, he dances so 
weU." 

•* Ay, and talks so bewitchingly," quoth my lady hostess, — no less 
a person, — as she passed close to us, hanging on the very individual's 



** Heyday ? It's my turn now — so ! Confoimd the fellow, who can he 
be ?" said my host laughing. 

*' That strange gentleman has such a beautiful tone of voice, uncle,'* said 
a little lady — his niece, I believe — who during our colloquy had taken 
bold of Mr. Roseajpple's hand. 

*' Indeed, Miss Tpmboy I — Why, there again, Mr. Brail. Vounc and 
old. male and female, he b«.ems to have fascinated all of tiiem. But I 
^eally cannot give you more information regarding him, than that my friend 
Turner hrougnt him up in his gig from Falmouth, and sent to ask leave if 
he might bring him to the party. It seems he came over two days ago from 
tbe opposite coast of Cuba, in a felucca, with live stock and dye-wm>ds, or 
something equally undented, which he consigned to Turner ; and having 

SA the value of them m advance, he is on his way to Kingston. He says, 
at the cargo was merely to pay his expenses, and seemed desirous of m- 
sinaating, I thought^ that accident alone had been the cause of his being 
led to deal in such vulgar articles as Spanish bullocks and Nicaragua 
wood." 

** I verily believe him," said I. 

^ He does seem a high sort of fellow," continued Mr. Roseapple, with- 
out noticing my interruption. " But here is Turner, let us ask him — I 
say, Turner, allow me to Jntn>doce Mr. Brail to ]fouJ'* 
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We bowed to each other. 

** We have been speaking about your friend.'^ 

'* Well," said Tamer, "I believe, Roseapple, yon know about it mKl 
of him as I do," 

" Pray/' said I, " may I ask what sort of craft this same fdoeea wts?* 

The Falmouth gentleman described the Midge exactly, 

'< Well," thojji^t I, " the vessel may be owned by an honest man tfltt 
all ; at any rate, what does it signify to me whether she be or bq?" 
Nevertheless, I had an itching to know more about her somehow. 

'* Is the felucca still at Falmouth, sir, may I ask ?^ coatinoed L 

" No ; she sailed yesterday morning at day-lighL'* 

" That was something of tne suddenest too,** said I. 

** We gave her every expedition, sir." 

" I don't doubt it — I don't doubt it. Was there a schooner iA^omptaj, 
«r?" 

" No ; no schooner But there is my partner waiting for nM, so yoat 

iTcrMffd me, Mr. Brail." So saying, away skipped Mr. Tamery and I hd 
tko other opportunity of asking him any more questions. 

As I had nothing particular to engage me among the daneai% I igui 
strolled into the dartc piazza. Mr. Roseapple followed me. 

<* Why, you seem strangely given to the darkness, Mr. Brail j won't yiB 
jttp the dancers ?'* 

^* I will presently, sir ; but really I have a great curiosity to know whit 
that ship is about out there. Is there any vessel expeeted from Rngl^ 
•"ir?" 

'* Oh, a great many. The Tom Bowline from London has been b^ 
calmed in the offing the whole day ; I saw her from the piazaa aometiae 
a^o. I fear she vnll not get in imtil the sea-breese sets down to roonuv. 
Tnere," said he, pointing at ttie lessening vessel, *< look ! she has tloid 
out to sea yonder. She intends giving the land a good berth until daylight, 
I suppose." 

"She does do that thing," thought I. "Pray, Mr. Roseapple, do ysB 
happen to know whether she toolt a pilot during tifie daylight?" 

** To be sure — she is consigned to me. The pilot-canoe brought my 
English letters ashore." 

" Indeed !" thought I ; " then what boats could those be that boarded Kcr 
a little while ago ? Besides, I heard pistol-shots and a sound as of strag- 
gling." 

*' Oh," quoth mine host, '< the captain is a gay chap, and has a great 
many friends here, who are always on the look-out to board him in tbe 
offincr. Beaides, he is always burning lights, and blazing away," 

" Very well," thour;ht I, ** it's all one to me." 

I now noticed that the ship, having got into the sea-breeze, bore up agiin, 
and was running down towards the two small vessels that had continued 
lying off and on to leeward. As the ship ran off the wind, and got between 
us and the moon, her sails no longer reflected her light, but became dark 
and cloud like, until she reached them, when they all stood out to sea, and 
gradually disappeared in the misty distance like dusky specks. I never 
wish to appear an alannist, so I made no farther remara. 

As Mr. Roseapple and I walked back into the room, the first thing that 
struck us was the master of the Ballahoo sound asleep on a sofa, and Mr. 
Flamincro carefully strewing the great rough seaman with rosea and jesii- 
mine leaves. 

"Love among the roses," quoth he, as he joined his partner. 

" I see that same stranger, who has been puzzling us all, haa succeeded 
m making that poor fellow helpleasl^ drunk,** said Jacob Twig. 

*' Bad luck to him," quolYil, 
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na! for a pilot, on which two boats shoted oat towards her from under the 
land. I watched them till they got alongside, when I heard a loud startled 
shout, and then several voices, and the sound of a scufBe, during which sev- 
eral musket or pistol shots went off — presently all was quiet again, but the 
^ards and sails of the ship were immediately braced round, as she hauled 
y the wind, and stood onfthe land. 

** Curse the blockhead, why does he meddle with Aer ?" said a voice 
near me. * 

I started — it could only have been the solitary person I had formerly 
noticed. As I turned, one of the lozenges of the blinds fell down, or 
opened, as it were, with a rattle, that made me start, and disturbed him. 

« What does the ship mean by manceuvring in that incompiehensible 
way?" said I. 

" Really can*t tell, sir," said the person addressed, evidei^tly surprised at 
my vicinity, — *' I suppose she has been disappointed in getting a pilot, 
mnd intends to lie off and on till daylight." 

"But what could the noise of scuffling be? Didn't you hear it?" I con- 
tinued — *' and the pistol-shots ?" 

" Pistol-shots ! I did not hear them," quoth he dryly. 

" Then you must have been deaf," thought I ; and as he turned to rejoin 
the dancers, I made him out the moment he came into the light, to be the 
stranger indicated in the conversation between the landlord and his gu^t 
at aopper. ^ 

** Very odd all this," quoth I ; *<and I should say, were he a suspicious 
obaracter, that it was very shallow in this chap to let such an exclamation 
escape him ;" and I again looked earnestly at him. ^ Ah ! I see he has 
been drinking wine, like our friend the skipper." 

I joined our host, but still I could not avoid again asking him who the 
deuce this same stra.iger was ? 

<* I really cannot tell you, Mr. Brail. He is a very well-bred man, — you 
■ee that yourself, — but there is something uncommon about him, unques- 
tioaably. All the women are dying to know who he is, he dances so 
welL" 

*' Ay, and talks so bewitchingly," quoth my lady hostess, — no less 
' a person, — as she passed close to us, hanging on the very individual's 



** Heyday ? It*s my turn now — so ! Confoimd the fellow, who can he 
be ?" said my host laughing. 

*" That strange gentleman has mch a beautiful tone of voice, uncle," said 
s little lady — ■ nis niece, I believe — who during our colloquy had taken 
hold of Mr. Roseajpple's hand. 

*' Indeed, Miss Tpmboy I — Why, there again, Mr. Brail. Vounc and 
old. male and female, he »^ems to have fascinated all of tiiem. But I 
^eally cannot give you more information regarding him, than that my friend 
Turner hrougnt him up in his gig from Falmouth, and sent to ask leave if 
he might bring him to the party. It seems he came over two days ago from 
the opposite coast of Cuba, in a felucca, with live stock and dye-woods, or 
something equally undented, which he consigned to Turner ; and having 
gottiie value of them m advance, he is on his way to Kingston. He says, 
uiat the cargo was merely to pay his expenses, and seemed desirous of in- 
sinuating, I thought^ that accident alone had been the cause of his being 
led to deal in such vulgar articles as Spanish bullocks and Nicaragua 
wood." 

** I verily believe him," said I. 

** He does seem a high sort of fellow," continued Mr. Roseapple, with- 
out noticing my interruption. " But here is Turner, let us ask him — I 
say, Turner, allow me to introduce Mr. Brail to you." 
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" Now dont be so pluviose, Flamingo," again sang out Twig; **if yoa 
donH come down out of that tree, Felix, Til shy this stone at yon, as I tot 
a gentleman." 

" An't I a very pretty peacock, Jacob ?*' qaoth this troublesome friend. 
*' But stop, I will come down ; so keep your temper, man, and haul Tany* 
breeks nearer the root of the tree, that I may fall soft.** 

" 1 say, Flamingo," quoth Twig, " you don*t mean to make a feather-bed 
of the navigator's carcass, do you ?»' 

Crash went the bough on which our friend had trusted himseilf, and down 
he came, tearing his way through the strong thorns of the tree, risht upon 
us. However, his fall was so much broken by the other branches, that 
there was no great harm done, if we except the scratches that he himself 
received, and a rent or two in his clothes. 

** Murder, I am scratched and torn most terribly — why, see, my dothet 
are all in tatters absolutely,** with a lon^ drawl. 

** Serve you right, you troublesome ammal,** quoth Twig ; *' butnt dowl^ 
and be quiet if you can. Look, have you.no poetry in yoo, Felix ? If noC 
that scene worth looking at?** 

The black bank of clouds that had lingered above the western honun 
had now slid behind the hills, and disappeared, leaving the moon just lin- 
gering above the dark outline of the latter. 

The pale clear luminary still cast a long stream of light on the qoieC 
waters of the bay, which were crisping and twinkling in me land breese; 
and the wet roofs of the houses of the town beneath ub, whose dark masses 
threw their long shadows towards us, glanced in her departing beams like 
sheets of polished silver. The ^ss and bushes beside us were spaikbif 
mill dew-drops, and spangled with fire-flies. The black silent halls of the 
vessels at anchor floated motionless on the bosom of the cadm waters ; the 
Ballahoo being conspicuous from her low hull and tall spars. The lan- 
tern that had been hoisted to guide the skipper on his return still bonied 
like a small red spark at the gaff end. 

There were one or two lights sparkling and disappearing in the lattices of 
the houses, as if the inmates were already bestimng themselves, early u 
it was. 

The moon was just disappearing, when a canoe, pulling four oars, with 
one solitary figure in the stern, dashed across her wake, and pushed out to 
sea. 

We distinctly heard the hollow voices of the men, and the rumble of the 
rollocks, and the cheeping and splashing of the broad-bladed paddles, i 
looked with all my eyes. " A doubloon, if you pull to please me,** said a 
voice distinctly from the boat 

" That chap must be in a deuced hurry, whoever he may be,** quoth 
Jacob Twig. 

*' It's more than you seem to be, my boy,*' rejoined Master Felix. ** Yoo 
seem to be inclined to sit here all night ; so I'll e*en stump along to my 
lod^ngs at Sally Frenche's, and leave you and the skipper al /resco hert 
to nse when it pleases you. Come, Mr. Brail, will you go, or shall I send 
you out a nightcap and a boat-cloak ?*' 

" Oh, we shall all go together," said I, "only let us take another look oft 
thai most beautiful sky." 

The moon had now sunk beneath the distant mountains, leaving their 
dark outlines sharply cut out against the clear greenish light of the western 
sky. They looked like the shore to some mysteriously transparent, self- 
lo^iVmous, and deadly calm ocean. Several shreds of clouds floated in thif 
luild radiance, like small icebergs in the north sea, during the long twi- 
Aght flight, while the Bon'ia dTc\\n^tQ\ixid just below the horizon ; while tt 
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windward* the fast reddening sky, and the rise of the morning star, gave 
token uf the near approach of day. 

We got home, and tambled into bed, and it was two o*clock in the 
forenoon before I pyse to breakfast 

The sea-breeze was by this time blowing strong, almost half a gale of 
wind, making the shingles of the roof clatter like watchmen*s rattles, and 
whistling through the house like a tornado. 

1 had just risen, and taken my razors out of my desk, which lay open on 
the dressing-table, when the wooden blinds of tne window fell down with 
a loud bang, from the dropping out of the pin that held them shut, and 
away went Uie letters and papers it con tamed, scattered by the reckless 
breeze east, west, north, and south ; some ilyingtip to the roof, others stick- 
ing against the walls far above niy ken, as resolutely as if they had been 
pasted on by little Waddin^on the bill-sticker himself; while, by a sort of 
eddy Vind, several were whisked away out of the door, (that at the moment 
was opened by a negro boy with m^^ coat in one hand, a beautiful pine- 
tppla so a plate in the other, and a tin shaving-jug full of boiling water on 
kig headf) and disappeared among the branches of a large unbrageous 
kennip-tree, that overshadowed the back yard, to be worked up in duo 
time into birds* nests. 

" There they go," cried I. " Why, Sally — cousin Sally f see all my 
letters flying about the yard there ; send some of the small fry to catch 
them." 

I continiied my shaving, until another puff whipped up the piece of 
[^per 1 had been wiping my razor on, charged as it was with soap-suds, 
mnd there it ascended spirally in a tiny whirlwind, until it reached the roof, 
where, thinking it would stick to the raflers, after being tired of its gyra- 
tjons, the room oeing uncoiled, I shouted to Sally to bnng me one of my 
letters ; and as t peeped through the blinds, I felt something settle down 
as gently as a snow-flake on the crown of my head. '* So try and secure 
luy ioee-letters, cousin.*' 

** Liove-letter, dem ?" quoth Sally. " La, Massa Benjamin, how you 
tko say so before — love-letter — I ttnk dem was no more as shaving- 
i«aper.*' 

^ Shaving paper ! Oh no, all my shaving- paper is sticking to the crown 
Of my head; see here,** stooping down to show her the patch on my 
skull. 

Sally was now all energy. " Shomp, Teemoty, Peeta, up de tree, you 
willains, and fetch me all aese pieces of paper, dem — shomp;" and the 
furtive pieces were soon securecl. 

When Sally, honest lady, entered with the papers, the soapy scalp still 
adhered to my caput. She Brst looked in my face, being a sort of auiz in 
her way, and then at it " Dat is new fashion, Massa Benjamin. When 
geatlenaen shave demself in England now-a-day, do dey wipe de razor on 
crone of dem head ?" 

" Assuredly they do," said 1 ; " the universal custom, Sally ; every man 
or woman, wiUy rUUy, must wipe their razors, henceforth and for ever, on 
pieces of paper stuck on the crown of their heads. There is an act of 
Pariiament for it" 
"My gracious!** 
** Ay, you may say that** 
Ana exit Sally Frenche to her household cares. 

• Once (br alL In the West Indies, from the sea-breeze, or trade-winds, alwajs 
Wowlnf from the east, objects or places are uhirersaJly indicated, even during a tera- 
■orary calm, as being situated to windward or to Uetoard, accordiog as they are to 
£• ewttwari or weotward of the speaker. 
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I had now time to give a little «ltentioB tothe Bceaeiy of the yud 
Cousin Sally reigned supreme. 

Three siaes w the square (the house composing die foaith) were oecv- 
nied by ranges of low wooden huts, contam'mg kitchen and wishiiig 
^uses, rooms for the domestic negroes, and a long open shed, fronting mr 
window, for a stable. There was a draw-well in the centre, round which 
numberless fowls, turkeys, geese, ducks, guinea-birds, and pigeons, jli{f<i 
and gobbled, and quacked, white several pigs were grunting and squeak- 
ing about the cook-room door, from whence a black nand, armed with aa 
iron ladle, protruded every now and then, to g^ve grumphy, when too in* 
trusive, a good crack over the skulL 

Below the largo kennip-tree already mentioned, sat Sally Frenche, en- 
throned in state, in a low wicker chair, with a small table beside her, oa 
which lay an instrument of punishment, yclept a cowskin, a kmg twitted 
thong of leather, with a short lash of whip-cord at the end of it. She wis 
nothing loth, I saw, to apply this to the shoulders of her handmaidens whet 
they appeared behindhand, or sluggish in their obedience ; and even thi 
free brownies of her household were not always exempt from a tails 
thereof. 

Two nice showily-dressed negresses were receiving their instmetkxisihMl 
her. They each balanced a large wooden bowl on their heads, full of htn^ 
kerchiefs, ^wn- pieces, and beads, and appeared to be taking ^irimtra^ 
tions as to the prices they were to ask during the day^s sale. They depaitsd 
«— when a black fellow, naked all to his trousers, with a lone dear kntfe ia 
his hand, approached, and also took some orders that I ofmm not hefjr, Irnt 
apparently they had been the death-warrant of a poor iittle pig, wbidi 1» 
immediately clapper-clawed, and like a spider bolting with a fly, diMp 
pearcd with it, squeaking like fury, into his den — the kitchen. 

There were several litUe naked negro children running about "Mn. Sally, 
dut the objects of her immediate attention were a brown male child of aboU 
eight years old, and two little mulatto girls, a year or two his seniors appt^ 
rently. The children had their primers in their hands, and Sally bela U 
open book iji one of hers. 

The girls appeared, with the aptness of their sex, to have said their let- 
sons to her satisfaction, but the little cock-yellowhannner seemed a dull 
concern, and as I looked, she gave him a smart switch over his broadest 
end with her cowskin, 

** Try again, you stupid &ZacA;-head," — (his head was black enough ce^ 
tainly ) — " now mind — what doz you do wid your eyes ?" 

" I sees wid dem." 

**You is right for one time — what doz you do wid your ycesT" — 
(ears. J 

" I ncars wid dem." 

''Berry well — you sees you is Qot so stupid when you attends— JN 
only lazy — so now -- what doz you do wid your foots ?" 

"Walks wid dem." 

" Berry well indeed — now mind again — what Joz you do wid year 
nose?" 

This was a puzzler apparently — the poor little yellowhammer scratdied 
his head, and eke his behind, and looked into the tree, and ail manner o( 
ways, when seeing Mammy Sally's fingers creeping along the table towardf 
the cowskin, — he rapped out, 

" I picks him." 

*^ Picks him, sir ! — picks him !" — shouted Sally, threatening him. 

" No " — blubbered the poor boy — " no mammy — no, I kimoi him 
somef im 6S. " 

" You naflsy snattary Utde N^iSlLaMi-- v\»x\a A»X ^cp^ w] — y^a «••* 
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wicl liim, — voa ^meOv irid him." Another whack across his nether end, 
mnd a yell from yeilowhammer. — "Now, sir, what you doz wid your 
mont?" 

*• Berry well — dat is not so fkr wrong — yon does nyam plawn wid him 
•- but next time be more genteel, and say — you eats wid him. Now sir 
— T«ad your catechism, sir — begin — Mammy Juba — de toad of a boy — 
if him no hab de wrong side of de book turn up — ah ha — massa — you 
ion t know de difference between de tap from de oattam of de book yet ? — 
Let me see if I can find oat de difference between, for you own tap and 
.Hittam.'* 

Whack, whack, whack --and away ran the poor little fellow, followed 
by the two girls, so contagious was his fear, and off started the wrathful 
Sally ader them, through the flock of living creatures, where she stumbled 
and fell over a stout porker, on which a turkey-cock, taking the intrusion 
in bad part, began stoutly to dig at Sally's face with his heels and peck at 
lier eyes with its beak, hobble-gobbling all the time most furiously, in which 
praisaworthy endeavour he was seconded by two ducks and a clucking- 
hen, one of whose chickens had come to an untimely end through poor 
Sally's fvu^paSf while the original stumbling-block, the pi^, kept poking 
md anokin^ nt the fallen fair one, as if he had possessca a curiosity to 
know the cmour of her garters. This gave little yellowhammer an oppor* 
timity^ cf picking up the cowskin, that had dropped in the row, and slyly 
dropping it into the draw-well, to the great improvement, no doubt, of the 
fatnre flavour of the water. 

At length Sally gathered herself up, and seeing that there was no chance 
of eatcbing the nrchins, who were peeping in at the back-door of the yard, 
that opened into the lane, she made a merit of necessity, and called out, 

** So, go play now — go play," — and away the scholars ran, and Cousin 
Sally returned to the house. 

I was sitting at breakfast, and the gig I h^d ordered was already at the 
door, when the captain of the Ballahoo, who had been put to bed i:i the 
hoove, joined me. He looked rather sheepish, as if he had had a dim recol- 
lection of the figure he had cut over night Just as we had finished our 
meal, and I was about sayin^good-by to him, 1 found I had forgotten two 
boxes of cigars on board the Ballahoo: and as none of the servants of the 
house were at hand, I accepted his offer to go on board with him, in a 
canoe, for them. So desiring the hoy in charge of the sig to wait, that I 
would be back inatarUer, we sallied forth, and proceedeato the wharf, ana 
embarked in the first shore-canoe we came to. There were three West- 
Indiaraen taking in their cargoes close to the wharf, with their topmasts 
struck, and otherwise dismantled, and derricks up, and a large timbei 
sMp, just arrived, whose sails were loosed to dry, was at anchor beyono 
them in the bay. 

** Pull ander the stem of that large ship with the sails loose, my bris is 
just beyond her," quoth Hause to the black canoe-men. « A fine burden- 
some craft, that, sir," — said Hause to me. 
«* Very." 

We were now rapidly approaching the large vessel — we shot part hn 
under the stem — when, lo — there toa« no brig to be seen. 

The captain, apparently bewildered, stared wildly about him — first tiiii 
war, then that way, and in every direction — then at a buoy, to which i»4 
bad now made fast[, — he turned round to me, while with one hand ha 
crasped the buoy-rope — ** As sure as there is a heaven above us, sir. this 
» oar buoy, and the briv is gone." 

** Gkine,'" said I, smiling, ** where can she be gone ?" 

• Crsols fbr ** sol ptentam.* 
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'< Now dont be so pluriose, Flamiiigo," again sang out Twig ; «if yM 
donH come down out of that tree, Felix, lil shy this stone at you, as I m 
a gentleman." 

*< An't I a very pretty peacock, Jacob ?*> qaoth this troublesome inend 
'* But stop, I will come down ; so keep your temper, man, and haul Tannf* 
breeks nearer the root of the tree, that I may fall sou.*' 

" 1 say, Flamingo," quoth Twig, <* you donH mean to make a feathe^bed 
of the navigator's carcass, do you ?'* 

Crash went the bough on which our friend had trusted hims^f, and down 
he came, tearing his way through the strong thorns of the tree, right upoo 
us. However, his fall was so much broken by the other branches, that 
there was no great harm done, if we except the scratches that he himsdf 
received, and a rent or two in his clothes. 

<* Murder, I am scratched and torn most terribly — why, see, my dothe* 
are all in tatters absolutely," with a lonv drawl. 

" Serve you right, you troublesome ammal," quoth Twig ; '* but lit dowa, 
and be quiet if you can. Look, have you.no poetry in you, Felix 7 If not 
that scene worth looking at?" 

The black bank of clouds that had lingered above the western borixoi 
had no^ slid behind the hills, and disappeared, leaving the moon jast Ib- 
gering above the dark outline of the latter. 

The pale clear luminary still cast a long stream of light on the quiet 
waters of the bay, which were crisping and twinkling in^ne land breeze; 
and the wet roofs of the houses of the town beneath us, whose darkmassa 
threw their long shadows towards us, glanced in her departing beams like 
sheets of polished silver. The ^rass and bushes beside us were spaikUng 
witli dew-drops, and spangled with fire-flies. The black silent hulls of tht 
vessels at anchor floated motionless on the bosom of the calm waters ; tlis 
Ballahoo being conspicuous from her low hull and tall spars. The laa> 
tern that had been hoisted to guide the skipper on his return still bmned 
like a small red spark at the gafl'end. 

There were one or two lights sparkling and disappearing in the lattices of 
the houses, as if the inmates were already bestirring themselves, early as 
it was. 

The moon was just disappearing, when a canoe, pulling four oars, with 
one solitary figure in the stern, dashed across her wake, and pushed oat to 
sea. 

We distinctly heard the hollow voices of the men, and the rumble of the 
rollocks, and the cheeping and splashing of the broad-bUded paddles, i 
looked with all my eyes. " A doubloon, if you pull to please me," said a 
voice distinctly from the boat 

" That chap must be in a deuced hurry, whoever he may be," qooth 
Jacob Twig. 

** It's more than you seem to be, my boy," rejoined Master Felix. "Yea 
seem to be inclined to sit here all night ; so Til e*en stump along to my 
lod^ngs at Sally Frenche*s, and leave you and the skipper al Jreteo here, 
to nse when it pleases you. Come, Mr. Brail, will you go, or shall I send 
you out a nightcap and a boat-cloak ?" 

" Oh, we shall all go together," said I, ** only let us take another look oi 
thai most beautiful sky." 

The moon had now sunk beneath the distant mountains, leaving their 
dark outlines sharply cut out against the clear greenish light of the western 
sky. They looked like the shore to some mysteriously transparent, selA 
livAinous, and deadly calm ocean. Several shreds of clouds floated in thif 
mild radiance, like small icebergs in the north sea, during the long twi* 
jght night, while the sun is circhng round just below the honxon ; while to 
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nal for a pilot, on which two boats shoied out towards her from under the 
land. I watched them till they got alongside, when I heard a loud startled 
•bout, and then several voices, and the sound of a scufBe, during which scv* 
oral musket or pistol shots went off — presently all was quiet again, but the 
yards and sails of the ship were immediately braced round, as she hauled 
by the wind, and stood on* the land. 

'< Curse the blockhead, why does he meddle with her T" said a voice 
near me. * 

I started — it could only have been the solitary person I had formerly 
noticed. As I turned, one of the lozenges of the blinds fell down, or 
opened, as it were, vrith a rattle, that made me start, and disturbed him. 

« What does the ship mean by manceuvring in that incompiehensible 
way ?" said I. 

^ Really can't tell, sir," said the person addressed, evidei^tly surprised at 
my vicinitv, — "I suppose she has been disappointed in getting a pilot, 
And intends to lie off* and on till daylight." 

<* Bat what could the noise of scuffling be ? Didn't you hear it ?" I con- 
tiniied — << and the pistol-shots ?" 

** PisloUshots ! I did not hear them," quoth he dryly. 

" Then you must have been deaf,'' thought I ; and as he turned to rejoin 
the dancers, I made him out the moment he came into the light, to be the 
■tranger indicated in the conversation betw^n the landlord and his guest 
at aupper. ^ 

<* Very odd all this," quoth I ; *< and I should say, were he a suspicious 
diaracter, that it was very shallow in this chap to let such an exclamation 
escape him ;" and I again looked earnestly at him. ^ Ah ! I see he has 
been drinking wine, like our friend the skipper." 

I joined our host, but still I could not avoid again asking him who the 
deuce this same stranger was ? 

**I really cannot tell you, Mr. Brail. He is a very well-bred man, — you 
■ee that yourself, — but there is something uncommon about him, unques- 
tionably. All the women are dying to know who he is, he dances so 
well." 

^ Ay, and talks so bewitchingly," quoth my lady hostess, — no less 
a person, — as she passed close to us, hanging on the very individual's 



** Heyday 7 It's my turn now — so ! Confound the fellow, who can he 
be ?" said my host laughing. 

<' That strange gentleman has swh a beautiful tone of voice, uncle," said 
a little lady — his niece, I believe — who during our colloquy had taken 
hold of Mr. Roseajpple's hand. 

*' Indeed, Miss Tpmboy I — Why, there again, Mr. Brail. Vounc and 
old. male and female, he »^ems to have fascinated all of tiiem. But I 
^eally cannot give you more information regarding him, than that my friend 
Turner hrougnt him up in his gig from Falmouth, and sent to ask leave if 
he might bring him to the party. It seems he came over two days ago from 
the opposite ccHBist of Cuba, in a felucca, with live stock and dye-woods, or 
■omething equally undented, which he consigned to Turner ; and having 
eotthe value of them m advance, he is on his way to Kingston. He says, 
Uiat the cargo was merely to pay his expenses, and seemed desirous of in- 
sinuating, I thought, that accident alone had been the cause of his being 
led to deal in such vulgar articles as Spanish bullocks and Nicaragua 
wood." 

*' I verily believe him," said I. 

«* He does seem a high sort of fellow," continued Mr. Roseapple, with- 
out noticing my interruption. " But here is Turner, let us ask hixn — I 
•ay, Turner, allow me to introduce Mr. Brail to you.** 



Ne 
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We bowed to each other. 

'* We have been speaking about your friend.'' 

'< Well," said Turner, "1 believe, Roseapple, you know about f i moel 
of him as I do.*' 

" Pray/' said I, << may I ask what sort of craft thie same felueea wuV 

TAe Falmouth gtJiileman described the Midgt exactly* 

" W ell,'' thojji^t I, '* the vessel may be owned by an honest man after 
all ; at any rate, what does it signify to me whether she be or no?" 
Nevertheless, I had an itching to know more about her somehow. 

** Is the felucca still at Falmouth, sir, may I ask ?" oontinoed 1. 

" No ; she sailed yesterday morning at day-Iiglit." 

" That was something of the suddenest too," said I. 

" We gave her every expedition, sir." 

" I don't doubt it — I don't doubt iL Was there a schooner ili-eomptnv, 
«r?" 

" No ; no schooner But there is my partner waitinff fof me, so yooH 

exf^u£A3 me, Mr. Brail." So saying, away skipped Mr. Taniery and I had 
no other opportunity of asking him any more questions. 

As I hsul nothing particular to engage me among the danccii^ I agam 
fltrolled into the dartc piazza. Mr. Roseapple followed me^ 

<< Why, you seem strangely given to the darkness, Mr. Brail j wont yn 

* 1 the dancers ?" 

* 1 will presently, sir ; but really I have a great curiosity to know wfaat 
Aat ship is about out there. Is there any vessel expected from Endniii, 
•"ir?" 

'* Oh, a great many. The Tom Bowline from London has been be> 
calmed in the offing the whole day ; I saw her from the piaxsa iiomeliae 
a^o. I fear she will not ge.t in until the sea-breese sets down to momyv. 
Tnere," said he, pointing at the lessening vessel, *< look ! she has slosd 
out to sea yonder. She intends giving the land a good berth until dayligbt, 
I suppose." 

"She does do that thin^," thought I. "Pray, Mr. Roseapple, do yso 
happen to know whether she toolt a pilot during the daylight ?" 

** To be sure — she is consigned to me. The pilot-canoe brought my 
English letters ashore." 

" Indeed !" thought I ; " then what boats could those be that boarded \m 
a little while ago ? Besides, I heard pistol-shots and a sound as of stro^ 
glin^." 

*' Oh," quoth mine host, **the captain is a gay chap, and has a great 
many friends here, who are always on the look-out to board him in the 
offing. Besides, he is always burning lights, and blazing away." 

" Very well," thought I, " it's all one to me." 

I now noticed that the ship, having got into the sea-breeze, bore up agfiiii 
and was running down towards the two small vessels that had continued 
lying off and on to leeward. As the ship ran off the wind, and got between 
us and the moon, her sails no longer reflected her light, but became dark 
and cloud like, until she reached them, when they all stood out to sea, and 
gradually disappeared in the misty distance like dusky specks. I never 
wish to appear an alannist, so I made no farther remark. 

As Mr. Roseapple and I walked back into the room, the first thing thtt 
struck us was the master of the Ballahoo sound asleep on a sofa, and Mr. 
Flamincjo carefully strewing the great rough seaman with roses and jesM- 
mine leaves. 

" Love among the roses," quoth he, as he joined his partner. 

" I see that same stranger, who has been puzzling us all, has tucoeeded 
m making that poor fellow helplessly drunk," said Jacob Twig. 

" Bad luck to him," quoth I, 
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It appeared, that he had been much with him daring the evening ; and 
had been overheard making many minute inquiries regarding the tonnapc 
of his vessel — the number of hands on board — and as to wiiether £• 
Spaniards and their money had been landed or not ; but as both were 
strangers, and the unknown had apparently a smattering of nautical know- 
ledge it seemed natural enough 4hat they should draw op together, and no 
one seemed to think any thing of it 

It was now three o^clock in the mominff, and hi^ time to bid our worthy 
host adieu ; so, afler I had again apologized for my intrusion, Mr. Twig, 
Flamipgo, Captain Hause, and myself, withdrew, and took the road home* 
ward to our quarters in the town. 

Mr. Jacob was leading the way as steady as a judge, for he seemed quite 
sober, so far as his locomotion was concerned ; but Flamingo and I, who, 
I grieve to say it, were not quite the thin^ ourselves, had the greatest dif- 
Gcnlty in lug^n^ the skipper of the bri^ along with us ; for on the principlo 
that the blind should lead the bknd, Twig had cooUy enough loU him to 
our aare. Bacchus had fairiy conquered Neptune. 

Whilst we were staggering along, under the influence of the rosy god 
tnd the weight of the skipper, who should spring past us, in a fast run, ap 
parently in red-hot haste, but the mysterious Mr. Wilson ! 

** HLillo, ipy fine fellow," quoth Twig, « whither so swiftly ? Slacken 
your pace, man, and be compani-o-n-a-ble." 

I now perceived that Twig's legs were the discreetest of his members, 
and more to be relied on than his tongue, his potations having considenibly 
interfered with his usually clear enunciation. The person nailed neither 
■boitenod sail nor answered him. 

**Why, Mr. Twig," ehouted I, "if you don't heave to, we must cast 
off Mr. Hause here. I believe he is in an apoplexy, he is so deadly 
heavy.** 

^ Here, Mr. Brail — here — bring him along," quoth Twig, returning 
from the front, and laving hold of the navigator wheelbarrow, fashion, 
placing himself between his legs, while Flamingo and 1 had each a hold of 
an arm. As for the head, we left it to take care of itself, as it bumped on 
the hard path at every step, demolishing, no doubt, thousands of pand-flies 
at every lollon. We staggered down the zigzag load, until we came to an 
opening ia tne lime fence, through which we turned sharp off into the 
fields, fed by Massa Twig, and, wading through wet guinea-grass up to 
our hip-joints, which drenched us in a moment to the skin, we arrived at a 
small rocky knoll under an orange-tree, where we deposited the drunken 
man on hia back, and then; with all the tipsy gravity in the world, sat our- 
selves down beside him. 

We were now planted on a limestone pinnacle of the blufi^ on which the 
house stood, from the fissures of which grew a most superb orange- tree that 
overshadowed us. Our perch commanded a view to seaward, aa well as 
of the harbour, that slept under our feet in the moonlight As soon aa we 
came to an anchor, Flamingo ascended the tree, which was loaded with 
goMen fruit, and sparkling nre-flies. 

** Nothing like an orange with the dew on it," auoth he, stretchine to 
reach a bunch, when he missed his footing, and shook down a whole voUey 
of oranges, and a shower of heavy dew. 

^Confound you, Felix," quota Jacob Twiff, who received a copious 
frfiowe^bath in his neck, as he stooped his head, busying himself in an on 
\ailing attempt to strike fire with his pocket-flint and stec^ in order to light 
k.^ cigar, '< what do you mean by that !" 

** A volley of gnipe shot from tne felucca " atuttered the skipper, oo whos« 
ihea Flamingo haa again dropped a whole hatful of fruit, sending dowa 
along with them anotWfall or diamonds. 
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<' Now don't be io pluviose, Flamingo," again sang out Twig; ''if yoa 
don^t come down out of that tree, Felix, Til shy this stone at you, as I am 
a gentleman.*' 

** An't I a very pretty peacock, Jacob ?** quoth this troublesome fnend. 
'* But stop, I will come down ; so keep your temper, man, and haul Tany* 
breeks nearer the root of the tree, that I may fall soft.*' 

*< I say, Flamingo," quoth Twig, ** you don't mean to make a feather-bed 
of the navigator's carcass, do you ?" 

Crash went the bough on which our friend had trusted himself, and down 
he came, tearing his way through the strong thorns of the tree, right upon 
us. However, his fall was so much broken by the other branches, that 
there was no great harm done, if we except the scratches that he himsdf 
received, and a rent or two in his clothes. 

** Murder, I am scratched and torn most terribly — why, see, my clothei 
are all in tatters absolutely," with a lon^ drawl. 

" Serve you right, you troublesome ammal," quoth Twig ; ** but tit down, 
and be quiet if you can. Look, have you.no poetry in you, Felix } If not 
that scene worth looking at?" 

The black bank of clouds that had lingered above the western boriaon 
had now slid behind the hills, and disappeared, leaving the moon just lin- 
gering above the dark outline of the latter. 

The pale clear luminary still cast a long stream of li^ht oo the qoieC 
waters of the bay, which were crisping and twinkling in me land bieexe; 
and the wet roofs of the houses of the town beneath us, whose dark masses 
threw their long shadows towards us, glanced in her departing beams like 
sheets of polished silver. The ^ss and bushes beside us were spsikfing 
witSi dew-drops, and spangled with fire-flies. The black silent bulls of tks 
vessels at anchor floated motionless on the bosom of the calm waters ; the 
Ballahoo beinor conspicuous from her low hull and tall spars. The lan- 
tern that had been hoisted to guide the skipper on his return still burned 
like a small red spark at the gafl'end. 

There were one or two lights sparkling and disappearing in the lattices of 
the houses, as if the inmates were already bestimng themselves, early u 
it was. 

The moon was just disappearing, when a canoe, pulling four oars, irith 
one solitary figure in the stem, dashed across her wake, and pushed oat to 
sea. 

We distinctly heard the hollow voices of the men, and the rumble of the 
roUocks, and the cheeping and splashing of the broad-blided paddles. I 
looked with all my eyes. " A doubloon, if you pull to please me," said a 
voice distinctly from the boat 

" That chap must be in a deuced hurry, whoever he may be," qaoth 
Jacob Twig. 

*' It's more than you seem to be, my boy," rejoined Master Felix. ** You 
seem to be inclined to sit here all night ; so TU e'en stump along to my 
lod^ngs at Sally Frenche's, and leave you and the skipper al /reseo here, 
to nse when it pleases you. Come, Mr. Brail, will you go, or shall I send 
you out a nightcap and a boat-cloak ?" 

'< Oh, we shall all so together," said I, " only let us take another look ol 
thai most beautiful sky." 

The moon had now sunk beneath the distant mountains, leaving their 
dark outlines sharply cut out against the clear greenish light of the western 
sky. They looked like the shore to some mysteriously transparent, selA 
liviVmous, and deadly calm ocean. Several shreds of clouds floated in thif 
iiiild radiance, like small icebergs in the north sea, durin^r the long twi> 
aght night, while the sun is circhng round just below the honzon ; while It 
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windward* the fast nddemng sky, and the rise of the morning star, gave 
token of the near approach of day. 

We got home, and tambled into bed, and it was two o*cIock in the 
forenoon before I rrMie to breakfast 

The sea-breeze was by this time blowing strong, almost half a gale of 
wind, making the shingles of the roof clatter like watchmen's rattles, and 
whistling through the house like a tornado. 

I had just risen, and taken my razors out of my desk, which lay open on 
the drcssing-taUe, when the wooden blinds of the window fell down with 
a loud bang, from the dropping out of the pin that held them shut, and 
away went the letters and papers it contained, scattered by the reckless 
breeze east, west, north, and south ; some flyingup to the roof, others stick- 
ing against the walls far above niy ken, as resolutely as if they had been 
pasted on by little Waddin^on the bill-sticker himself; while, by a sort of 
eddy Vind, several were whisked away out of the door, (that at the moment 
was opened by a nevro boy with my coat in one hand, a beautiful pine- 
tpple oo a plate in the other, and a tin shaving-jug ftUl of boiling water on 
w keadf) and disappeared amon^ the branches of a large unbrageous 
kennip-tree, that overshadowed the back yard, to be worked up in duo 
' time into birds' nests. 

** There they go," cried I. " Why, Sally — cousin Sally f see all mr 
letters flying about the yard there ; send some of the small fry to catch 
them." 

I continued my shaving, until another puff whipped up the piece of 
paper 1 had been wiping my razor on, charged as it was with soap-suds, 
%nd there it aacended spirally in a tiny whirlwind, until it reached the roof, 
where, thinkins it would stick to the rafters, after bein^ tired of its gyra- 
tions, the room neing unceiled, I shouted to Sally to bnn^ me one of my 
letters ; and as 1 peeped through the blinds, I felt something settle down 
as gently as a snow-flake on the crown of my head. " So try and secure 
luy looc-letters, cousin." 

** Liove-letter, dem ?*» quoth Sally. " La, Massa Benjamin, how you 
TtO say 80 before — love-letter — I tink dem was no more as shaving- 
^per." 

^ Shaving paper ! Oh no, all my shaving-paper is sticking to the crown 
Of my head; see here,'* stooping down to show her tlie patch on my 
skull. 

Sally was now all energy. " Shomp, Teemoty, Peeta, up de tree, you 
willains, and fetch me all dese pieces of paper, dem — shomp;" and the 
furtive pieces were soon securecl. 

When Sally, honest lady, entered with the papers, the soapy scalp still 
adhered to my caput. She first looked in my face, being a sort of quiz in 
her way, and then at it " Dat is new fashion, Massa Benjamin. When 
gentlemen shave demself in England now-a-day, do dey wipe de razor on 
crone of dem head ?" 

" Assuredly they do," said 1 ; "the universal custom, Sally ; every man 
or woman, wiUy m%, must wipe their razors, henceforth and for ever, on 
pieces of paper stuck on the crown of their heads. There is an act of 
Parliament for it" 
" My gracious !" 
** Ay, you may say that" 
Aind exit Sally Frenche to her household cares. 

• Onee (br all. In the West Indies, from the sea-breeze, or trade-winds, always 
Wowlnf from the east, objects or places are uhiveraaily indicated, even during a com- 
■orary ealm, as being situated to windward or to leeward, according as they ar« to 
ha Bontwari or w^iword of the speaker. 
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I had BOW time to give a Iktle altentioB to the aceneiy of the yud. 
Cousin Sallv reigned supreme. 

Three Bides « the square (the house composing the foorth) were oeci- 
T>ied by ranges of low wooden huts, contaming kitchen mnd wistuag 
houses, rooms for the domestic negroes, and a long open shed, fronting mr 
window, for a stable. There was a draw-well in the centre, round whica 
numberless fowls, turkeys, gee»e, ducks, guinea-birds, and pigeonSj/qflri 
and cobbled, and quacked, white several pigs were sninting and aqueikp 
ing aoout the cook-room door, from whence a black nand, armed witli u 
iron ladle, protruded every now and then, to give grumphy^ when too in- 
trusive, a good crack over the skulL. 

Below the large kennip-tree already mentioned, sat Sally Frenches e&* 
throned in state, in a low wicker chair, with a small table beside her, ci 
which lay an instrument of punishment, yclept a cowskin, a kmg twisted 
thonjg of leather, with a short lash of whip-cord at the -end of it. She wm 
nothmg loth, I saw, to apply this to the shoulders of her handmaidena whn 
they appeared behindhand, or sluggish in their obedience ; and even tfai 
free brownies of her household were not always exempt fnmi a tuli 
thereof. 

Two nice showily-dressed negresses were receiving their instmctioBsfiw 
her. They each balanced a large wooden bowl on their heads, fuU of han^ 
kerchiefs, ^wn-pieces, and beads, and appeared to be taJuns their imtn» 
tions as to the prices they were to ask during the day's sale. l]*hey departed 
— when a black fellow, naked all to his trousers, with a lone dear knife ii 
his hand, approached, and also took some orders that I ootra not bear, hi 
apparently they had been the death-warrant of a poor little pig, whidi hi 
immediately clapper-clawed, and like a spider Mting with a fiy, dinp* 
pearod with it, squeaking like fury, into his den — the kitchen. 

There were several litUe naked negro children running about Aflrs. SaDjF, 
dut the objects of her immediate attention were a brown male chaM <tf aixMt 
eight years old, and two little mulatto girls, a year or two his seniors appi* 
rently. The children had their primers in their hands, and Sally hela ii 
open book in one of hers. 

The girls appeared, with the aptness of their sex, to have said their !«• 
sons to her satisfaction, but the little cock-yellowhanmier seemed a dull 
concern, and as I looked, she gave him a smart switch over Ida broadeit 
end with her cowskin, 

" Try again, you stupid black-he&d,^^ — (his head was black enougho^ 
tainly ) — ** now mind — what doz you do wid your eyes ?" 

*< I sees wid dem." 

**You is right for one time — what doz you do wid your yeesf"— 
(ears.J 

" I ncars wid dem." 

<< Berry well — you sees you is Qot so stupid when you attends-— JM 
only lazy — so now *-- what doz you do wid your foots ?'* 

"Walks wid dem." 

"Berry well indeed — now mind again — what Joz you do wid ywi 
nose ?" 

This was a puzzler apparently — the poor little yellowhammer scratched 
his head, and eke his behind, and looked into the tree, and all manner flf 
ways, when seeing Mammy Sally's fingers creeping along the table towaidi 
the cowskin, — he rapped out, 

" I picks him." 

<' Picks him, sir ! — pkks him !" — shouted Sally, threatening hun. 

«No'* — blubbered die poor boy — "no mammy — no, iMowf hia 
Mometimes." 

" You naasy snattary Uttle wtSImxi— ^\«X\% A»x ^wk w^ — Tw «»•* 
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wid liim,— you smeS* wid him." Another whack across his nether end, 
mnd a yell from yeilowhammcr.— "Now, sir, what you doz wid your 
laont?** 
•«« J^yam plawnJ"* 

" Berry well — dat is not so far wrong— you does nyam f^awn wid him 
*- hut next time be more jgenteel, and say — you eats wid him. Now sir 
— r*»ad your catechism, sir — begin — Mammy Juba — de toad of a boy — 
iThira no hab de wrong side of de book turnup — ah ha — raassa— ^you 
JoQ t know de difference between de tap from de oattam of de book yet ? — 
Let me see if I can find out de difference between, for you own tap and 
.^attam.'' 

Whack, whack, whack — and away ran the poor little fellow, followed 
by the two giris, so contagious was his fear, and off* started the wrathful 
Sally after them, through the flock of living creatures, where she stumbled 
and fell over a stout porker, on which a turkey-cock, taking the intrusion 
in bad part, began stoutly to dig at Sally's face with his heels and peck at 
her eyes with its beak, hobble-gobbling all the time most furiously, in which 
praiseworthy endeavour he was seconded by two ducks and a clucking* 
nen, one of whose chickens had come to an untimely end through poor 
Sally's fvtX'pas, while the original stumbling-block, the pig, kept poking 
and rooking at the fallen fair one, as if he had possessed a curiosity to 
know the cmour of her garters. This gave little yeliowhammer an oppor* 
tnnity^ of picking up the cowskin, that had dropped in the row, and slyly 
dropping it into the draw-well, to the great improvement, no doubt, of the 
fatiife flavour of the water. 

At length Sally gathered herself up, and seeinvthat there was no chance 
of catching the nrcbins, wlio were peeping in at tne back-door of the yard, 
that opened into the lane, she made a merit of necessity, and called out, 

** So, go play now — go play," — and away the scholars ran, and Cousin 
Bally returned to the house. 

I was sitting at breakfast, and the gig I h%d ordered was already at the 
door, when the captain of the Ballal^, who had been put to bed i:i the 
hoove, joined me. He looked rather sheepish, as if he had had a dim recol- 
lection of the figure he had cut over night Just as we had finished our 
meal, and I was about sayin^good-by to him, 1 found I had forgotten two 
boxes of cigars on board the Batlahoo: and as none of the servants of the 
bouse were at hand, I accepted his offer to go on board with him, in a 
canoe, for them. So desiring the boy in charge of the sig to wait, that I 
would be back trutanier, we sallied forth, and proceedeuto the whajrf, ana 
embarked in the first shore-canoe we came to. There were three West- 
[ndiamen taking in their cargoes close to the wharf, with their topmasts 
itmck, and otherwise dismantled, and derricks up, and a large timbei 
ship, jnst arrived, whose sails were loosed to dry, was at anchor beyono 
them in the bay. 

** Pull under the stem of that large ship with the sails loose, my bris U 
[net beyond her,*' quoth Hause to the black canoe-men. ** A fine bar£n- 
lome craft, that, sir," — said Hause to me. 
" Very." 

We were now rapidly approaching the large vessel — we shot past hn 
mider the stem — when, lo — there was no brig to be seen. 

The captain, apparently bewildered, stared wildly about him— first thi» 
rar, then that way, and m every direction — then at a buoy, to which h^ 
liaa now made fast, — he turned round to me, while with one hand he 
lisped the buoy-rope — <* As sure as there is a heaven above us, sir. this 
m oyr buoy, and the briv is gone." 
** Gkme,*" said I, smihng, ** where can she be gone 7" 

• CnoUtbt^dtU 
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*^ That^s more than I know ;" —then, after a pause, during wiiifh hs 
bochme as blue as indigo, *' where is the Ballahoo ? gasped the |JOor fnllov 
in a fluttering tone to the canoe-men, as if terrified to learn their answer. 

" Where is the Ballahoo, you say, massa ! " — echoed Gtuashie io gictt 
surprise, that he the master of her/shonld ask such a question. 

"Yes — you black scoundrel" — roared Hause, gathering breath— 
** where is the Ballahoo — this is her buoy, don't you see ?" 

" Where is de Ballahoo ! ! ! " — ajsrain screamed the negroes in a volley, 
m utter extremity of amazement at the inquiry being serumdif repeated. 

*' Yes, you ragamuffins,** quoth J, Benjie Brail, excited hi mj turn— * 
« where is the Ballahoo ?" 

Onmes — " Wb£rb is the Ballahoo ?" 



CHAPTER XI. 

THE DETIL^S OVLLT. 

1 WAS extremely puzzled to conjecture what could hare become of Urn 
brig — that she had vanished was certain — and as for poor Captain Qam^ 
he was in a truly pitiable state, quite stunned with the sadaennefls and 
severity of the blow, so that he was altogether unable to think or act for 
himself — ''Come, Hause, mylad,*^saidl, encouragingly, ''this won't do; 
rouse yourself, man, and let us see whaVs to be done." At this be slowlf 
rose up in the canoe, and after rubbing his eyes, and pressing his forehead 
as if he had awakened out of some horrid dj-eam, the effects of which ha 
was endeavouring to shake off; but the instant he was no longer in doabt 
as to the reality of his misfortune, he cast the slough of his despondency, 
and with terrific energy tore off his iacket and neckerchief, and dashing 
both into the water, along with his hat, he threw himself headlong after 
them, and was only prevented from accomplishing his purpose of self-de- 
struction by my dragging him on board again by the leg, and then holding 
him in the canoe by main force. 

" I say, my men," — to the black canoe-mon — " pull to that big timber 
ship, will ye ?" 

" Ay, ay, massa," rejoined the poor fellows ; " only hold dat poor mad 
buccra hand — take care him donH get at we, please, massa — white so- 
marry when him blod up, bad enougn — but when buccra beside himself^ 
for true and true — heigh, de devil, massa." 

"^Ve soon rrot alongside of the Ctuebec ship. Several of the crew, in their 
otny canvarsd trousers, red flannel shirts, and night- caps, were standing at 
the gangway, apparently observing us. 

" You are the mate of this ship ?" said I to a good-looking youn^ man, 
who was leaning over the side, neatly dressed in a blue jacket, checK shirt, 
duck trousers, and straw hat 

" I am, Sir — can I be of any service to you?" 

" I wish vou would lend a hand to get this poor fellow up the side. He 
is very ill, you see ; and if I try to take him ashore I am persuaded he will 
jump overboard. He has endeavoured to do so already." 

'* You need not be afraid of me, Mr. Brail." here chimed in the poor 
skipper hin>4elf, as he seated himself in the stem sheets with forced com- 
posure. " It b over now, sir, and I am quite cool ; but get up, if yon 
please, and * will follow you — you are quite right, sir, the peopl« of tiM 
ship may ba nble to give us some information." 
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i o-tirtbered up the hicrh side of the vessel, and was immediately folhiwed 
by flausa and three .of the negroes belonging to the canoe. 

"1 am sorry Captain Bitten la not on board, gentlemen," quol't the mate ; 
" but is tliere any thins; 1 can do for you ?" 

My companion was still unable to speak for himself. He had ?itten down 
OQ a carronade, resting his head on his tiand, the very picture of despondency. 

*' Why, it is a strange story altogether," said I ; "but did you notice 
when the brig, that anchored close to you yesterday aflemoon, j^t ondtsr 
wei^h this morning?" 

** I did, sir. I was on deck at the time.'' 

The captain lifted up his head at this for a moment, but presently relapsed 
bto his former state of apparent stupor. 

" I noticed two boats," continued the mate, "I suppose from the shore, 
full of people, go to her from the other side of the bay, and smart chaps 
they wore apparently — they loosed sails, and set them in regular man-of- 
War fashion, and all the time you could have heard a pin drop. I will do 
them or the crew the credit to say that I never saw a brig got under way 
more handsomely in my life. I iiad no conception they could have got the 
aocbop up so speedily." 

*' Anchor up," groaned Hause ; " why, there — there is the anchor, cable 
and all," pointing to the buojr. *^ The brig is run away with by some 
piratical rascals, sir," cried he, increasing his exclamation to a roar— ** the 
cable has been slipped — oh, I am ruined, I am ruined — for ever ruined — 
the ctweet little Ballahoo has been cut out by pirates as sure as fate ; the 
Uoody pirates are off with her," and he burst mto a passion of tears, and 
wept like the veriest child. 

" I really cannot say," rejoined the mate of the timber-ship, roost dis* 
treasins(ly ood and composed ; *' but she was in sight within this half hour 
from the deck. Here, steward, hand me the captain's glass — I think I 
diall be able to make her out from the maintop still. 

This seemed to rouse poor Hause, who hao relapsed into his mute fit : 
and he was in. the top in an instant *'Hand me up the glass, my good 
fallow,** cried he impatiently to the mate, who was ascending the rigging 
leiearriy, with the glass slung at his back by a leather strap — " the ^sa, 
if joa pleace. the gUss — here I see her down to leeward there — there, see 
— jast over the Point" And the fellow took a long, anxious look towards 
the offing, steadying the telescope against one of the topmast shrouds, and 
ipeaking very qok^ljr all the time, as I have seen one do in a fever, to the 
nate, who stood by him in the top. 

« Well, captain," 1 sung out, "what do you see?" 

He did not answer me ; but the mate of the ship did. *' He says he 
nea the brig, sir, standing under a crowd of sail to the northward and 
westward — two small crafl, like coasters, in compauy." 

** Ask him to take a good look at these last, will } e 7" 

A pause. ** One is a schooner, belays, sir." 

« And the other?" 

•* A felnoca, sir." 

** I thought so, by all that is unfortunate." And I turned away, walking 
aft very fast, when the mate's voice from the top, hailins the deck, evH 
dendT in great alarm, arrested me, and glued me to the pTanks. 

** Johnstone, Johnstone !" — this was to one of the ship's people, ** oomo 
op here ; cone op into the top — quick, or he will be over !" And the 
nest moment the telescope fdl smash at my feet 1 could see that Hause 
had cast himself down in the top, and was grovelling convulsively on his 
We. At length, in his struggles, one of his legs hung over; and I thought 
ne would have slipped through the mate's migers, and been dasbsd tm 
pieees by the faU. 1 looked up inquiring. 
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^He's in a fit, sir," cried the mate. 

'' Well, well, seize him in the top then — seize him in the top.** 

Brit it was unnecessary ; the poor fellow got over this paroxysm alsik, ti 
which the calmness of despair succeeded, and presently he came down oq 
deck. 

" I will give you no more trouble, Mr. Brail ; I am in my right sema 
again, altlwugh I am ruined for ever, and all owing to my infernal foUy m 
not sleeping on board " 

" Well, my good fellow,*' said I, " I question very strongly if ytmrtUefing 
on board would have made the smallest difference. // she has been forcibly 
carried off, — and I am sorry to say it looks very like it, — the party most 
have been too strong to have allowed your resistance to have been of anj 
avail. In fact, the first thing they naturally would have done would have 
been either to have secured you below, or ^iven you a more effectual qoietoi 
— you understand me. So nothing here is so bad, but it might have beea 
worse. You are better as you are surely than a prisoner, or among ih» 
fishes in the bay ? 

But I was cramming his ear against the stomach of his sense. 

" Those on deck would not have been caught in this way had I been oi 
board, take my word for it, sir.** 

'* Probably not, probably not But who does the brig belong to V* 

" To myself, sir — entirely ?** 

" And she was insured ?" 

** Yes, fully ; but since she had arrived, of course the underwriten ut 
not liable for her having been cut out Besides, sir, it will be made out • 
dpyiation, as we were bound for Kingston, and had no ri^it Id make ftr 
Montego bay ; although, God knows, we did all for the best ' 

'* These are ouestions that I cannot well answer. As to the deviation,! 
fear you are rignt, although as you say, you did it for the best ; and tf the 
underwriters be liberal-minded men, this should weigh with them, and 1 do 
hope they will settle. However, cheer up, man. and let us go and make 
our depositions before the authorities, and send off information of the event to 
the admiral at Kingston and to your agent there, as well as to theoutporta, 
to take all the chances of informing some of the squadron of the transae 
tion. You are bound to take every measure hkely to afford a chance of the. 
recovery of the brig and property. But the poor Dons, have they been kid- 
napped as well as the crew ?** 

** W\ on dem — ebery one on dem carry go along wid dat terrible pinto 
willain, quuth one of the negro canoe-men. 

" Aye, Quashie,** said I, for I had forgotten the blackies altogedier, 
« what do ijxu know about it ?" 

'*! knows diH massa — dat .lack, and Aby, and Pico dere, was all oat 
'ji wid me in de canoe dis wery niaming, jost as de moon was setting 
Men one buccra hail we fraia de beach — * Canoe ahoy,' him say. *UUlo,* 
•»iy we.** • 

" Very well, my good man, get on, get on.*' 

*' So me shall, massa ; so him hail again, * Canoe, ahoy,* him say— and 
"*^TUlo,* say me, Bill, once more.** 

•< So, and you took him on board ?*' said I. 

"You had better give him his own way, sir, or you will never get to tho 
end of his yarn,** chimed in the mate of the timber-ship. I saw lie had a 
better knowledge of the ne^o character than I had, so I resolutely held my 
txigue. " Go on, then. Bill since that is your name, get along your own way.** 

*< So him hail we de tird time — 'Canoe, ahoy,* him say. I hope manst 
♦otice dat him si»ig out, * Canoe, ahoy* for de tird time — * Hillo,' say 1 fcr 
4^ tird time too « nassa will mark I say ' Hillo* for de tird time toa" 
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*< Wety good. 'I wants a shove oat to one weewel in de offing,' nay de 
woice, for by dis time one cloud come over de moon, and we comdn't see 
nobody none at all — * We is tisaiag, and can't come,' say Pico." 

*^ ' Never mind your fisstng — here is one golden hook for you — here is 
coght dollar tor de put on board.' 

** Ho, ho, now we understand, tought I, — * He, he, better more ae fis 
whole night dis is,' say Jack. So we leave de lines, at one buoy, and pull 
for de beach, where we find one buccra tan up dere wid ptortmanteau on 
aim shoulder, and all fine dress as if for one ball. He toss in de portman- 
teau widout any more palaver — wery heavy him was, for de same was 
break Pico shin." 

** To be sure him do," said Pico, here showing where the black cuticle 
was flayed off the cucumber shank. 

" * Now, you see one wessel wid white sail out yonder ?' him say when 
him sit down in de stam sheet — ' No,' say all we, < we see noting,' and no 
more we did, massa. 

" * Berry weU — pull right out of de bay den — one dvhloon {fyoupuUs to 
plerrse mf,' say he." 

I hero looked at poor Hause, forgetting he had been helplessly drunk, 
when the canoe passed us as we sat below the orange-tree. 

'* Well, massa," continued the negro, " when we reach de offing de trange 
buccra tood up in de stam, take ofThim hat, and look all about 'Dere,' say 
ne, pointing wid him tretch out hand, ' dere day are, you see dem now, pull 
tor uat nearest wesseL' 

** * Where, where, where V Pico poke him head out into de dark night, 
mnd so do Jack, and so do Aby, and so do me — all tan up wid neck tretch 
over de gonwale like so much goose looking for de picaninny coming wid 
Gninea com. So, tink I, what sped yeye dat buccra mos hab, for none of 
Q8 yet no shee noting, but, ha, na, presently de moon give us one leetle 
■lunei and, I see, I see." 

** What the deuce did you see ?" said I, losing all patience, and raising 
my hand threateningly — Ctuashie, thinking I was going to strike him, now 
tumbled out his woras fast enough. 

** I shee one larsh ship well out in de offing — one leetle roguish-looking 
tUocoa dose to, and one big topsail schooner between dis one and de larsh 
alupw" Here seeing it was a false alarm on my part, he relapsed into liis 
fbrmer drawling verbosity. " Well, we pull for ae smallest of de tree — 
mee no one on deck but de man steering and two boy — de trance buccra 
ahomp on board — <Now tank you, my lad,' him say quite shivil — *dere 
18 de dabloon I promise — here, boy, give dem poor fellow a horn of grog 
a-oiece. — • Si Senor,' say de boy — fonny ting, 1 tought, for de boy tc 
hanswer him in Panish — we drink de grog — * now shove off — good by — 
•^ ncme, and sleep,' said de trance buccra — but instead we come back to 
'lar nets, massa — before daybreak we come ashore, and when de captain 
dere engage de canoe, we tought it was for join de brig in de offing, (for 
after we came back from sell our fis we hear she was gone,) until we set 
•he was too far out, and instead of being heave to, was bowl along six 
knots wid de first of de sea breeze." 

^ How came, you to know' Captain Hause was the master of the brig ?" 
amid I. 

** Because I was in de pilot canoe dat was come aff to you yesterdav — 
and it make m<) wery mosh surprise to see de captain expect to fincl de 
brior at anchor dis rorenoon,for I never dream she could be go widout his leave. 
wan tink for true it was him send him off at |i^n-fire. becasc I see jupt before 
day broke, what I tink was two sore boat wid peoples, as if he had sent 
**tf4p t<% M9 de hanker cleveriy — dat all I knows, massa — Mrill bust de 
«itk-ok pan dat" And I believe the poor fellow 8]^e the \xu>^ 
3* 
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It was now evident beyond all shadow of doabt (hat tlie Baflriioo ht<! 
been ran away with by pirates, and it was equally clear diat noCbing eoiud 
bo done with any chance of success in the way of ventaring to follow ber 
in an unarmed crafl. 

As for poor Hause, it would have been downright cruelty if I hid Id) 
h^m that forenoon. So I told Cousin Teemoty to put ap the gig, as I foand 
I should be unable to leave Montego bay that day at any rate, and I bar 
ried to Sally Frenche's in order to write to the admiral an account of the 
transaction. 

When 1 got there I found Mr. Twig and bis friend Mr. Flaminso, seatea 
at a sumptuous breakfast *' Good morning, g;entlemen ; mekncTOly news 
for you this morning. This poor man*s brig — the vessel I cajiieiii- 
has been run away with in the night by pirates.** 

*'By pirates!^' said Flamingo; "impossible, Mr. Brail, yon are joking 
•urely. 1 would as soon believe that Jacob Twig there had been stolen io 
the night 

** And do you mean to say I woald not have been worth the steaDne, 
Felix ?" 

I assured them that it was a melancholy fact, and no jest, but neither 
would believe that there was any piracy in the aflbir— "Piracy— poo^ 
poo, impossible — barratry of the crew — barratry to a ccrtahity.*' 

" No," quoth Ilause ; " I would trast the poor fellows with all that I am 
worth -^Heaven knows that^s little enough now. The mate is myom 
brother-in-law, and the second mate is my nephew, my own sistei^ aoo. 
Wo barratry, sir ; no, no." 

** Well, well,** said I, '< you have shown, gentlemen, a desire to obfige 
we already. I now will put you to the proof." 

Here they laid down their cofiee-cups and rose, wiping their mnzzlet with 
their napkins most resolutely. 

" Say ihe word, Mr. Brail," quoth both in a breath, with their mouths fiill, 
and munching away all the time — •* how can we be of service ? — with 
our persons or purses ? We West-Indians have such a slippery tenure in 
this counti^% that one does not much grudge perilling either,** cmitinoed 
Jacob Twig. 

** Thank you. All I want at present is, that you should have the good* 
ness to put Mr. Hause and me in the way of making our depositions bdbic 
your chief magistrate.*' 

" The custos of the parish !" quoth Twig. " Certainly — and fortunateh 
he is here m Montego bay at this moment. He was at Rosea pple*s last ni^t" 

"I know where to find him," said Mr. Flamingo. "He is always tt 
old Jacob Munroe's store about this time, when at the bay. So, allons.^ 

And in a twinkling we were on our way to lay our troubles before the 
great functionary, an extensive planter in the neiohhouihood. 

" Pray, where is Mr. Turner, the cjentleman from Falmouth, whobrooght 
that ommous Mr. Wilson to the ball, to be found?" said I, as we stum^ 
along, larding the lean earth, for it was cruelly hot 

** Well thought of," said Don Felix. He lodfijes usually at Judy Wade's. 
Why, there he is, in propria persona^ standing in the front piazza. 

** How do yon do, Turner? You will have heard the row on the bay?" 

" What, about the brig having been cut out ? Oh yes ; it has flown like 
wild-fire.'* 

" Pray, is Mr. Wilson still with you ?*' 

" No, to my surprise, ([ will confess,) he is not. It seems he came home 
before me from Roscapple'e, packed his portmanteau, paid half of oar jomt 
bills, and bolted '* 

"Honour among thieves," whispered Twig to me 

''But \rhere he » gpue 1 catf \. UW. "^e did \sl\«iA \a VuKf« itaited fiv 



tmrnsfe or trb xrocnc, $3$ 

Kingston to-day at one time, bat last night he said he would put it ofl until 
to-moiTow.*» 

" There again," said I, looking at Jacob, who seemed to think it was his 
cue. 

*< He must be a bit of a rogue, that same Wilson ; so I hope he is no 
friend of vours, Turner, my dearfelUno,^* quoth Twig— and here he told 
him of a(i that had occurred, and what we suspected. 

Mr. Turner, who was a most respectable man, was highly incensed at 
having been so grossly doped, and willingly accompanied us to the place 
where we expected to find the custos. 

We were on our way when the mate of the timber-ship overtook us, 
running very fast. 

" Gentlemen, piracy is not the worst of it — puracy is not the worst of iL 
There has been murder committed.''^ 

•* Murder!" quoth Jacob Twig— "the deuce there has." 

** Murder !" quoth Don Felix — " worse and more of it." 

And, " murder !" quoth I Benjie. " Where, my good man ? — and what 
proof ?»' 

** Come with me, gentlemen," said the still breatliless seaman. << The 
ship^s boat, with Captain Batten himself in it, is lying at the wharfl Come 
witn me, and you shall see yourselves that it is as I say." 

We reaehecl the wharf, and immediately pulled straight for the brig^s 
buoy. 

As we got between it and the sun, which was now declining in the west, 
we witnessed a very uncommon appearance. 

The BaQahoo had let go her anchor in five fathoms water, so clear, and 
the sand at the bottom so white and free of weeds or rocks, that when we 
were about a cablets length distant from the anchor, it appeared, from the 
refraction of the snn^s rays, to be buoyed up, and to float on the surface of 
the gentle swell that rolled in from the offing — the shank, flukes, and stock 
twisting and twining, and the cable waving in its whole length, as if the 
floUd anchor had been a living thing in the Tangs of a gigantic water-snake. 
When we got right over the anchor, at about three fathoms to windward of 




face, when the indistinct appearance, as 1 looked steadily, settled itself into 
the figure of a sailor, floating, as near as I could judge, midway between 
the bottom and the surface, suspended in the water, as the fable alleges 
Mahomet's coffin is in air. 

" It has drifted," said the mate, ** since I was here before, and is now 
much nearer the surface — See, see!" — and presently the dead corpse, as 
if some sudden cbymical decomposition had taken place, sent up a number 
ef bubbles, and tiien rose rapidly to the surface with a bob, (if in so serious 
a matter one may use such an expression,) where it floated, with the breast 
bone and the face flush with and dipping on the surface of the swell, and 
driving out small concentric circles, thatMApanded in the sun all around. 
The throat teas cut from ear to ear. 

** Great God," cried poor Hause, as he passed his arm round the neck ol 
(he dead body, and raised it out of the water — " my poor mate — my poor 
mate ! Ay, ay — he would have the morning watch sure enough. A tear- 
ful watch has it been to him.'' 

We carried the body to the wharf, and lef^ it there, covered with a boat- 
4ail, and once more proceeded to wait on the custos. 

The place we expected to meet him at was a soft of vendue store, tbr 
•mall open piazza of^ which, fronting, the street, ^s lumbered with bales of 
OfoabingS, opeA boxes of Iiandk'ercmels, pieces of ttiah. linens, and several 
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open barrels of mess beef, pork, pickled mackerel, herrings, and shad. We 
navisr9.teii through these shoals with some difficulty, ana considerable dan- 
ger to the integrity and purity of our coat skiits. At length we reached 
fliH interior. 

1 here was a passage fronting us, that ran right through the bouse from 
from to rear, on each side of which were raised sparred partitions of un- 
fminted pine boards, covered with flour and weevils, and hung wito sad- 
dlery, mule harness, cattle chains, hoes, and a vast variety of mtscolianeous 
articles used on an estate. 

Through the spars on the left-hand side, I saw a person, in. a light- 
roloured jacket and trousers, perched on the V)p of a tall raahoganv tnpod, 
and seated at a small, dirty, hackcd-and-hewn maliogany desk, with a {md 
behind his ear, and his hand& full of papers, busy apparoatly with some 
^counts. 

But there seemed to be a dark sanetuni'sanctorum beyond him, of some 
kind or another, railed in separately, the spars festooned witb dosty spider* 
webs, and raised several steps above the level of the floor. Here, io tht 
obscurity, I could barely discern a little decrepit flgure of a man, tike a bk 
parrot in a cage, dressed in a sort of dark-coloured night^gawn and rea 
night-cap. 

We all sat down unconcernedly to wait for his honour, as if this had been 
some common lounc;e, or a sort of public cofiee-house, — some on tops of 
barrels, others on bates or boxes ; but neither of the two persons at the 
desks moved or took the smallest notice of iis, as if they had been aocos- 
tomed to people constantly ^oing and coming. 

" Where is your master ?" said Twig at length to a negro that wai 
tumblins; mods about in the piazza. 

" Dere him is,*' quoth Snowball — " dere m de contin hose ;" indicating 
the direction by sticking out his chin, both paws being occupied at the 
time in rolling a tierce oi beef. 

"I say, Jacob Munroe," sung out Twig — "how are you, old boy? 
Nuzzling away in the old corner, I see." 

"Hoc are ye? Hoo are ye the day,. Mr. Twig ?'' said a small hofikj 
voice from the sanctum. 

I happened to sit a good deal farther back in the passage than the otiien 
of the party, (farther ben I believe they would call it in Scotland.) and inus 
could hear the two quill-drivers, who were evidently unaware of my befng 
within earshot, communing with each other, while my companions did 
not. 

♦• Saunders," qnoth the oldest man from the sanctum, " hae ye cootited 
the saydels ?" 

** Yes, uncle, twice over, and there is still one amissing." 

• Vara extraordinar," rejoined the small husky voice from the dark covier 
— " Vara extraordinar." Then, after a pause — '' Hae ye closed aw tha 
accoonts, Saunders?" 

« No, sir." 



" Whilk o' them are open ye^** 
" M r. Wanderson's." 



** Yin," said the voice. 

**Jolliffeand Backhouse." 

"Twa." 

" Skinflint and Peasemcal.** 

*' Three." 

" His honour the custos." 

«*Four." 

** And Gabriel Juniper." 

« Ay, there's five d them. Weel-a^weel, Sft7«idet0y w« ittimi«« wfH 
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the Yalaeof the saydel at no rate — sae jast clap in, * item, one saydel ' to ilk 
ann -•' t\te live ye hae read aifthe noo seriawtim — they 11 no aw object— 
ane surely will stick — maybe mair." 

I nras a good deal amused with this, and while the others were inspect- 
inr, rome sets of harness,' and the quality of several open boxes of soap, I 
coii]() not resist drawing nearer, under the lee of the partition, to enjoy the 
fu/ of the thing. Presently Twig joined me. 

The conscience of the younger of the two invisibles seemed to rebel 
.somewhat at this national and characteristic method of balancing an account, 
etjc* making gain of the loss of a saddle. 

' Really, uncle, none of these parties got the saddle, I am positively cer- 
tain of that J* 

** It's no my fawt if they didna — we canna lose the saydel, Saunders ; 
by no mainer of means." 

** Oh, but sir," persisted the other, " Mr. Wanderson, for instance, a per- 
son yon always speak so highly of!'' 

" Haud yere tongue, sir, and do as I bid ye — it?ll no be charged again 
fere conscience, ana yere no the keeper o' mine." 

I -was amazingly tickled at this. After a pause, '* Hae ye charged the 
ff&ydels yet, Saunders ?" 

^ Ves, sir," said the clerk, doggedly ; '< yes, all charged, and I'm just 
closins; the accounts." 

** Close naneV the acooonts — the devil's in the lad with his hurry — 
C^Jse nane 6* the accoonts, sir — so noo charge twa three odd thinp;s till 
each o^ tha five, just to smoor the saydel, ye ken — what are ye glowenno at 
—do ye no understaun yere mither tongue — to mak the charge less notice- 
able, ye gawmarel." 

** Keally, sir," said the younser of the two, " I have not the courage to 
do so unjust an action of myseltT" 

•* Haud yere tongue, and write what I dictate, then, sir — wha's first ? 
At, Mr. wanderson. Let me see — an F L hinge, and a ne^ lock, and 
m bottle of blister flies, to Mr. Wanderson. He*8 always giving poor peo- 
^•e help and medicine, and he'll ne'er notice them. What's neist ?" 
** The custos, sir." 

^ Ay, the custos," said the voice ; " a jovial chiel is his honour — so, so 
—just clap doon, item, twa corkscrews. He's no very muckle gien to 
•jejrin', but ne'er mind — Til screw it out o' him in rum and plantains." 
i.nd here the creature laughed an ** eldritch laugh," sounding more like 
iteck, keck, keck, than any common cachlnnation. " Wha's neist ?" 
*< Jollify and Backhouse." 

" Ay, braw English lads are they baith, leeberal chiels, and fond o' guid 
eating — clap a round o' Jew be^ on the tapo' their saydeL" — Keck, 
ieck, keck. " Wha's neist ?" 
" Skinflint and Peasemeal, sir." 

*• Bah — nasty Scotch bodies," (and what may you be, thought I j) 
'' and well I wot 1 would be glad to saydfel them " — keck, keck, — '* but 
they'll no befitted that gate, I trow— they are owre gleg; sell them a 
.oose, and if he wanted a leg or the fud — my certie, let abee findin' it oot, 
they wad plea it afore they payed it — sae pass ihem ower. But wait awee 
•— 1 am loath to let Skindint escape afler aw. Hoo mony grunstanes did 
their cart ca' for the other day ?" 
" Two dozen, sir." 

" Twa dizzen — twa dizzen grunstanes 3id ye say ? — herd ony mortal 
tbo like o' iriat — four-and-twcnty grunstanes ! W hat can they do wi' sae 
mony ? they maun surely mack soup o' them, or feed their negers wi' them, 
or maybe tut? » grind their noses on them " — keck, keck. — " Did you *cnd 
en iiiToice wi' the cart, Saunders?'? 
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** No, sir ; the man went away without it** 

" Very weeL*' 

^ The cart upset on the way home, sir, and broke several of tlieiloiiei. 
I hear." 

** Better and better — mak the twa dizzen threes Saundera ; earely thej'Z 
no piece the broken anes thegither to check the tally — the extra disa 
will aboot balance a saydel, Saunders. So, if we canna fit them wi' a sty* 
del, we'll tak' a ride aff them baro4>acked." Keck, keck, keck. '* Wbt* 
neist?* 

** Gabriel Juniper, sir." 

*< Fashious, drucken, ne'er-do-weri — wash his saydel down wi' a jpallor 
o' gin and twa o' brandy. He'll no be able to threep wi' me, for he's amain 
aye drunk noo — syne he couldna keep his own saydel the last time 1 stv 
him on horseback, it's but richt he should pay for the lost aoe." Keck, 
keck, keck. ^ Noo, Saunders, ye're a decent lad, sae satisfy yere oob> 
science, and mind ye gie up, in shape o* disooont, at the 8ettlemeitf,tfac 
amount o' aw the fictitious items, barring the saydels and the gnmstuiei, 
though — mind that, barring the saydels and the grunstanes. Noo^ sooa 
up and dose, ye deevil — soom np and dose." 

** Ah, Gustos," said Mr. Turner, as the gentleman we weie waitiB| 
for entered, " glad to see you, glad to see you." Here haTing ezpbinec 
how matters stood, his honour retired with us into Jacob Munioe's back 
store. • 

" Well, namesake, how are yoo ?" said Twig to the old man who 
ewned the small voice, and who now emerged and became visiUei ss hfi 
crept before us and opened the door. 

** Oo, fine, Maister Twigp, fine — did ye fin' the accoonts against Rots* 
mg River and Hector's Fol^ estates aw correct, Mr. Twig?" 

** Yes, all correct, all correct ; only yon have charged me a saddls too 
many." 

The old vnthered anatomy looked with a quizzical leer of his eye at him, 
as much as to say, " you have overheard me, Master Twig— but 1 am licL 
and don't care." 

** Saunders," cried the old man, " I say, Saunders, brin^ the ink and u 
chair for the custos and the gentlemen," as if we all could have sat upon 
one; '* and Abrah^xam," to one of the store negroes, *' ahxxA away thatsodl 
into a corner, and gie them room." 

*' Shell," said 1, in some surprise ; " why, is that great mass all tortoiso* 
shell ?" 

'* Atweel is it, young gentleman ; at least it is the shell of the hawkV 
bill turtle, which is the same thing. That's the last cargo of the Jenay- 
nettles, frae the Indian coast — she sould be up again aboot this time, if 
she be na cacht by they incarnate deevils o' peerates — but she's weel as- 
sured, she^s weel assured. Why, Saunders ! — whar the deevil are yc, 
Saunders ?" 

*' Here, sir," said the young man whom I had seen at the desk, as be 
entered with writing materials in one hand, a chair for his honow in the 
other, and a Bible (as he naturally concluded that some depositions on 
oath were to be taken) in his teeth. I paid no particular attention to hnn 
until he startled me by suddenly dropping the chair on Twig's toes, exclk'm- 
ing,as he caught the Bible in his hand, **Gude hae a care o' us, Mr. BniiL 
is this you yeersel' ?" And lo, who should stand before me, but our ok? 
friend Lennox. 

" Why, old shipmate, how are you ? — I am glad to see you ; but I though* 
yon had turned coffee-planter by this time ?" 

*^ And so I have, sir. My uncle there sends me up the end of everv week 
to superintend his plantation in the mountains ; but I am here for tliie iiMit 
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windward* the fast i«ddenmg sky, and the rise of the morning star, gave 
token of the near approach of day. 

We got home, and tambled into bed, and it was two o*c1ock in the 
forenoon before I rrMie to breakfast 

The sea-breeze was by this time blowing strong, almost half a gale of 
wind, making the shingles of the roof clatter like watchmen's rattles, and 
whistling through the house like a tornado. 

I had just risen, and taken my razors out of my desk, which lay open on 
the dressing-table, when the wooden blinds of the window fell down with 
a loud bang, from the dropping out of the pin that held them shut, and 
away went the letters and papers it con tamed, scattered by the reckless 
breeze east, west, north, and south ; some flyingup to the roof, others stick- 
ing asiinst the walls far above niy ken, as resolutely as if they had been 
pasted on by little Waddin^on the bill-sticker himself; while, by a sort of 
eddy Vind, several were whisked away out of the door, (that at the moment 
was opened by a negro boy with mjr coat in one hand, a beautiful pine^ 
tpple OD a plate in the other, and a tin shaving-jug full of boiling toater on 
w keadf) and disappeared among the branches of a large unbrageous 
keanip-tree, that overshadowed the back yard, to be worked up in duo 
time into birds' nests. 

** There they go," cried I. " Why, Sally — cousin Sally I see all mr 
letters flying about the yard there ; send some of the small fry to catch 
them." 

I continued my shaving, until another puff whipped up the piece of 
paper 1 had been wiping my razor on, charged as it was with soap-suds, 
and there it ascended spirally in a tiny whirlwind, until it reached the roof, 
where, thinkinsit would stick to the rafters, after being tired of its gyra- 
tions, the room neing unceiled, I shouted to Sally to bnng me one of my 
letters ; and as 1 peeped through the blinds, I felt something settle down 
as gently as a snow-flake on the crown of my head. " So try and secure 
luy looc-letters, cousin." 

** Liove-letter, dem?" quoth Sally. "La, Massa Benjamin, how you 
no say so before — love-letter — I tink dem was no more as shaving- 
i«aper." 

^ Shaving paper ! Oh no, all my shaving-paper is sticking to the crown 
Of my head; see here," stooping down to show her the patch on my 
skull. 

Sally was now all energy. " Shomp, Teemoty, Peeta, up de tree, you 
willains, and fetch me all dese pieces of paper, dem — shomp ,*" and the 
fugtive pieces were soon securecl. 

When Sally, honest lady, entered with the papers, the soapy scalp still 
adhered to my caput. She first looked in my face, being a sort of quiz in 
her way, and then at it " Dat is new fashion, Massa Benjamin. When 
gentUmen shave demself in England now-a-day, do dey wipe de razor on 
crone of dem head ?" 

" Assuredly they do," said I ; " the universal custom, Sally ; every man 
or woman, wiUy rUUy, must wipe then: razors, henceforth and for ever, on 
pieces of paper stuck on the crown of their heads. There is an act of 
rarliament for it" 
" My gracious !" 
** Ay, you may say that" 
Aina exit Sally Frenche to her household cares. 

• Onee (br alL In the West Indies, from the sea-breeze, or trade-winds, alwajra 
Wowlnf from the east, objects or places are universally indicated, even during a tern- 
■orary ealm, as being situated to toindwetrd or to Uetpord, according as they are to 
£• umtwar.i or v^tword of the speaker. 
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I bad BOW time to give a little aitteatioB tothe Bcea«ry of the yasd^ 
Cousin Sally reisned supreme. 

Three siaes ef the square (the house composing the foorth) were ocra* 
t>ied by ranges of low wooden huts, containing kitchen and washing 
^uses, rooms for the domestic negroes, and a long open shed, frontino; bit 
window, for a stable. There was a draw-well in the centre, round whici 
numberless fowls, turkeys, geese, ducks, guinea-birds, and ^pigeonajJUfJti, 
and gobbled, and quacked, white several pigs were grunting and squesk- 
ing about the cook-room door, from whence a black nand, armed with an 
iron ladle, protruded every now and then, to give grumphy, when teo in- 
trusive, a good crack over the skulL 

Below the large kennip-tree already mentioned, sat Sally Frenche, en* 
throned in etate, in a low wicker chair, with a small table beeide her, m 
which lay an instrument of punishment, yclept a cowskin, a long twisted 
thong of leather, with a short lash of whip-cord at the end of it. She wu 
nothing loth, I saw, to apply this to the shoulders of her handmaidenf whet 
they appeared behindhand,*^ or sluggish in their obedience ; and even thi 
free brownies of her household were not always exempt from a taiCl 
thereof. 

Two nice showily-dressed negresses were receiving their inatmetioDsi/iHi 
her. They each balanced a large wooden bowl on their beads, full of huM^ 
kerchiefs, ^wn-pieces, and beads, and appeared to be takine their instn^ 
tions as to the prices they were to ask during the day*s sale. They departed 
<— when a black fellow, naked all to his trousers, with a long dear knife in 
his hand, approached, and also took some orders that I ooura not bear, b«l 
apparently they had been the death-warrant of a poor little pig, wUdi hi 
immediately clapper-clawed, and like a spider Mting[ with a fly, dinp 
peared with it, squeaking like fury, into his den — the kitchen. 

There were several litue naked negro children running about NIrs. SiHy, 
»ut the objects of her immediate attention were a brown male child of about 
eight years old, and two little mulatto girls, a year or two his seniors appt^ 
rently. The children had their primers in their hands, and Sally held is 
open book iji one of hers. 

The girls appeared, with the aptness of their sex, to have said thnr !«• 
sons to her satisfaction, but the little cock-yellowhaimner seemed a dofl 
concern, and as I looked, she gave him a smart switch over his bioadeflt 
end with her cowskin, 

" Try again, you stupid black-head,^'' — (his head was black enouj^€e^ 
tainly) — " now mind — what doz you do wid your eyes?" 

" 1 sees wid dem." 

**You is right for one time — what doz you do wid your yeesT" — 
(ears.J 

" I nears wid dem." 

''Berry well — you sees you is i}Ot so stupid when you attends—- JN 
only lazy — so now *~ what doz you do wid your foots ?" 

"Walks wid dem.'* 

"Berry well indeed — now mind again — what Joz you do wid your 
nose?" 

This was a puzzler apparently — the poor little yellowhammer scratched 
his head, and eke his behind, and looked into the tree, and all manner o( 
ways, when seeing Mammy Sally's fingers creeping along the table towtidi 
the cowskin, — he rapped out, 

" I picks him." 

<* Picks him, sir! — picks him !" — shouted Sally, threatening him. 

"No" — blubbered Ae poor boy — "no mammy — no, I Mowt \m 
sometimes." 

''You nassy snattary little willain— what is dat yoa say — yoa mmOi 



wid liiin,— yon smdhwid him." Another whack across his nether end, 
mnci a yell from yellowhammcr. — "Now, sir, what you doz wid your 
roont ?*' 
'" .Vyaw plawnJ"* 

" Berry well — dat is no* so far wrong — you does nyam plawn wid him 
^ but next time be more genteel, and say — you eats wid him. Now sir 
— r*»ad your catechism, sir — begin — Mammy Juba — de toad of a boy — 
ifhim no hab de wrong side of de book turn up — ah ha — massa-^you 
don t know de difference between de tap from de oattam of de book yet t — 
Let me see if I can find oat de difference between, for you own tap and 
.^ttam." 

Whack, whack, whack — and away ran the poor little fellow, followed 
by the two arls, so contagious was his fear, and off started the wrathful 
Solly ader them, through the flock of living creatures, where she stumbled 
and fell over a stout porker, on which a turkey-cock, taking the intrusion 
in bad part, began stoutly to dig at Sally's face with his heels and peck aJt 
her eyes with its beak, hobble-gobbling all the time most furiously, in which 
praiseworthy endeavour he was seconded by two ducks and a clucking- 
nen, one of whose chickens had come to an untimely end through poor 
Sally's faftx-pas, while the original stumbling-block, the pis, kept poking 
and tnokin^ tX the fallen fur one, as if he had possessed a curiosity to 
know the cmour of her garters. This gave little yellowhammer an oppor- 
tnntty of picking up the cowskin, that had dropped in the row, and slyly 
dioppmv it into the draw-well, to the great improvement, no doubt, of the 
ftttnre flavour of the water. 

At length Sally gathered herself up, and seeing that there was no chance 
of eatching the nrchins, who were peeping in at the back-door of the yard, 
that opened into the lane, she made a merit of necessity, and called out, 

^ So, f^ play now — go play," — and away the scholars ran, and Cousin 
Bally returned to the house. 

I was sitting at breakfast, and the gig I h%d ordered was already at the 
door, when the captain of the Ballahoo, who had been put to bed i:i the 
hoone, joined me. He looked rather sheepish, as if he had had a dim recol- 
lection of the figure he had cut over night Just as we had finished our 
meal, and I was about sayins good-by to him, 1 found I had forgotten two 
boxes of cigars on board the Ballahoo: and as none of the servants of the 
liouse were at hand, I accepted his offer to go on board with him, in a 
sanoe, for them. So desiring the boy in charge of the sig to wait, that I 
ireuld be back inttarUer, we sallied forth, and proceeded to the wharf, ana 
smbarked in the first shore-canoe we came to. There were three West- 
[ndiamen taking in their cargoes close to the wharf, with their topmasts 
itrack, and otherwise dismantled, and derricks up, and a large timbet 
ifaip, just arrived, whose sails were loosed to dry, was at anchor beyono 
iiem in the bay. 

** Pull under the stem of that large ship with the sails loose, my brig U 
inat beyond her," quoth Hause to the black canoe-men. '< A fine burden- 
lome craft, that, sir," — said Hause to me. 

"Very." 

We were now rapidly approaching the large vessel — we shot part h«t 
mder the stern — when, lo — there tons no brig to be seen. 

The captain, apparently bewildered, stared wildly about him — first Ihi* 
rar, then that way, and m every direction — then at a buoy, to which i»4 
lad now made fast, — he turned round to me, while with one hand he 
praaped the buoy-rope — ** As sure as there is a heaven above us, sir. thia 
a ear buoy, anci the briv is gone." 

** Gone," said I, smilmg, ** where can she be gone 7" 

• Crsols Ibr ** M/ p l o M la in ,* 
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At.ifsa Twig ill eameat confabulation, and both apparently tika to ipljt 
iritli suppressed lau^ter. At some of the latter^e auggeationa, our mm 
ally absolutely doubled himself up, while the tears were nmnhigofer Us 
chocks. Immediately afterwards. Q,a&cco began to busy himself, poking 
and paring some pieces of Jacob's patent flake tobacco with a kmte, m 
then s' ^u'lng it into the tatter's tobacco-pouch. However, I paicf no non 
attentioi 10 them, jnd we started ; my cousin Teemoty driving me m ft 
chartered gi^. 

We shoved along at a brisk rate, close in the wake of Mr. Twig's voitn^ 
and followed by a p/ump of black cavaliers — a beautiful little 8^lnpte^ 
mule, loaded with !wo portmanteaus, leading; the cavalcade ; while Mr 
Flamingo's servant Twister pricked ahead. Tor the twofold purpose ol 
driving the mule and clearing the road of impediments, such as a fewstrt} 
iackasses, or a group of negroes going to market, neither of whoin en^ 
get out of one's way. 

After proceeduLg about ten miles, the road wound into a oocoaf-nntgirofi 
close to the beach : indeed, the beach became the road for a good mikL 
with the white surf rolling in and frothing over the beautiful hard saDd,iM 
quickly obliterating all traces of the wheels. Macadam was at a disooot 
here. One beautilul peculiarity of the West-India seas is, independent of 
their crystal clearness, they are always brimful — no wastes of sluih ind 
slime, no muddy tideways. The sea-breeze was wfaifltUnz thnnu^ the 
tall trees, making their long feather-like leaves rustle and rattUwt t 
thousand watchmen's alarms sprung in the midst of a torrent of lain, or ft 
fkdl of peas. 

<< Hillo ! what is that ?*^ as a coooa^nut fell bang into the bottom of agr 
gig, and bounded out again like a ibot-baU. 

** Oh, only a cocoa-nut," said Twig, looking over his shoulder with the 
usual knowmg twist c^ his mouth, but without pulling op. 

** Only a cocoa-nut ! But it would have fractured a man's skull, I ^ 
sumc, if it had struck him.'' 

" A white man's certainly," quoth Flamingo, with all the coolness in 
life, as if it had fallen a hundred miles from me, in place of barely shaving 
the point of my nose ; " But suppose we go and bathe until they get dinner 
ready yonder. Let us send the boys on to the tavern to order dinner. We 
are within two miles of it, Jacob — eh ?" 

" No, no," quoth Twig ; *' come along a quarter of a mile further, andl 
will show you a nook within the reef where we shall be safe from John 
Shark, or rather the sharks will be safe from Flamingo's bones there. Be 
would be hke a sackful of wooden ladles tossed to them. The fish would 
find him as digestible as a bag of nutcrackers, seasoned with cocoa-nut 
shells — ah ! — but come alon^, come along. Oh, such a bath, Mr. Brail, 
as I will show you!" 

We loft the cocoa-nut grove, and when we arnved at the spot indicated, 
we got out to reconnoitre. There was a lon^ reef, about musket-shot from 
the beach at the widest, on the outside of which the swell broke in thunder, 
the strong breeze blowing the spray and flakes of frothy brine in our faces, 
ev«n where wo stood. 

The reef, like a bow, hemmed in a most beautiful semicircular pool of 
green sea water, clear as crystal, its surface darkened and crisped by tiny 
blue sparklinor wavelets. The forest, if I may so speak, of coral branclMi 
and sea furns that covered the bottom even where deepest, seen distinctly in 
every iibre at a depth of three fathoms, was perfectly alive, and spaikhng 
with shoals of fishes of the mo3t glowing colours, gambolling in the sun, 
bird-like, anions the boughs, as if conscious of their safety from thcb 
ravenous comrades outside, while nothing could be more beautiful tluanthc 
smooth sparkUng silver sand as the water shoaled towards the bcaoh. TH* 
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halt was composed of a belt of small transparent pebbles, about ten yards 
wide, overhung by a rotten bank of turf of the greenest and most fragrant 
description, that had been only sufficiently undermined b]^ the lap-lapping 
of the water at tempestuous sprin^-tides, (at no time rising here above 
three feet) to form a continuous uthough rugged bench the whole way 
alon« the shore. 

** Now, if one was riding mcautiously here, he might break his horse's 
lag witliout much trouble," quoth Don Felix; 

** Why, Jacob, speaking of horsemanship, how did you like your style 
•f immersion yesterday ? —a novel sort of bathing-machine, to be sure.'* 

** You be hanged, Felix," quoth his ally, with a most quizzical grin, as 
he continued his peeling. 

** Do you know I have a great mind to try an eouestrian dip myself,*' 
peniMed his friend. "Here, Twister — take off Monkey's saddle, and 
DnB2 lum here." 

<* Oh, I see what you would be at," said Jacob. " Romulus, bring me 
Dare-devil — > so '* . — and thereupon, to my great surprise and amazement, 
it pleased my friends to undress under a neighbouring clump of trees, and 
to MDid the equipages and servants on to the tavern, about half a mile dis- 
tant They then mounted two led horses, bare-backed, with watering bits, 
and, naked as the day they were bom, with the exception of a red hand- 
kerchief tied round Mr. Twig*s head and down his redder cheeks, they 
Meshed right into the sea. 

Aji cavalry was an arm not so much in my way, 1 swam out to the reef^ 
•nd there plawterins^ about in the dead water, iust on the land side of it, 
enjoyed the roost glorious shower-bath from tne descendins spraj, that 
flew up and curied far overhead, like a snow storm, mingled with ten 
thousand miniature rainbows. I had cooled myself suflSciently, and was 
leianrely swimming for the shore. 

** Now this is what 1 call bathing," quoth Twig, as he kept meandering 
•boot on the snorting Dare-devil, who scented to enjoy the dip as much 
•■faiamaster— **! would back this horse against Bucephalus at swim- 
ming." 

Efore Flamingo's horse threw him by rearing and pawing the water with 
fau fore-legs and sinking his croup, so that his master, af^er an unavailing 
attempt to oack him a^m, had to strike out for the beach, the animal fci- 
lowins, and splashing him with his fore paws, as if he wanted to get on his 
back vy way of a change. 

** And that* s what I (^dl swimming," roared Don Felix. But he scarcely 
liad uttered the words when the horse made at him in earnest, and I thought 
be had struck him with the near fore foot 

^ And that's what I call drowning," thought I, " or something deuced* 
likeit'' 

However, he was a good swimmer, and got to shore safe. 

Master Twister had oeen all this time enacting groom of the stole to the 
two equestrian bathers, and so soontis he had arrayed them, we proceeded 
to the tavern, dined, and after enjoying a cool bottle of wine, proceeded on 
our journey to Bally windle, which we hoped to reach shortly after night- 
falL 

The sun was setting, I had shot ahead of my two cronies and their out- 
riders, 1 cannot now recollect why, and we were just entering, a grove of 
magnificent trees, with their hoary trunlcs gilded by his setting effulgence, 
wfien Twister's head (he had changed places with Cousin Teemoty, and 
was driving me) suddenlv gave a smirp crack, as if it had split open, and 
a tiny jet of smoke puffed out of his mouth — I was all wonder ana amaze- 
ment, but before 1 could gather my wits about me, out he jumped into the 
tf fity ditch by the side of the road, and popped his head, ears and alU below 



CSVI8B or THE MIDOS. 

tiie stagnant green scum, while his limbs and all that waa Becm 
water quivered in the utmost extremity of fear. 

As soon AS Twig and Flamingo came up, I saw that neither they nor 
Serjeant (oluacco could contain Sicniselves for laughter. The latter wm 
scarcely able to sit on his mule — at length he jumped or rather tambfed^ 
ofi, andf pulled Twister out by the logs : who, the instant he could stoa^ 
and long before he could see tor the mud that filled his e^ea, started npthi 
road like a demoniac, shouting, « Obeah, Obeali!'' which frightened tha 
sumpter-mule that ho was by this time alongside of, so that she turned, ind 
came down, rattling past us hke a whirlwind, running foul of the stem tf 
one of the cocoa-nut trees, when lo, the starboard portonianteau she eu^ 
ried burst and blew up like a shell, with an explosion louder than a pislat 
shot, and shirts, trousers, night-caps, and handkerchiefa, of all col(«% 
shapes, and sizes, were shot hither and thither, upwards and dowowiid^ 
this side an : that, until the neighbouring trees ana bushes were hong wilk 
all manner of garments and streamers, Mke a pawn-broker's shop. 

Twig shout^, " There — that's your share of the joke, FeUx— tkn 
goes your patem portmanteau with the Bramah lock — see if the Tery bri» 
stone in which you gloried be not streaming like a commodore's bnU 
pennant from the top of the orange tree. The green silk night-cap oo tbi 
prickly pear — and the shirts, ana the vests, ana the real bandaDas— bii 
ha, ha !»» 

" Ay, ay,** shouted Flamingo, who had dismounted and was eIldea«N^ 
ing to catch the mule as she careered through the wood towards the Mi| 
kicking and fliuj^n^ in a vain attempt to disentangle herself from the ollMr 
portmanteau, which had now turned under hor belly, and the sumptema^ 
die that hung at her side ; ** and there goes your kit, Jacob, an ofierins 10 
Neptune, bodily, mule and all " — as poor mulo dashed into the sari^ ■&■ 
having threaded through the stems of the trees, without farther dama0L 

The cause of all this was a mystery, but presently friend Ctuacco eiuiglil> 
ened me. He had, with Mr. Twig's sanction, charged certain of the piecei 
of patent tobacco in the spleuchan with several small quantities of detonii* 
ing powder, wrapped up m ^old-beater's leaf, as a trap for Master Twister, 
who was suspected of making free with it, — the issue, so far as he wii 
concerned, has been snen ; but in the hurry of coming away and packing 
up, instead of placing the bottle containing the powder in Air. Flamingo'i 
gun-cane, where it should have been, he hurriedly dropped it into his port- 
manteau as Twister was packing it, so that when the sumpter-muie 
jammed between tlie trunks of the trees after it took fright, it exploded and 
blew up. 

" I say, Master Twister, you never make free with my patent tobacca" 

" Oh, oh, oh !" roared poor Twister, holding his jaws with both hands — 
*' Oh, massa, my ton<jue hlow out — my palate blow down — de roof of my 
mouse blow up — and all my tcets blow clean gane — Oh no, massa, never, 
never will touch him no more, massa — never, never no more." 

" I'll answer for it you don't, my brty," quoth Jacob. 

After, picking up the fugitive and clambered garments as well as we could, 
we travelled onwards for about two miles, when we struck inland, and ti 
the night fell entered a dark tree-shaded ravine, with a brawling brook 
rushing through the bottom, ascending by a narrow road scarqed out of the 
red earth of the hill side. 

•• Now, Mr. Brail, give your horse the rein — let hinr> pick his own steps 
if you please ; for the road is cruelly cut up by the weatlier and wagons 
horeriSouts, and none of the widest either, as you may/ec/, for you can't 
see it.'* 

I took his advice, and soon found the advantage of it, as we came to 
Bev?ra} groups of ne^oet aittino \xv\^n&bly on the inner side of the rusd, 



emUItB OF TBS JODOB. S8S 

which I would certainly hare been tempted to avoid at my own peril ; bnt 
ay hone waa not so Bcrupuloua, for he always poked his nose betwoon 
them and the bank, and snorted and nuzzled until they rose and shufiied 
out of our way. either by creeping to the side next the ravine or up on the 
kank ; presently the road widened, and we |;ot alon^ more comfortably. 

I could not but admire the thousands and tens oTthousands of fire-flies 
fliat spangled the gulf below us, in a tiny galaxy ; they did not twinkle 
promiscuously, but seemed to emit their small green lights by signal, bo- 
ginning at the head of the ravine and glancing all the way down, in a wavy 
continuous lambent flash, every fly as it were taking the time from his 
neighbour ahead. Then for a moment all would be dark, until the stream 
of sparkles flowed down once more from the head of the valley, and again 
disappeared astern of us ; while the usual West-India concert of lizards^ 
beetles, crickets, and treo-toads, filled the dull ear of night with their sleepy 
monotony. 

By and by the night be^an to be heavily overcast, and as we entered be- 
low some high wom the darkness would have become palpable had it not 
been for the fire-flies, — even darkness which might have been felt. 

** I must heave to until I get my bat's eyes shipped, Mr. Twig,** said I ; 
-* ** I can't see an inch before my nose.'* 

'* Then send Flamingo ahead, my dear fellow, for if he sees the length of 
Us, we shall do — *his proboscis is long enough to give us warning of any 
Impediment'* 

** What a glowworm-coloured light some of these insects give," quoth i : 
^ eee Chat one creeping up the handle of my whip — it comes along with 
its two tiny burners like the Ughts in a carriage meeting you.** 

** Come, you must ^t on though, since we have not room to pass — no 
time to study natural philosophy," said Twig ; and I once more fanned my 
hone, into a sentle trot, with very much the sensation of one running 
tiiroiigii an unknown sound in the night, without either chart or pilot. 

AfSr a little, I saw a cluster of red fire- flies, as I thought, before us. 
** Oh. come along — I see now famously." 

** Oh massa, massa I" — Crack ! — 1 had got entangled with a string of 
moles going to fetch a last turn of canes from the field, the red sparks tnat 
I had seen ahead having proceeded from the pipes in the mouths of the dri- 
vers. However, tliere was no great damage done. 

The rain now be^n to descend in torrents, with a roar like a cataract — 
« What uncommonly pleasant weather,'* thought 1. " Why, Mr. Twig, you 
see I am a bad pilot — so, do you think you have room to pass me now ? for, 
to say the truth, I don't think 1 can sec an inch of the road, and you know 
I am an utter stmnger here." 

He could not pass, however, and at length 1 had to set Master Teemoty 
tD lead t'le horse. Presently I heard a splash. 

*• Hillo, Cousin Teemoty ! where have you got to ?'* 
<• D« Devil's Qolly,* dat has been dry like one bone for tree mont, hab 
emu down^ massa — dat all." 
" Come itoion," said I, " I wish it had stayed up." 
** Ah!" said Twig, — ''and we are to sleep here in the cold and damp, 
I suppose — the fellow's a fool, and must have got ofi* the path into somo 
puddle. We are a mile from the Gully — let me see" — and before you 
eoold turn Massa Jacob was splashing up to the knees alongside of Massa 
Teemoty. However, he was right — it was only a streamlet — and we; 
got across without much difficulty ; but in ten minutes the roar of a large 
torrent, heard hoarse and loud above the sound of the rain, gave convincin| 
proof that the Gully toas down, and that with a vengeance. We now found 

•Oullj — ravine or river couxia. 
4* 
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ouraelves tanong WLtmaa^ of nesroes, who had also been etopp^ by 111 
awuilen Btream. There was a load thundering noise above ns on the left 
hand, which (we had now all alighted) absolutely shook the solid evth 
under our feet, as if in that direction the waters had been pitched from tbe 
mountain side headlong over a precipice. From the same qaarter, ahboogb 
quite calm otherwise, a strong cold wind ^shed in edches and sudden 
gusts, as if from a nook or valley in the hill side, charged with a tlkk, 
wetting spray, that we could feel curling and boiling about us, sometima 
stronger and sometimes weaker, like the undulations of a London fb^ 
Close to our ftiet we could hear the stream tearing past us, with a gmt 
rushing and ^urgUng, which was occasionally intermingled with die mf- 
ing and crashing of trees and floating spars, as they were dashed aloag 
on the gushes and swirls of the stream ; while every now and thM lb 
toorm water (for so it felt in contrast to the cold damp night-breeze) moffi 
a foot or two beyond its usual level, so as to cover us to the aaUe^ tai 
make us start back, and immediately it would ebb again. It waf sone 
time, amidst this ** groan of ruck and roar of stream " before we could nks 
out any thing tliat the negroes about us said. 

" HiUo,'' cried Twi^ — to be heard by each other we had to dioiit u 
loud as we could — " nilio, friend Felix, liere^s a coil — what shall wsdo— 
sleep here, eh ?*' 

** We shall sleep eoH, then,'' roared his friend in reply. 

" As how, my lord ?"* 

<' Why, you may have mud of all consistencies, and of any depth." 

<* But had we not better try back," J continued, as I really began to flail 
it no joke remaining where we were all night. 

** A good idea," said Twig. 

"About ship, then," quoth Flamingo. 

«Wery good plan, wery good plan," shouted Cousin Teenotj; 
•«but " 

"But, but, but — oh confound your ftufe," roared Twig; "M «Ut 
■ir?" 

"Oh," said Tim, whose dignity was a little hurt, "noting, noting— 
no reason why massa should not return — only Carrion-crow Gully ditwe 
lef behind will, by dis time, be twenty time more doum as dis.** 

"And so it will — the boy is right," rejoined Jacob; <*what is to be 
done ? Stop — I see, I see." 

" The deuce you do ! then you have good eyes," quoth Felix, 

" I say, Flamingo, pick me up a stone that I can sling, and hold yov 
tongue ; do, ihars a good fellow." 

*• Sling ! where is tlio Goliah you mean to attack ?" 

"Never you mind, Flam, but pick me up a stone that I can tie a string 
to, will ye — There, you absurd creature, you have given me one as round 
and smooiii as a cricKet-ball ; how can I fasten a string round it ?— gi^^i 
me a longish one, man — one shaped like a kidney-potato or your own 
nose, you blundering good-for-nothing — ah, that will do. Now, some 
string, boys — string." 

Every negro carries a string of one kind or another with him in the crown 
of his hat. and three or four black paws were in an instant gropiog for 
Jacob Twig*s hand in the dark with pieces of twine. 

" Hillo, what is that ?" as an auxiliary current, more than ankle deep, 
ttegan to How down the road with a loud ripple from behind us — "Mind 
ire are not in a scrape here !" cried I. 

"if we bo, we can't better it," shouted Twig — "Here, gentlemen 
give me your cards, will ye ?" 

" Cards — cards !" ejaculated Flamingo and 1 in a breath. 

'* Yes — your calling-cards ; do grope for them — make haste." 
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He gu JB cards, and all was silent except the turmoil of the elements 
or a few deconds. At length, in a temporary lull of the rain, I thought 1 
ieard the shout of a human voice blending with the roar of the stream. 

** Ay, ay," cried Jacob — " there, don't you hear people on the other 
side ? — so here goes." 

" Hillo, who the deuce has knocked off my hat?" cned Flamingo. 

" Why don't you stand on one side then, or get yourself shortened by 
the knees ? 8uc6 a steeple is always in the way," bawled Twig. *< Leave 
me scope to make my cast now, will ye — don*t you see I want to throw 
the stone with the cards across among the people on the opposite bank — 
There," and he made another cast— " ah, 1 have caught a hsh this time — 
more string, Tcemoty — more string — or they will drag it out of my hand. 
Now some one has got aprecious pelt on the skull, as i am a gentleman, 
with the kidney-potato, Felix ; but he understands us, whoever ne may be 
that has got hold of it — feel here — how he jerks the string without haul- 
iD^on it — wait — wait !" 

Presently the line was let go at the opposite side, and otir friend hauled 
it in —-it had been cut short o^ and neither stone nor cards were attached 
loit 

" Now you shall see how my scheme will work," said Jacob. However, 
near a quarter of an hour elapsed, during which time we distinctly heard 
shouting on the other side, as if to atttact our attention, but we could not 
make out what was said. 

At length we observed a red spark, slancing and disappearing like a will- 
D'-the-wisp as it zigzagged among the dark bushes, down the hill-side above. 
Presently we lost sight of it, and all was dark again. However, just as I 
began to lose all hope of the success of Massa Twig's device, the light 
fe^in appeared commg steadily down the road opposite us. It approached 
the impassable ford, and we now saw that it was a lantern carried by a negro, 
nrho was lighting the steps of ashort squat figure of a man, dressed in a fustian 
Doatee and nankeen trousers, with an umbrella over his head. " Pvc caught 
toy fish — I've caught my fish — Rory Macgregor himself, or I am a 
baboon," shouted Twi^, as the party he spoke of came down to the water's 
■dge, and holding up the lantern above nis head, peered across the gully 
^th outstretched neck, apparently in a vain attempt to make us out 

By the light we saw a wliolo crowd of poor, drenched, stormstayed devils, 
&n tneir blue pennistone great-coats, shivering on the opposite bank. The 
^M[hite man appeared to be giving them instructions, as two of them immc- 
■littely disappeared up the hill-side, whence he had descended, while sevc- 
Vtl of the others entered a watchman's hut that we could observe close to 
^be water-side, and fetched some wood and dry branches from it, with which 
^y began to kindle o fire under a projecting cliff, which soon blazed 41 p 
^•htly, and showed us whereabouts we were. 

The scene was striking enough. A quantity of dry splinters of some 
r^n^ of resinous wood was heaped on tlic fire, that now blazed brilliantly 
"t massive tongues of flame that glanced twining up the fissures, and 
*corching into sudden blackness the lichens that grew on the face of tho 
f^y rock that overhung the road, licking, like fiery serpents, the tortuous 
''^work that spread like a net over the face of the bald stone, of the naked 
JOL«< of the trees that grew on the verge of the bank above, and lighting up 
JHi frins^e of s^rass roots depending from the qarrow roof of dry red earth 
■*W projected like euves over the brink of the precipice. 
. The brisjht glare and luminous smoke of the fire, in which a number of 
|j^ds, frightened from their perches, glanced about like large sparks, blasted 
■Hs fiourcs of such of the negroes as stood beyond it into the appearance of 
'oinons — little Rory Macgregor looking, to use his own phrase, like the 
^Hf himseCf while those of thorn who intervened between us and the fire 
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•eemed magnififd into giants — their dark bodies edgnd with red fltuMi 
while bveif tree, and stock, and stone appeared as if half bronze and htH 
red-hot iron — a shaddock-tree looked as if hung with clusters of red-bo( 
cannon-balls. 

Our own party was very noticeable. I was leaning on the neck of ray 

fig horse, with his eyes glancing, and the brazen ornaments nf his harneis 
ashincr like burnished gold. Abreast of me were Massas Twig, Flamin- 
go, and Cosin Teemoty, wet as muck and quite as steamy, to use a gen- 
teel phrase, with our cold drenched physiognomies thrust into the light, aad 
the sparkling rain-drops hanging at our noses ; Jacob's glazed hatgUnda* 
as if nis caput had been covered with a glass porringer ; while the groap« 
mounted negroes and led horses in the Imck-ground, with the animals paw- 
ing and splashing in the red stream that ran rippling and twinkling dowa 
the road, with the steam of our rapid travelling nsing up like sim^e abore 
them, looked like a cavalry picquet on the uneasiness like. 

On our larboard hand the mountain ascended precipitoasly, in all die 
glory of ma^ilicent trees, sparkling with diamond water-drops, and stu- 
pendous rocks and all that sort of thin^, with the swollen waters thundering 
down a deep dark cliff over a led^e of stone about thirty feet high, in a solid 
mass, that m the fall took a spiral turn, as if it had been ejected from a tor- 
tuous channel above, and then sending up a thick mist, that rose boiling 
among the dark trees — the torreri^ roared and tore along its overflowing 
channel in whirhng eddies that sparkled in the firelight from the foot of the 
fall towards where we stood, the red scream appearing, by some deceptioo of 
the sight, to be higher in the middle than the sides, and semi-fluid, as if cooh 
posed of earth and water, while trees, and branches, and rolling stones woe 
launched and trundled along as if borne on a lava stream. As we lookd, 
the bodies of two bullocks and a mule came past rumbUng and tumblin|, 
legs, tails, and heads, over and over, in admirable confusion. 

On the starboard hand the ravine sank down as dark as Erebus ; and 
now the weather clearing, disclosed in that direction, through storm-renti 
of the heavy clouds, shreds of translucent blue sky, sparkling with bri^t 
stars ; and io ! the fair moon once more, her cold pale green light struggling 
with the hot red glare of the fire, as she reposed on the fleecy edge of^lhat 
dark 

"Confound it, what's that— what's that, Mr. Twig?" 

** An owl, Master Brail — an owl, that the light has dazzled, and that 
has flown against your head by mistake — but catch, man — catch " — as 
he sprang into the water up to the knees to secure my hat, that the bird ol 
Minerva had knocked off' — and be hanged to it. "An owl may be a ^iae 
bird, but it is a deuced blind one to bounce against your head as uncere- 
i^^onionsiy as if it had been a pumpkin or a calabash." 

Little Rory Macgregor had all this time remained at the edo;e of the 
stream, where he squatted on his hams like a large bull-frog, and began to 
shout at the top of his voice ; but it was all dumb show to us, or very 
nearly so, a.-> wc could not make out one word that he said. 

Flamingo immediately confronted him, assuming the same attitude — 
(" See how he has doubled up his long legs — there — said the grasshopper 
to the frog," quoth Twig to me) — and made most energetic signs, a la 
Grimaldi, that he wanted some food and drink. 

Rory nodded promptly, as much as to say, " I understand you ;" indeed 
it appeared that he had taken the hint before, for the two meri that we had 
seen ascend the mountain-road, now came down asain, one carrj'ing a joint 
of roast meat and a roast fowl, and tiie other with a bottle in each hand. 

The puzzle now was, "how were the good things to be had across?" 

hut my friends seemed up to every emergency. In a moment Flaroinso 

had ascended a scathed stump Ihat ^to^eeXftA «. ^|$m^^%^ w«r the golly 
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with Twig*8 strin«; and stone in his hand, the latter enabling him to pitch 
the line at Rory's feet, who immediately made the joint of meat fast, which 
Don Felix swung acro«s, and untying it, chucked it down to us, who stood 
below ; the fowl and the bottle of rnm, and the bottle of lemonade, or 
beverage, as it is called in Jamaica, were secured in like manner. 

** So," said our ally, " we shan't starve for want of food anyhow, what- 
ever we may do of cold.*' But we were nearer being released than we 
tbou^t, for suddenly, as if from the giving way of some obstruction below 
that had dammed up the water in the gully, it ebbed nearly two feet, and 
we promptly availed ourselves of this to pass over to the other side of the 
Devil's Gully, which, notwithstanding that tHe water had subsided so much, 
was a work of no small difficulty, and even considerable danger. Having 
thanked Mr. Macgregor, who owned a very fine coffee property in tiie 
neighbourhood, for his kindness, we drove rapklly out of the defile, now Ut 
by ibe^nioon, and in a ouarter of an hour found ourselves among the Works; 
that 18, in the centre of the mill-yard of Bally windle. 



CHAPTER XIT. 

UT TTNCLE. 

Hiwi, late as it was, all was bustle and activity ; the boiling-house was 
brilliantly lighted up, the clouds of while luminous vapour steaminz 
thiough the apertures in the roof; while the negroes feeding the fire, shelter^ 
nnder the stoke-hole arches from the weather, and almost smothered amons 
heaps of dry canc-stalks. from which the juice had been crushed, called 
fraf^, looked in their glancing nakedness like fiends, as their dark bodies 
flitted between us and the glowing mouths of the furnaces. A little farther 
on we came to the two cone-roofed mill-houses, one of which was put in 
motion by a spell of oxen, the other being worked by mules, while the 
shouting of the drivers, the cries of the boilermen to the nremakers to make 
stronger fires, the crashing of the canes as they were crashed in the mills, 
the groaning and squealing of the machinery, the spanking of whips, the 
lumbering and rattling of wains and wagons, the hot dry axles screaming 
for grease, and the loud laugh and song rising occasionally shrill above the 
Babel sounds. ab«iolutply confused me. 

We stopped at the boiling-house door, and asked the book-keeper on duty, 
a tall cadaverous-looking young man, dressed in a fustian jacket and white 
trousers, who appeared more than half asleep, if the overseer was at home. 
He said he was, and, as we intended to leave our horses at his house, we 
turned their heads towards it, guided by one of the neg*-ocs from the mill. 

The peep I had of the boilins-house was very enlivening; — for, inde- 
pendently of the regular watch of boiler-negroes who were ranged beside 
the larse poppling and roaring coppers, each having a bright copper ladle, 
with a long snank like a boat-hook, in his hands, it was at the time filled 
with numbers of the estate's people, some getting hot liquor, others sitting 
against the wall, eating their suppers by the lamp lighi, and many quizzing 
and loitering about in the midst of hot vapour, as thick as a London fog, 
as if the place had been a sort of lounge, instead of a busy sugar manu- 
factory — a kind of sable soirie. 

'When we got in front of the overseer^s house, we found a group of four 
patriarchal-looking negroes and an old respectable-looking negro-woman. 
The men were clad in Osnaburg frocks, Uke those worn by wagoners in 
Engl&n^* ^^ ^^^ frieze jackets over them, and white trousers. Thfi old 
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dmme wis ringed in a man's jacket also, over as many ganncnts appaientlf 
as worn by ue grave-digger in Hamlet I had never seen such a rooM 
ball of a body. They were all hat-in-hand, with Madras handkerchieii 
bound round their heads, leaning on tall staffs made from peeled young 
hardwood trees, the roots forming very fantastical tops. Their wl^ 
were twisted round these symbols of office, like the snakes round the ct> 
ducous of the tutelary deity. Mercury. These were the drivers of tliB 
various gangs of negroes on the estate, who were waiting to reodve 
bosha's'^ orders for the morrow. 

On seeing us, the overseer hastily dismissed his levee, and ordered iM 
people to taKe charge of our horses. 

" Mr. Frenche is at home, I hope ?^' said Mr. Twig. 

** Oh yes, sir — all alone up at the p-eat house there," pointing to a WSi 
shed of a place, perched on an insulated rocky eminence, to the left of tht 
. abode he himself occupied, and which overlooked the woiks and wbok 
neighbourhood. 

This hill, rising as abruptly from the dead level of the estate, as if it 
had been a rock recently dropped on it, was seen in strong relief againit 
the sky, now clear of clouds, and illuminated by the moon« 

At the easternmost end of the solitaxy great house — in shape like i 
Chinese pavilion, with a projecting roof, on a punch bowl, adherm^ tothi 
sharp outline of the hill like a limpet to a rock — a tall solitary palm ifaot 
up and tossed its wide-spreading, fan-like top in the night wind hig|k into 
tne pure heaven. The fabric was entirely daricL — not a soul moving iboil 
it — nothing living in the neighbourhood apparently, if wo except a goit 
or two moving slowly along me ridge of the hill. At the end of the booM 
next the palm-tree there was a low out steep wooden stair, wiUi a landing 
place at top, surrounded with a simple wooden railing, so that it looked 
like a scaflbld. 

•* There is Mr. Frenche, sir," continued busha, pointing to the figure of 
a man lounging in a low chair on the landing-place, with his feet restisg 
on the rail, and far higher than his head, which leaned against the wall ot 
the house, as if he had been a carronade planted against tlie opposite hilL 
Under the guidance of one of the overseer's waiting boys, we commenced 
the zig-zag ascent up the face of the small hill towards my uncle's dwelling 
and as we approached, the feeling of desolatenetis that pressed on my 
heart increased from the extreme stillness of the place even when near to 
it. Light, or other indication of an inhabited mansion, there was none— 
even the goats had vanished. 

*' Cold comfort in prospect for me," thought I ; " but aUons, let us see," 
— and we moved on until we came to a small out-house and a gate, which 
seemed to open into the enclosiure, in the centre of which stood the solitary 
building. 

♦' How terribly still every thing is about Mr. Frenche^s domicil," said 1 
as we paused until Flamingo undid the fastening of the gate. " And, 
pray, vhat hovel is this that we have come to ?" 

'» This ? — Oh, it is the kitchen," quoth Twig. " Stop, I will knock up 
the people." 

" Don't do any such thing," said Flaminc;o, who, I saw, was after some 
vagary. " Here, Mr. Brail, get up the stair,'* — we had now reached the 
small platform on which the house stood, — " and creep under his left 
will ye — there, get into the house and conceal yourself, and Twig ana I 
will rouse him, and have some fun before you make your appearance." 

I gave into the frolic of the moment, and slipped silently up the few stepi 
of the steep stair, as I was desired. There, on the landmg-placc, reposed 

* The West-India name fox overBeer, or manager of an eotate : a corrupcton, M 
doubt, of baehaw 
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fl Jresco, Uncle Latham, sure enough — his hair swung back, his head 
«0ting on the door-post, and his legs cocked up, as already described, 
m the outer railing of the stair. He was sound asleep, and snoring 
Bust harmoniously ; but just as I stole up, and was in the very act ot 
nreeping beneath the yoke to get past him, I touched his limbs slightly ; 
>ut the start made him lose his balance and fall back into the house, and 
;here I was, flrmly locked in the embrace of my excellent relative — for 
dthoujh his arms were not round my neck, his legs were. 

** Who is that, and what is that, and what have I got hold of now ?*' 
loared Uncle Latham, in purest Tipperary. 

*' It is me, sir,?* I shouted as loud as I could bellow, for as we rolled ovei 
ind over on the head of the stair, I discovered he had spurs on ; but iho 
levil a bit would he relax in his hold of my neck wiih his legs ; — ** me, 
roar dutiful nephew, Benjamin Brail — but, for goodness* sake mind, you 
oave spurs on, uncle." 

** My nephew — my nephew, Benjamin Brail, did you say ? — Oh, mur- 
3er, fire, and botheration of all sorts — spurs, sir ? — spurs — Hookey, but 
Pil find stronger fare than spui^ for you — You are a robber, sir — a robber 
— Murphy, you villain — Murphy — Dennis — Potatoblossom — bring me 
a handsaw, till I cut his throat — or a gimblet — or any other deleterious 
eatable — Oh, you thieves of the world, why don*t you come and help your 
master ? — Lights, boys — lights — hubbaboo.** 

By this I had contnved to wrigde out of my Irish pillory, and to with- 
draw my corpus into the house, where I crept behind one of the half doors 
•^ any thing to ^e out of the row. I coula hear Uncle Latham crawling 
ibout the dark room like a bi^ lobster, disconsolate for the loss of his.prey, 
arguing with himself aloud whether he were awake, or whether it was not 
all a dranuy as he called it, and then shouting for his servants at one mo- 
ment, and stumbling against the table, or falling rattle over a lot of chairs, 
that all "seemed to have placed themselves most provokingly in his way, 
die next. During his soliloquy, I heard Twig and Flamingo's suppressed 
laavhter at the other end of the room. At length Mr. Frenche thundered 
in his gropings aorainst the sideboard, when such a clash and clang ef 
g^aoes arose, as i? he had been literally the bull in the china shop. 

** Ah," he said, ** it must be all a drame, and I must have been looking 
at people drinking — so let me wet my whistle a bit — here^s the beverage, 
lb — now — ah, this is the rum bottle — I knew it by the smell — and what 
else should I know it by ? — he ! he ! — if I could but lay my paw on a 
tombler now, or a glass of any kind — not one to be found, I declare — 
Marphy, you villain, why don*t you come when I call you, sirrah ?*' — 
There was now a concerto of coughing, and sneezing, and oich, oichingf 
tnd yawning, as if from beneath. — " Will these lazy rascals never make 
Ibeir appearance 7" continued Mr. Frenche, impatiently. — " Well, I cannot 
Snd even a tea-cup to make some punch in — hard enough tliis in a man's 
>Wn house, any how — but I have the materials — and — now for the fun 
>f the thing — I will mix it Irish fashion — deuce take me if 1 don't," and 
hereupon I heard him gurgle, gurgle something out of one bottle, and then 
long f^ursc'.ef gur{;let gurgle, out of another, apparently, for the gurgling 
"Ska on different keys, — both followed by along expiration. He then gave 
^veral jumps on the floor. 

He bad, as 1 guessed, first swallowed the raw caulker from the rum d& 
tnter, and then sent down the lemonade to take care of it " Now, that 
m is very strong — stop, let me qualify it a bit with some more beverage 
• bow thirsty I am, to oe sure — murder ! — confound that wide-necked 
foanter." Here I could hear the liquid splash all over him. " There — 

ixi'ich for having a beautiful small mouth — why, Rory Macgregor, with 
cat hole In his (am from ear to ear, wonld-havednuikyQu the wbSe bottlo 
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without fipilfing a drop, and here am I, Buflbcated and drowned cBlirely, 
and as wet as if I had been dragged through the Bog of Allan — Mtuphy, 
you scoundrel ?" 

Anon, two ne^ro servants, stretching and yawning^ each with a candle 
in his hand, made their appearance ; one in his shirt, with his lirerf eoit 
hanging over his head, the cape projecting over his forehead, and a iHttn 
hanging down on each side ; the other with Yns coat on certainly, but sin 
foremost, and not another ragof any kind or description whatsoever, ezMft 
his Kilmarnock ni^ht-cap. 

By the illumination wnich those ebony candlesticks furnished, I aov 
could see about me. The room we were m was about twenty feet scjoiR^ 
pannelled, ceiled and floored — it looked like a large box — with unpamted, 
out highly polished hard-wood, of the colour of very old mahoganT— 
handsomer than any oak pannclling I had ever seen. There was a aoor 
that communicated with the front piazza, out of which we had scrambM 

— another, that opened into a kina of back dining-hall. or large porch, lod 
two on each hand, which opened into bed-rooms. A sideboard was placed 
by the wall to the ri^ht, between the two b^>room doors, at which stood 
a tall and very handsome elderly gentleman, who if I had not instantl/ 
known him to be my uncle, from his likeness to my poor motiier, I m^ 
afler the adventures of the day, and the oddities of messieurs my friendi— 
the Twig of the Dream, and the Flamingo of Peaweep, Snipe, and I^anmigB 

— have suspected some quiz or practical joke in the matter. 

The gentleman, who evidently wai) not broad awake yet, was dresaed li 
light-coloured kerseymere small-clothes, top-boots, white vest, and Iba 
coat — he was very bald, except two tufts of jet-black hair behind his ctn^ 
blending into bushy whiskers. His forehead was round and beetling,— 701 
would have said he was somewhat bullet-headed, but the obdumcy of tlM 
feature was redeemed by hia eye-brows, which were thick aind well ardied, 
and, like his hair and wniskcrs, jet-black — and by his genuine Irish Bpa^ 
klers, dark, flashing, and frolicsome. 

His complexion was of tho clearest I had seen in Jamaica ; I couM 
never have guessed that he had been above a few weeks from the '* Fint 
Gem of the Sea," and his features generally were large and well foimed.— 
There was a playful opening of the lips every now and then, discloeing 
nice ivory teeth, evincing, like his eyes, the native humour of his counti^. 

"So, Master Murphy, you are there at last," said he. 

" Yes, massa — yes, massa." 

"Pray, can you tell me, Murphy, if any one has arrived here — any 
stranger come into the bouse while t slept ;'* then aside, as the players aay 
"or has it really and truly been all a drame ?" 

" No, see noting, massa — nor nobody *' — (ymrn.) 

"You did'nt, oh — there, do you see any thing now ?" said mine undi 

— as he took the candle out of the black paw, and put the lighted nid, 
with all the composure in life, into Murphy's open mouth, where itshooe 
throu<Th his cheeks like a rushlight in a winter turnip, until it burned the 

f)oor fellow, and he started back, oveitumincj his sleepy coadjutor, Dennii, 
leadlons on the floor. On which signal, Twig and ^f'laminco, who wen 
all this time coiled up like two baboons below the sideboard, like to choka 
with laughter, caught Uncle French by the legs, a limb a piece, who there- 
upon set up a regular howl — " och, murder," and in turn capsized over 
the prostrate negroes, and all was confusion and vociferation once nJOCBi 
until my two travelling friends, who had cleverly slipped out of the metk, 
leaving my uncle olapper-clawing with his serving-men, returned frtmi fba 
pantry, whither they had betaken themselves, and stood on the original 
field ot'battle, the landing-place of the stair, each with a lighted candle ra iiii 
hand, and making believe to be in great amazement at the aoeno befonthoft 
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* Heyday,'* quoth Twig, " whafs the matter, Master Frenche ? — what 
uproar is this in the house ? — we heard it at the Devil's Gully, two miles 
ofl^ believe me.'' 

" Uproar V shouted Uncle Latham, still sitting on the floor, scratching 
Us poll -— " uproar, were you pleased to say ? — pray, who the mischief are 
jrou, gentlemen, who conceive yourselves privileged to speak of any little 
noise 1 choose to raakb in my own house?— tell me in an instant, or by 
the powers I will shoot you for a brace of robbers" — clapping the lemonado 
decanter to his shoulder, blunderbuss fashion. 

Here ray kinsman gradually slewed himself round on his tail, and rub- 
bing his eyes, confronted me, as I sat coiled up behind the half door — 
•* why, here is a second edition of my drame." The very absurd expre*- 
■ion of face with nhich he said this, and regarded me, fairly upset my grav- 
ity, already heavily taxed, and losing all control, I laughed outright. 

•* Another of tliem ! and who may you be, young gentleman ? — you 
seem to find yourself at home, I think." 

** Come, come." said Flamingo — " enough of this nonsense — don't you 
know your friend.^ Twig and Flamingo, Mr. Frenche?" 

** Twig and Flamingo, did yon say — Twig and Flaming — Twig — oh 
dear, oh dear — it is no drame afler all — my dear fellows, now are you ? — 
why, what a reception I have given you — you must have thought me 
mad?" By this time \\^^ had got on his legs again, and was welcoming 
my fellow-travellers with great cordiality, which gave me time to resume 
Ike perpendicular also. *' I am so glad to see you — why Jacob, I did not 
look for you until Tuesday next, but you are the welcomer, my good boy 
— most heartily welcome —how wet you must have got, though —boys, get 
•upper — why, Felix, I am so rejoiced to see you — supper, you villains — 
wny, we shall have a niorht on't my lads." 

•« Give rae leave to introduce this young gentleman to you first," said 
Twig, very gravely, leading me forward into the light, " your nephew, Mr. 
Benjamin Brail." 

"My nephew!" quoth Mr. Frenche — "why, there's my drame again 
— > my nephew — when did he arrive?" — here be held a candle close to my 
ftce n.n if my nose had been a candle-wick, and he meant to light it ; then 
famMin«; in his bosom with the other hand, he drew forth a miniature of 
my mother — ** my nephew — my poor sister^s boy, Benjie — as like her 
as possible, I dedare — now are you, Benjamin ? — on, Bcnjie, I am rejoiced 
to see you — my heart is full, full — how are " And as the tear glis- 
tened in his eye, he made as if he would have taken me in his arms, when 
a sudden light seemed to flash on him, and he turned sharply round to 
Twig— ** If you are playing me a trick here, Jacob; if you are playing 
with the old man's feelings, and allowing his dearest wish on earth to 
load his imagination to deceive him in this matter " 

Twig held out his hand ; I could notice that the kind-hearted fellow's 
own eye was moist " You cannot seriously believe me capable of such 
conduct, Mr. Frenche, with all my absurdities ; I would sooner cut off my 
right hand than play with the kindly feelings or affections of any one, far 
lets with those of my long- tried and highly esteemed friend ;" and he 
iriiook my uncle's proffered paw warmly as he spoke. 

** Tol, lol de rol — Murphy, Dennis — supper, you villain? — supper — 
Benjie, my darlmg, kiss me, my boy >— I am so happy — tol de rjl " — here, 
in hi^joy and dancing, he struck his toe sharply against the \e^ of a table ; 
and a9 it was the member from whence the gout had been bt*v recently 4i^ 
Msed. the pain made him change his tune with a ven^eanc ; so^he caught 
hold of the extremity in one hand, and pirouetted, with r.iy assistance, to 
an arm-chair. But we were all tired ; therefore, suffice it to say, that we 
had aa eaealleilt meal, and a drop of capital hot whididy.ponch^a mre 
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luxury in Jamaica — and were aoon aU happy and snoozing in 4mr eomftrt- 
able beds. 

The first thing I heard next morning, before I got out o^ bed, wu Mb 
Rory Macgregor, the Samaritan to whom our cards had been carried the 
night before, squealing about the house in bis strong Celtic accent for be 
spoke as broad as he did the day he first left home some twenty yeare before. 
He was too proud, I presume, to be obliged to the EHglishers^^a bectlM j 
them, even f&t a dash of their jingo. BLe nad come to invite us to dine with J 
him on the following day ; and the fame of my arrival having spread, a nam- I 
her of the neighbours also paid their respects during the rorenoon, so that 
my levee was larger than many a German prince's. 

Mr. Macsregor, and the overseer of the neighbouring estate, remained 
that day to dinner ; the latter was also a Scotchman, but a Lowla]ider,ud 
although I always resist first impressions when they are nnfaTourablef stOI 
there was something about him that I did not like — I felt a sort of iniittt 
antipathy towards him. 

From what I was told, and indeed from what I saw, I knew that be wu 
a well-connected and a well-educated man, and both by birth and edsca* 
tion far above the status of an overseer on a sugar estate in Jamaica; bst 
he had bent himself, and stooped to his condition, instead of dignifying hj 
bis conduct an honest although humble calling. 

His manners had grown coarse and familiar, and after dinner, when t« 
were taking our wine, and Flamingo and Twig were drawing out liltlt 
Roderic, much to our entertainment, Biis youth chose to bring the sabjedof 
reli^on on the table, in some way or otlier, I cannot well tell how. My oade^ 
I thmk, had asked him if he fciad attended the conseeration of the new 
church or chapel, and he had made a rough and indecent answer, ezpR» 
ing his thankfulness to Heaven ! that he was above all bigotry, and btd 
never been in a church, except at a funeral, Nnice he had left Scotland. He 
was instantly checked by Mr. Frenche, who was unexpectedly warm oo 
the subject ; but it seems this was not the first time he had o&nded in a 
similar way, and 1 was startled, and not a little pleased at the dressing he 
now received at the hands of my usually good-natured uncle. 

" Young gentlemen," said he, with a gravity that I was altogether on- 
pepared for, *' you compel me to do a thing 1 abhor at any tinie7especially 
m my own house, and tnat is to touch on sacred subjects at untimely sea- 
sons : but this is not the first time you have ofiendeif in my presence, and 
under this roof, and 4 therefore am driven to tell you once for all, that 1 never 
will allow any sneering at sacred subjects at my table. I just now asked 
you a simple and a civil question, and you have returned me a most inde> 
cent and unchristian answer.'^ 

*< Christian — Christian !" exclaimed the overseer ; " you believe in thoet 
things, I suppose ?" 

"I believe my Bible, sir," rejoined my uncle, *• as I hope you do?" 

" Oh !" said the overseer, *' Mr. Frenche has turned Methodist," and 
burst into a vulgar laugh. 

He had gone too far, however. My uncle at this rose, and for several 
seconds looked so witheringly at him, that, with all his efijrontery, I could 
perceive his self-possession evaporating rapidlv. 

** Methodist, sir— Metliodist I am none, unless to believe in the religion 
my fathers i>o Methodism. Heaven knows, whatever my belief may be^ 
mv practice in little akin to what theirs was ; but let me tell vou, one* for 
all, that, althov ^h I am always reluctant to cast national reflections, it if 
your young Si otchmen, who, whatever they may have been in their own 
country, and the^'v we all know to be a highly religions and moral one, be- 
come, when left li themselves \tv Jamaica, beyond all comparison Ibt 
rnogt Irreligious d the wbblo coimm^xuX^* 'VUvoi >2oaa t»vBDa»%lMim «»>' 
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not tell ; but T see, joung roan, false modesty has overlaid your bettor 
sense, and made you ashamed of what shoufd have been your glory to 
avow, as it will assuredly be one day your greatest consolation, if you are 
a reasonable beinp. when you come to die. At all events, if you do not 
believe what vou nave so improperly endeavoured to make a jest of, I piiy 
you. If you dfo believe, and yet so speak, I demise you ; and I recommend 
Tou hereafVer, instead of blushing to avow the Christian principles that 1 
know were early instilled into your mind, to blush at your conduct, when- 
ever it is such as we have just witnessed ; but let us change the subject. I 
say, Benjie, let us have a touch of politics — politics.'* 

Here the kind-hearted old man's anxiety to smooth the downfall of the 
anlky young Scotchman was so apparent, that we all lent a hand to help 
him to gather way on the other tack ; but our Scotch friend could not sto- 
mach beins; shown up, or put down, which ever you may call it, so peremp- 
torily ; and the first ainner I ate in mine uncle's house was any thing but 
a pwasant one. We had the whole of. the next forenoon to ourselves. 
Many a long and kindly family yam was spun between us ; but as this is 
■II jNirish news, I will not weary the reader with it, simply contenting my- 
■elr with stating, that, before we began to prepare for our ride, I had more 
reason than ever to be grateful to my dear uncle. 

At two o'clock we mounted our horses, and set out, accompanied by 
Messrs. Twig and Flamingo, to dine with our Highland friend, Roderick 
Maegregor, esquire. We rode along the interval or passage between two 
luge oane-fHecM, the richest on the estate, which was situated in a dead 
level, surrounded by low limestone hills. By the way, the locality of Bally- 
windle was very psculiar, and merits a word or two as we scull along. 
Stop, and [ will paint it to the comprehension of all the world, as thus — <• 
Take a punch-bowl, or any other vessel you choose approaching to the 
■ame shape, and fHl it half full of black mould ; pop three or four lumps of 
sugar into the centre, so that they may stick on the surface of the mould, 
without sinking above a half of their d<iameter. They are the works, boil- 
ing-house, still- house, trash-houses, and mill-houses. Then drop a large 
lump a little on one side, and balance a very tiny one on the top of it, and 
you have the small insulated hill on which the great house stands. As for 
the edges of the vessel, they are the limestone nills, surrounding the small 
sircular vidley, the faces oi them being co\ered widi Guinea grass-pieces, 
sprinkled with oranse and other fniit-trees, both grass and trees hnding 
their sustenance of black earth, as they best may, araon^ the clefts of the 
honeycombed limestone that crops out in all directions, of which indeed the 
hills are entirely composed, without any superstratum of earth whatever. 
You see the place now, I suppose ? Well, but to make it plainer still — 
take a sheet of paper, and crumple it in your hand ; th'^n throw it on the 
table, and vou have a sood idea of one of those hills, and not a bad one of 
the «;eneral surface of the island taken as a whole. 

The rid^ of the hills were in this case covered with high wood. So 
now let us get hold of our yarn once more. The field on the right hand, 
from a large aink^koUn as it is called, or aperture in the centre, I love to be 
particular, was called '*Tom*s Pot," and the cane-patch on the left, 
** Mammy Polders Bottom.'* 

I found that a level cane-piece in such a situation was always called a 
Boitrnn* Again, as for those sinking holes, or caverns in the rock, I can 
eompar^ them, from their sinuosities, to nothing more aptly than the human 
ear. Thoy generally seem to be placed in situations, where they answer 
the pnrpqse of natural drains to carry off the water; the one in question, 
lor instance, always receiving the drainings of the little valley, and never 
lilUns, having a communication, beyond <]oubt, with some of the number- 
less stiMmlstik ITuUiei^ or Muil rivers, thai «inM«Mtf«^Mti^^«t^v)^«B^ 
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m timi^ land 0^ •treMUy'as the iiftlDaJMMdeainiporti faiflM C « ribte ig B% 
M I haTe heud mlj. « 

' The canes srew on emdi tide of the intervml to thehei^ of ei ghteci er 
twenty feet ; hut as they did not aich eivttbead, tber allbrded nashcHv 
ftom the son, although thej prevented thebreeie raaomng vm^ and it witii 
cottsraiience most oonsamedl j hot. 

** Now for a cigar to coof one,** qootb Twig, ehippiiig awajF, dftf ii 
month, with his small flint and steel, as wo began to aaoend vm nanmr 
ooik-screw path thai spiralled throog^ the rocky yaae piece boanding thi 
cane fields. 

' After we had ngngged for a qnarter of an hour on the lace of the UB, 
wtt attained the brees^ sommit, where theGhnnea gimsMteee ended, aai 
^stored, beneath thelagh wood, on a narrow bridle-palhk tint pnocnilyM 
nathroagh a ^va plantation, the trees heavily laden m\ilh tiie fhiit, i^i^ 
makes a capital preserre, bnt is any thins mit nieo to ent jwm -Hit ii 
shape and colovr somewhat like a small yellow pippin^ with a nddith Md^ 
and the Qavonr being rather captivating, I had demo&iibed two o» una 
when FlamiQi^ pickra two venf fine ones, and s h o r te ne d sail wntil I laagia 
aiongnde of him. He then deuberately broke fiist the one and then thi 
other, and held up the halves to me ; tliey were both fall of wonana. 

** Dangerous for cattle,** ^uoth Don Felix, drylv. 

^'Come, that is rough wit, Flamtngo,** chhned in Twig. ^Bnt mmt 
mind, Mr. BraiU Cows do (fie of bote sometimes hereaboiit% after tiea> 
passing ; bnt then yon know they also die of a sorfeit of wot dotac M 
all evente, there is nothing bucolicat about you.** . / 

<« Bots," thought 1 ; « how remaikably genteel aodoonlbitiUila, and wkt 
an uncommonly deKcate frmt for a desaeit.** 

Leaving the gnava juns;le, we proceeded tinoa^ a disCriet thai aewmj 
to have once been in cultivation, as all the high tmiber, widi the ezoeptioa 
of a solitary mahogany or cedar here and there, was cut down, and then 
was nothing to be seen but a thicket of palma christi, or ca8to^>oil busbei^ 
on every side. There had apparently been some heavy showers on this 
tahln-land during the time we had been winding up the nill, as the bm^ 
and Ion;; i^fass were sparkling brilliantly with rain-drops, and the ground 
was heavily saturated with water. 

** Hillo, Twig, my darling," sung out Uncle Latham, who was the stfn- 
most of all, except the servants, as we itrung along the narfow path ia 
single file, "mind you take the road to the right there — it will saft 
ns a mile.*' 

** Ay, ay, sir," returned he of the Dream. 

Master Flamingo was between him and me, and was busy at this mo- 
men seciirins; his fowIins;-piece that he carried in his hand, as the fomesf 
abundance of teal and quails in the Macgregor's neighbourhood hadreaehed 
him before starting. 

** What a very beautiful bird that is, Mr. Brail ;** here he pointed with his 
gim to the huge branch of a cotton-tree that crossed the path overhead, 
where a larore parrot was perched, looking at us ; one moment seratchiBg 
its beak with its claws, and the next peeping knowingly down, and slew- 
ing its head drat to one side, and then to the other — a parrot, among tlN 
feathered tribes, is certainly what a monkey is amonvquadrupeda. 

" I should like to bring that chap down now,** said Flam, stopping in fail 
career, so that we all became clustered in a group about bhn, and suiting 
the action to the word, he, without any farther warning, dropped the rria 
into the hollow of his arm, and taking aim, let drive — and away went the 
whole party belter skelter at the report, in eveiy direction, by a beaotifol 
itntrifuf al movement K we YiaidL YMeu lodkfto ^Aa^oaed like the apokst tf 
oiit^i^Mtl, with tha«itlidb«a QflnvfKVB^^^^aSoB^w^teJ^fHw^tMi^ 
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we could scarcely have radiated more auddenly —so away we flew, crash- 
ing through the wet bushes, some of us nearly unhorsed among them, if 
the truth were known, and such shouting from whites and blacks, and up- 
roarious laughter, as we all pot once more into sailing order ! 

'' Now, fnend Felix," said Twig, as he and his horse emerged from the 
brushwood, with his pale yellow nankeens as dark with moisture as a wet 
sail, and his shirt-ftill and collar as if the garment had been donned f^esh 
from the washing tub, with the lar^e silvery globules of moisture as thickly 
clustered on the black silk frogs of his coat as diamonds on the Dowager 
Lady Castlereagh's stomacher — there's a simile for you — " now, friend 
Felix — give one some notice next time vou begin your fusilade, if you 
please. Why, did you ever see a pulk oi Cossacks or the forage, Mr. 
Frenche ? — 1 declare 1 am glad to find myself on the beaten path a^in, 
for my horse took so many turns that I was fairly dumbfounded, and nav- 
ing no pocket-compass nor a sextant to take the sun by — you perceive I 
have been at sea, Master Brail — I thought I should have been lost entirely, 
until vou should be piloted to me some days hence by the John Crows. 
But ah, ye little fishes, what is that — what is that?" 

It was neither more nor less than the sound of an ill-blown yelling and 
grunting bagpipe. We rode on — the diabolical instrument squealing 
louder and louder until the path ended in a cleared space amidst the brush- 
wood, with a small one'story wattled house in the centre, having a little 
piazza in front, with a yard or two at each end, shut in with wooden blinds 
sadly bleached by the weather. There was a ^up of half naked negroes 
squatting before it, and a number of little naked black children, and a 
sprinkling of brown ones, running about, and puddling in a dirty pond, 
among inumerable ducks, fowls of many kinds, and at least a dozen 
pigs. '* No signs of any approach to famine in the land at s^l events," 
thought I. 

There was no rail or fence of any kind enclosing this buildins:, which 
was neither more nor less than a superior kind of negro-house. It stood on 
the very edge, and in fact was overshadowed by some gigantic trees, be- 
neath whose Babylonish dimensions it shrank to a dog-kennel, of the hi^h 
natural forest, a magnificent vista through which opened right behind it, 
overarching a broken-up and deeply rutted road, the path, apparently, 
through which some heavy timber had been drawn, it being part of Rory's 
trade to prepare mill rollers and other large pieces of hardwood required for 
the estates below. 

In front of this shnd«— full fig, in regular Highland costume, philabeg, 
u\\prt hose, green coatee, bonnet and feather, marched the bagpiper, whose 
strains had surprised us so much, blowing his instrument, ana strutting 
and swelling like a tiVrkey-cock, to some most barbarous mixture of " a 
gathering of the clans " and the negro tune of ''Guinea com, I love for nyam 
you.". 

The fellow was a negro, and as black as the ace of spades — shade of 
Ossian, let thy departed heroes hereafter recline on clouds of tobacco-smoke 
— and as we approached he " loud and louder blew,'* to the great discom- 
fiture of our whole party, as the animals we bestrode seemed to like the 
•* chanter " as little as they did the report of Flamingo's gun, one and all 
resolutely refusin? to facft the performer — so there we were, all j«immed, 
snortinz, and funking, and flplanhing each other to the eyeS with mud of the 
complpxion of p-a^ brose, in the narrow path, with Twig and I, the head of 
the column as it were, the only individuals visible on the fringe of the brush- 
wood. 

" I say, Rory — Rory Macgregor," shouted Twig, ** do give over— do tell 
your black bagpiper to give over his most inftmal noise, and be hsng^Ml to 
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irill Mamki im ihr hrr trf mrli i trSitTfrn, itrmt ttii tirr 

like hi» mm, in fiiU HighUnd coabnne— *bcI hftviag iuMui thb pi^ii 
fiTfTrfir. -^^ *^ *'- ^''^ ** — ^'^^^ — * ^'^'^ ^■>.-:- *^ i^i>^ o— ^ *> 
Tafce^'* to ewM Acr tiiwjwiiift Im marahalled m into tli» koOM^ eiM ii il 
itt ao flnall mwpnM that any biyatfaiiis cwa t ai g wliat«v«r» hipid mifmm^ 
jiwHi, ahooU Uve aay the MMUart objactHiM to tha «^ 

Thip bagpiper, we Mod afterwarde, waa Ua aafvant, whamhahad ^tkm 
Srothnd with 



«a Scotbnd with hiei aaaae two yeas befon^ and pcOiabed hiaft thoa 
Itamogb the iMtniiM»talily of a Hig^ila^ 

wkneaaed. However, lei bm be Meat — he raocised wa wHh um MMt 
aopenbiadant kindaeaa, and when we had letirad into the buier partif 
Ibi houaa, which waa Ua diaing'haU, he |pw the woid--fiir diiaia^ 
j war j thing co nai de r ad, the aqt^oat waa -eaceedindy feed — w^ had ai 
^■aa-fowl -—a young tarkey ~a eapitri mmd «f beef — n hwntiftl 
*|oinl of mutton, eaoBUent-monDtain nniM, a diah of qpayiiak and a 
aort of freab- water Iobaier,thieeer.fiMir tiniea bi||ger tilaii alaigB pia«% 
vhieh ava feandin gieat plenty b^w the almiea m the Juhm wmn$m 
fltnasM — blaek or huMft-ciaba, wild-^nduaad wild Qmm fowl, and • 
ipacNfe-pie — only iaafcy a parioft-pie — wid pigaona^ atad I dkniH hna# 
what hnaidna — m truth, a feaat for aix tiqea oar nnoihor-^hal k in 



of onr boat, there appealed to be BwwfithhMP wanting ataL 

" • faadTl 



*«Tuneaa,''lhia waa our friend the muaieian, who faaT laid 4awn to 
hmtrumant to offieiate aa butler — ** Tuncan, whnr hao yo ainwed tnahai 
haa — whar hae ye itowed tae haokia. aMM&9 —a Baa|Bari,-ifaeallitoHlli 
4naarianae tinner a«n without toe. haekia*** . 

'*Ide m know, maaaa,** quoih the Callie nifer. 

*-Toa lOn't know — ten you pebnvet to know, air— BlaiKter Fi andi L 
ahaU I help you to a ^mhi/ of tae peacock km 1 — Blaiater Flamingiv » 
you oplige me ipy cutting up tae turkey polt ?" 

** All the pleaaure in life — whew ! — what ia this?" na n dood of fia- 
grant vapour gushed from the plump breaf t of the bird. 

'< Aa I am a ahentleman, if tae p>rule peaat of a cook haa na atnfit tai 
turkey polt we tae hackia — as I am a ahentleman." 

"And what is this, then," said Doctor Tozy, a neighbouring anigiai, 
who was one of the party — and a moat comJwUMe looking peraonaga ia 
every sense of the word, as a dish, containing the veritable nasBia to aU 
appearance, waa handed over his shoulder and placed on the tme. '* A 
deuced good-looking afiair it is, I declare,-* looking at it through ha ^|a* 
^88 — '< here is the real haggis. Master Macgre^r, here it is^^' 

^ Ah, so it is — so it is " — quoth Rory, rubbmg hie handa. ** lUn, 
poy — here, Tuncan — pring it here — let me cut it up myael* — let ma cat 
it up myseP." 

It was accordingly placed before Rory, who, all impatience, plupgfd bh 
knife into it — murder, what a hautgoutf and no wonder, for it actoaDy 
proved to be the guava puddmg, that Uie drunken cook had atnfied inta the 
aheep*s stomach 1 

However, we all had a good laugh, doing great honour, notwithatandiag 
to an excellent dinner ; and when we began to enioy ouraehrea over ear 
wine, Dr. Tozy and Twig, aided and abated b^ Flamingo, amuaed us aO 
exceeding1}r by the fun they extracted from otir friend Rory. Mr. Macffia- 
gpr, not being quite so polished a gentleman aa his majeaty Geoige Tv.f 
had been rather particular in his notice of Mr. Twig*a coat — the ooloar 
did not pLease lum. 

"• JSoOi I tareaa. Maister Twidt, you ca' that pia»««a phia ooat^pntl 
hink it mair plaoL tan plue." 
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^ Why, Mac, yoa art not so far wrong ; k in more black tban ^hie." 

** Ah, 80 I thought,'' quoth Rory. 

*« And ril give you the reason, if you promise not to tefl," said Twijj. 
•* It is the first trial piece of my new patent cloth." 

'* Your patent cloth," whispered the last of the Goths ; ^ have you a pa- 
tent for cloth ?" 

'* To be sure I have — that never loses the colour, and is as impervious 
to wet as a lawyer's wig, or a duck's wing." 

'* It a! no pe a Mackintosh, will it ?" 

" Mackintosh," exclaimed his jovial friend — " Mackintosh — whv Char- 
ley cannot hold the candle to me —- no, no, it is the first spun out ot — here 
lend me your lugs," and he laid hold of the Highlandman's ear, so as to 
draw his head half across the table in a most ludicrous fashion, '< It is made 
Mtirely out of negro wool." 

" Necroo wool !" rejoined Rory, lying back in his chair, holding np his 
liands, and looking to the roof, with a most absurd expression efface, half 
credulous, half doubting — '* wool from the veritaple negers' beads, tid you 
tay!" 

*• Negro-head wool, Rory, every fibre of it The last bale I sent home 
was entirely composed of the autumn shearing of my own people at the 
Dream — I sent it to some manufacturing friends of mine in Halifax" — 
«nd, holding out his sleeve — <* there, the Duke of Devonshire patronises 
H, I assure you -:- nothing else will go down next season at Almack's." 

." AUmac's?" exclaim^ Rory, *' to you mean to say it will shoopersede 
tae forty-second tartan ?" 

** Ah, and the ninety- second too. However, I find it will not take on 
indi||o freely, in consequence of the essential oiL" 

"Oil!" said Rory; "creeshy prates." 

« So, in consequence, I intend after this to confine the manufacture to 
black cloth, which will reauire no dye, you know ; if you choose to contract, 
Rory, I will give you hali-a-crown for all you can deliver during the next 
year — or three-pence a fleece-head, I mean — and that is the top of the 
BMrket for Spanish wool — but it must be clean — ^free of— you understand ?" 

By the way I perceived that Dr. Tozy and Flamingo were both hterati 
in a small way, and one or two amusing mistakes took place on the part 
of Master Rory Macgregor — who, oi ul points of the compass, had no 
pretensions that way. 

The conversation had turned on Iri^^h polities, and Mr. Frcnche had just 
remarked that, notwithstanding all the noise and smoke of the demagogues 
who lived and battened on the disturbances of the country, he saw, when 
he was last in Ireland, that, although there were certainly very few influ- 
ential naen of resoectability or property who Countenanced them or their 
doin<rs, yet, strange as it anpearedj there were some. 

" Oh yes — undoubtedly," exclaimed Tozy, an Irishman himself; " but 
very few — very few inde^ — mere drops m the bucket — rari nmUes in 
gurfciU vasto.'" 

<« T'at's Ut, toctor ? «- is tat Creek ?" 

*^ Yes, it means capital brandy for a long drink," sud Tozy, swigging 
off his glass of cold brandy grog as coolly as possible. 

"What an expressive language !— maist as much sae as tae Gaelic 
To yon know, by the very soond, I guessed it was sometMng apoot pranty 
and a lono' trink ?" quoth Rory. 

" You shine to-day, doctor," said Twig ; — and presently Flamingo, iii 
the course of some literary talk with Tozy, incidentally brought in some 
notice of the Dncameron of Boccacio. 

Rory pricked up his ears at this, and, determined to show his converssp 
tional powers, bemg by this time also fl tittle in the wM, ho, after t mo* 
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inent*» thought, swore stoutly that he knew Aim veiy weU — ^as fine a dud 
as ever pore the name of Cameron, and her place was ane of tae finest in 
the west coast of Ark yleshire — na, am no soust shure put she may pe t 
farawa* cousin of Locniel's hersel'.'* 

"The very same," quoth Twig, who now entered on a lon^j ramblioff 
conversation wiih the Macgregor, trotting him out most . adnirahly, im 
buttering hin: an inch thick — " Why you do make the shrewdest renaib, 
Mac ; — shrewd, nay, the wisest, 1 should say. Vou really know ettfjf 
thvi^ and every body — you are a perfect Solon/' 

Flamingo here saw, and so did I, that Macgresor ^- whe^r he begin 
to see thut Jacob was quizzing him or not, I could not tell — looked m 
black as thi:o«.!er, so he good-humoured ly etruck in with — *' Now, Jaooli^ 
do hold your tongue — you are such a chatterbox !" 

** Chatterbox ! — to be sure — I can't help it* 1 have dined on panel 
pie, you know, Felix.*' 

" I wish tae hat peen hoolets for your sake, Maister Twick," said Rod' 
crick, fiercely, 

" Why, Rory, why? An owl-pie would not quite suit my complezioB 
—rBut, fuing it', man, what is wrong? Judging from your own physios., 
one might suppose you had been making your dinner oa the bira of Mi^ 
nerva yourself," 

" Maister Twick," said Rory, with a face as sour as vinegar, "lam 
unwilling to pe uncivil in my own house ; — put I red you no topesaefiw 
wi* your nicKnames," 

* Nicknames !" interjected Twig, in great surprise. 

" Yes, sir — you have taken tae unwarrantaple liperty of calling IM t 
Solaii — yes, sir, a Solan. Tid you mean it offensively, sir?" 

"No offence, Mac," shouted Twig. " none in the least. — Ofience!- 
in likening you to Solon, the glory of Greece — the great lawgiver — tlM 
Jif^enian Solon I" 

Rory grew frantic at tliis (as he thought) additional insult. — " Creese- 
Creese ! — I ken o' nae Solans, sir, put tae filthy ill-faured pirds that lee?e 
in tae water." 

"But, Rory, my dear fellow " 

" Ton't tear fellow me, sir. You may ca' them what ye like, sir, in 
Creese — put a Solan at tae Craik of Ailsa*** is ca'd a cuse, sir, an' naethiag 
else, I ken tat, sir, I ken tat ; and if ony shentleman's will tare to liken 
Roterick Macgregor to sic an ill-favoured pird, sir, py " 

" I assure you, upon my honour, i said Solon, and not Solnn, Mic," 
Quoth Twig. "There, ask Tozy. You know 1 would not say an urcivil 
tnincr to you, Rory, for the worlcl." 

The Celt was pacified at length, through the good offices of the doctor, 
and we all held on in good fellowship. But as the evening wore away, the 
musquitoes began to be very troublesome, as we could fed oursdvep, ind 
^eor if we had not felt, from their loud buzzing, as well as from our hosts 
sounding slaps on his bare limbs, the kilt not being just the thing for a 
defence against Monsieur Musquito. Indeed, after Rory's localities bad 
been fairly explored by these stinging pests, we suffered little, as they left 
us all in comparative peace, to settle m clouds on the unfortunate High* 
lander's naked premises. 

At length he could stand it no longer. — ''Tuncan !" — then a loud slap 
on his thish ; — " Lac'ilan !" — another slap ; — " Macintosh, prins a pni?h, 
prinfir a prush !' — and a negro appeared forthwith with a hunch of green twigs 
with the leaves on. " Noo, Macintosh, kans pelow tae table with your pnish, 
and prush my leeks free from tae awful plakues. Prush, ye prute, prush!' 

• A remarkable insulated rock In the Frith of Clvde, famous for \tn solan getH» 
from which (the rock, not the geese,) the Marquis of Ailsa ukea his title. 
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This scheme had the deared effect ; the enemy was driven ofi^ and Roiy, 
in the fulness and satisfaction of his heart, now insisted on setting Tuncan 
to give us a regular pibroch, as he called it, on the bagpipe, whether we 
wonid or not. 

I had observed Cluacco, who had accompanied us, and that mischief- 
maker, Squire Flamingo, in close confabulation while dinner was getting 
ready, and I made sure of witnessing some comical isuse of their complot 
before long, in which I was not disappointed, for the black sergeant now 
ushered in the bas;piper, whom, 1 could perceive, he had fuddled pretty con- 
siderably, besides adding to his rig in a most fantastical manner. He had, 
it seems, persuaded the poor creature that he was by no means complete 
'without a queue, and powder in his hair ; so he now appeared witn his 
woolly poll covered with flour, and the spout of an old tin watering-pan, with 
« tufl of red hair from the tail of a cow stuck into the end of it, attached to 
the back of his head by a string. In the midst of this tuft 1 saw a small 
red spark, and when he approached there was a very perceptible burning 
■mell, as of the smouldering of a slow match. 

** Now, Mr. Flamingo," said 1 to our friend, **I see you are about wick- 
edness — No more percussion powder, I hope ?" 

He trod on my toe, and winked. — " Hush, you shall see." 

When Tuncan first entered, he had, to save himself from falling, sat 
down on a chair close by the door, with his back to us. This was alto- 
gether out of character, for Tuncan plumed himself on his breeding. 

" Is lat your mainers, you black rascal ?" cried Rory. " Ket up, sir, 
or " 

Gtaacco was at hand, and assisting the sable retainer to rise, got him on 
his pins ; and when he had fairly planted him on his parade ground, which 
was the end of the piazza fiirthest from us, he seemed to recover himself, 
blew up his pipes, and bec;an to walk mechanically backwards and forwards 
steadily enough. Flamingo kf'pt his eye on him very earnestly, while a 
small twitch of his cheek, just below his eye, every now and then, and a 
slight lifting of the comer of his mouth, showed that the madcap was wait- 
ing in expectation of some fun. All conversation had been fairly swamped 
by the infernal pipes — Roderick's peacock-hen, had she been alive, could 
not have made herself heard ; so we nad nothing else for it but to look at each 
other, and listen to the black bagpiper. I am sure I wished him anywhere 
but where he was, when, just as he had turned his back to us in one of his 
pendulum movements, a jet of sparks like those from a squib issued from 
nis queue, which, drunk as he was, made him turn round fast enough ; and 
the instant he found that the fire was fizzing from his own tail, he dashed 
down his bagpipes, rushed out of the house, and never stopped until he was 
up to the neck m the muddy duck-pond before the door, still fizzing most 
furiously. In a vain attempt to rid himself of the annoyance, he dipped his 
head below Uie water, and lust as he disappeared, a crack — crack — crack, 
showed that the squib ha<) evenhiatedj as the Yankees say, in the usual 
manner, viz. in a zifrzag or cracker. 

It turned ' ut aflerwards, as 1 suspected, that Cluacco, who was a toler- 
able fireworker, among his other accompliahments, at Flamingo's instiga- 
tion, had beat up some charcoal and gunpowder, moistening the mass well, 
and filled the tin tube which composed poor Tuncan*s queue with it. 

Great was the amazement of Master Roderick at all this, and loud were 
his exclamations as his retainer was dragged out of the pond, more dead 
than idive wiih fear, and all but choked with mud ; but, seeing he had been 
drinking, and, what was more in blacky's favour, his master having been 
indidging himself, he was, after much entreaty, pleased to send the poor 
feUow hdme, instead of dapping him in the stocks. 
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A little mulatto boy, also in a kilt, had been the chief agent in tbe eita> 
"^tion of poor Tuncan. 

'* Ah, Lachlan,'* said Mr. Frenche to this lad, ''when did you retoml 
Why, I thought you were in Scotland !" 

*< ^o he was,** said Rory. '* I sent him last fall to my sister in taeWeilU 
em Highlands, that is marncd upon tae minister; put she returned tae pior 
callant by next post, saying she was surprised that I should make no more 
of senfjing home my — I'll no say what — and them yellow too, than if. 
thejT were sae mony tame monkeys — * and to a minister's hoose !' — May* 
pe. if they hat na heard of my coffee crop having been purned in the storey 
and if I hat no forgotten to say ony thing apoot the callant*s jpooid, tbqf 
wad nae hae been sae strait laced.*' 

It was now getting dark, — the horses had been some time at the dooit 
and we were about saying good-night to Rory and Flamingo, who was to 
take up his quarters for the evening, in order, as previously arranged, to 
his having a day*s shooting at wild-ducks and pigeons on the morrow, 
when it suddenly came on to rain, as if a waterspout had burst overiietd; 
so the animals were ordered back into the stable, as it was out of the 
question starting in such a potfr. 

We had coffee, and were waiting impatiently for it to clear, but it came 
down faster and faster, and began to thunder and lighten most awfully. 

I am not ashamed to acknowledge that a storm of this descripUaa 
always moves me ; and although the rest of the party carried on in the iBMr 
hall at a ^me at whist, while Roderick and I were having a hit at iNtck- 
gammon m a comer, and none of them appeared to care much about it, 
yet one explosion was so loud, so simultaneous with the blue blinding flish, 
and the reverberations immediately afterwards thxtndered — I can find no 
stronger word — so tremendously overhead, making the whole house shake, 
and the orlasses ring on the sideboard, that both parties suddenly stopped ii 
the middle of their amusement Where I sat I had a full view into the Ions 
vista of the natural wood already mentioned, festooned from tree to tree witt 
the mopl fantastic network of withes, which, between us and the licihtnio^ 
looked like an enormous spider's web. Another bright flash again ht up the 
recesses of the forest, showing us distinctly, although but for a moment, a 
long string of mules, loaded with coflfee bags, a dark figure mounted on 
every third animal, and blasting every object even the masses of green 
foliage on the trees, into a smoky and sulphureous blue. Before the rum- 
blins of this thunder-clap had passed over our heads, the noise of the rain 
on the hollow wooden roof increased to a deafening roar, like the sound of 
a water-fall, or as if every drop had been a musket-bullet. 

*' Tat's hail,'* said Rory, in great amazement at such an unusual 
occurrence. 

** Small doubt of that," quoth Flamingo. 

Here one of the negro servants came running in. " Massa — massa — 
sugar plum fall from de moon — sujiar plum fall from de moon — see, see,*' 
and opening his palm, where he bad caught the hail, and thought he hid it 
safe, and finding only water, he drew back as if he had seen a spirit— 
" Gone ! gone ! — and bum my hand too — Obeah — must be Obean !"— 
and before another word could be said, it lightened again so vividly, even 
through the sparkling mist of hail, that I involuntarily put my hands to my 
eyes, and lay back in my chair, overcome with breathless awe. 

Unlike any lightning I had ever seen before, it was as if a dart of fire 
had struck the large tree next us right in the clefl, and then glanced likes 
ray of the most intense light shot down into the centre of the back y»rd, 
where it zigzagged along, and tore up the solid ground, that appeared 
cox'ered with white smoke from the bounding and hopping of the rattlin* 
hailstones, I can compare lV\e eWt'^xv^ss ^^ ^^ xe^xl that accompanied 
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jt to nothing more fittinglY than that of a long eighteen-pounder fired close 
to your ear. Involuntarily I repeated to myself that magnificent passage 
of sacred writ— '* And the Lord sent thunder and hail, and the fire ran 
along upon the ground ; so there was hail, and fire mingled with the hail, 
veiT grievous." 

A long tearing tive, as of the violent disruption of a large bough, suc- 
ceeded, and then a crashing and rushing heavy fall, and loud shrieks. It 
was nearly a minute before any of us found breath to speak, and then it 
was onl)r in short half suppressed exclamations — "What is that?'* A 
■mouldering yellow flame burst from the roof of the negro house that adjoined 

the Macgregor's habitation, and gradually illuminated the whole scene 

the glistering hail-covered ground — the tall trees overh ad — the cattle 
that had run beneath them for shelter — and showed a large limb split off 
from the immense cedar next us, (with the white splinter mark glancing,) 
that still adhered to the parent tree by some strong fibres ; while the outer- 
IPost branches had fallen heavily on, and crushed in the roof of the cottage 
that was on fire. 

The lurid flashes continued, contrasting most fearfully with the bright 
red glare of the burning cottage, the inhabitants of which, a woman and 
tliree children, were now extricating themselves and stnig^ng from under 
tiie fallen roof. Presently we saw them cluster round a dark object lying 
in the middle of the yard like a log, between us and the tree that had been 
■truck. They presently began to toss their arms about, and to utter loud 
eries, and the word was passed among the black domestics of " a man kill 
— old Cudjoe kill." This ran like wild.fire, and in a second we were all 
out in tiie midst of the storm, with the rapidly melting hail-stones crunching 
bcmeath our feet; some even without their hats on. 

The body was brought into the house, and the doctor being fortunately 
cm the spot, every thing was done that could be devised, but all in vain. 
When a vein was opened in the arm, the blood flowed sluggishly, but was 
^uite fluid ; and all the joints were even more than naturally pliant, the 
yeiiebroB of tlie neck especially. Indeed, I had never seen such a general 
VUucuUr relaxation ; but the poor old fellow was quite dead. One spot on 
the cape of his Pennistone great coat, about the size of a dollar, was burned 
black, and so completely consumed, that in carrying him into the house, 
which was no easy matter from the extreme pliancy and eel>Uke limbemess, 
H* I may so speak, of the whole body, the tinder or burnt woollen dropped 
out, leaving a round hole as clean as if it had been gouged out. 

Afler this unfortunate transaction we had little spirit to pursue our amuse- 
ment, and accordingly, afler a parting cup, we all retired to bed. 

1 soon fell asleep, and remembered nothing until I was awakened by the 
crowing of the cocks in the morning. It was still dark, and in the unceiled 
and low-roofed house I could hear my allies snoring most harmoniously in 
their several snuggeries. At length, after several long yawns, and a few 
preparatory snorts, and clearances of his voice, out spoke my restless ac- 
quaintance. Master Flaminga 

" Why, Rory — Rory Macgregor — how sound the body sleeps— why, 
Rory, I say " 

«« Oich, oich, fat's tat — wha's tat — and what will she pe wantin* ?'» 

"Wanting? — Don't you remember your promise? DidnH I tell you 
that I had come to spend the night here, in order to have a crack at the 
ducks this morning ?" 

" Ducks this morning,'* thought I — " Ducks — does the madcap mean 
to shoot ducks, after such a night and such a scene ?" 

"Tucks," grunted Rory — ** tucks?" then a long snore. 

f^ Ducks, to be sure ; so get up Mac — get up." 
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"Well, well," yawned the Macwcgor ; **I wHl, T will ; pot tOQHwd^ 
toe hail hoose — tun't tisliirb Mr. Frenche nor Mr. Prail." 

** Oil, never mind, Flamingo," quoth my uncle, tiiminv himself in lua 
bed, and clearing his voice ; ** 1 am awake, and Dennis Has brought my 
gun, i find." 

And here followed a concerto of coughing, and yawning, and grotmng, 
and pnHin|;, as of the piillin^ on of tight or damp boots, and rumbliii0 
and stuinbTings against the furniture of the various apartments, and U 
tlie otlier miscellaneous' noises incidental to a party dressmg in the dark. 

•* Romulus, a light," shouted Twi^. 

** Twister, a ditto," roared Flamm?o; and these exclamations caHdl 
forth a renewed volley of snortings and long yawns from the negro senranti 
who were slcqnng in tlie inner hall. 

** Twister, get me a light, you laxy villain ; don't yon hear ?»» 

•* Yes, yes, massa, directly »» — snore. 

•* DirecUyy you tleepy dog ! — tuwr, sir — get it me new. Don*t yoo hcv 
that 1 have'broken my shin, and capsized the basin-stand, and I cant lal 
what beside ?" 

*< Yes, yes, massa " — snore again. 

I heard a door open, and presently a loud tumble, and a crackling ud 
rattlin«r of chairs, and startled cries from the negroes. 

"Murder! Twig — where is your patent lucifer match-box? Hera I 
have fallen over that rascal of yours, end I am terrified to move, lest I breik 
my own neck, or extinguish some black fellow out and out. Mordcf f 
there my great toe, has got into Fcme one's mouth. Hillo, QuatlM^ 
mind tliat's my too and not a yam. Oh dear, will no one set me a cu* 
die 7 Jacob, you cannibal, do come and rescue me^ or 1 uiall be smotk* 
crcd amidst this odoriferous and flat-nosed variety of the human species.* 

I had never spent such a morning, and as it was quite evioent tM 
there was no more sleep to be had, 1 got up and dressed the best way I 
could, and we were soon all congregated in the inner hall by candle-li|ht, 
with half a dozen black fellows, and as many fowling. pieces, blun3e^ 
busses, and muskets as tliere were bnccras, ready to sally forth to attad[ 
the teal. 

GLuarco was here ns elsewhere the most active of the throng, and 
sidling up to me, •* Massa, you and de old gentleman takede blondeibuah^ 
I hab load dem bote wid one bushel of dock hail. You shall never see M 
much bird os you shall knock down — take dem, massa — take dem." 

After cofTee, we put ourselves tii rmtte.and sollied out of the house. 

»* "Why uncle," said I, ♦*! have no great stomach for the fight after what 
happened last night." 

" Poo, poo," said he, ** never mind — people don't mind a thunder-stoni 
here." 

" But then the poor old watchman — struck down almost before ooe'i 
eyes." 

" Ah that was melancholy enough — but it can't be helped : so come iloogi 
you must do as others do." 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

Tac morning was thick, dark, damp, and dreary ; there should have 
been a nraon, but she bad veiled her beauties b:hind the steamy clouds, that 
■eemed to be resting themselves on the tree tops. The earth sent up its 
▼apours, as of water poured on hot bricks, and all the herbs and grass and 
leaves of bushes, through which the foot-path lay, seemed absolute blobs of 
water, for the instant you touched them they dissolved into a shower-bath, 
while I soon perceived that I was walking ankle deep in soft mud — indeed 
we were travelling as much by water as on terra flhna. After pUnUerinr 
through this chaos for about a mile, we entered a natural savannah, inlaia 
with several ponds, which looked like dark mirrors, with films of thin eray 
mist floating on their calm surfaces. Rory walked round several of tnese 
natural pieces of water, while the negro scouts were also very active ; but 
it was all — «< The teil a tuck is tere," from Rory. " The devil a teal 
is here,*^ from Flamingo. And " no teal, no here ; no duck, no here, non 
at all," from the negroes. 

I' So we shall have been roused out of our warm beds, and soaked to the 
ekin, to say nothing of a very sufficient plastering with mud, for no use 
•fter all," said I. 

•* No fear — no fear — only have patience a little," quoth Mr. Twig, 
. There was a low marshy ditch that ran across the savannah, nearer the 
boose than where we now were, that had overflowed from the rains. 
and which covered about six acres of the natural pasture. We had wadea 
thmigh it on our advance, expecting to find the teal in the ponds bevond. 
But being unsuccessful, we now turned back, and returned to it, atid just 
•■ we faced about, the clouds lifted from the hill tops in the east, and dis- 
oloeed a long clear stripe of primrose-coloured sky, the forerunner of early 
day-dawn. As we reapproached the flooded ^onnd, one or two cranes 
■opoded their trumpet notes, and taking wing with a rustling splashy flafi^ 
glUded silently past us. 

** Halt," quoth Sergeant Gtiiacco, in a whisper ; ** halt, gentlemen, 1 hear 
de teal on de feed.'* 

" The deuce you do !" said I ; ** you must have the ears of an Indian ;»» 
and we all held our breath and stooped and lesned our ears towards the 
ground, in imitation of the sergeant ; and to be sure we heard the short 
quacks of the drakes, and the rustling and cackling of the feathered squad- 
rons among the reeds. My uncle, the Macgregor, and myself, were now 
planted at the westernmost end of the swamp, two of us armed with blun- 
derbusses, and the Celt with his double-barrelled gun — while Messrs. 
Twig, Flamingo, and ^uacco, made a sweep towa^s the head of it, or 
eastern end. 

The rustling continued, as of great numbers of large birds on the oppo- 
site side, white near at hand we heard an occasional plump, such as a large 
frog makes when he drops into the water, and curious crawling and rust- 
ling noises, made, according to my conception, by reptiles of some kind or 
another, among the reeds. 

"Any alligators here?" whispered I to Mr, Frenche, who was next me, 

** Great many," was the laconic reply. 

^'How comfortable," thought I ; " and snakes 7" 

** Abundance." 

" Pleasant country," said 1 Benjie again to myself. But all this time I 
oould see nothing like the teal we were in pursoit of; although it was clear 
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liMLaad begui alowly to nil tow ai d a aa m ngalar fine cf batflai 



1 IM CQBM al laat^aoo— mak n^j, Blawter IWi; MM 
ka laan a iaj^* and Baiy buDMit Hbg^iyntD opt* 
,^ Mid taking deBbewtff aim, firtdbegUmaia-^ 

Kl^aa % flodJLor a tboMand Inl. I am carteia tken cQnM 
rar, laaa inta the air arilka la|d mhiae Boia 
i»aan^ata»>af dnAa, I%fawbair^MMl 

«ribiitatiandaMinto&a4ittB^«irikiflQek,andaodid 

fawn eanM n f ea A w y ih a ni i im im aar beadai and danrti atna-wabiA 
|ftiMrtaik--aa1kehttriMBbar£tbadtoldinaMniwaj«llnnaH M 
hnd tke cdba^ boawfe^ af frrog tiwt fliaeb, < ~~' ' 
dMT aam akua af fta anoU lO^abaad aT tkili 







are wave s^plailT 
«IaM^nnGl%bflNrdojanMT" . 

>lUgierchinyatlHiaierMJ<f nM^andlbeBeaanynbgJtoib'Ibte 
M,* ^pntb b% aaialcbing bia bald fat% ap^ka eat on te 
Wiiinn*a bnAnki rf ahnf hid depiiaitad biilb tf^ ■ 
** And f c k aek ie atata in,* qaolh L ^ 

^ llj nnaa.ia bkednig like a. paaBii^*' 



"* eav.nnee le maanns ane n DaauiL'' nnaBi.nak 
^«AndMiM(ieUa«nairantkaty."paidL BmwmhMm^mmdUt^ 
|kijp nnndaiannd tabMUgiiaiMM wiikbai(wi,anH mfwAtimwmmm 

« 8aa if ear fte lindlai M^ftPo* nMnva WSbatw* pvA.liriil 



« See if ear ft(B lanlai in %,poft mMmm at^mtmtw pmAkMlk 
Ban^?* And trae anoo^ wakad nnidenconplaar heUamtbaliiil- 
aedt tbat inatantly fiUed witb water aa we loaey leaving two mtShd^nSFJ 

** I aay, uncle, your fMiBchbowl ia aaaaawhaft the biggeat -of ttia tiP% 
tkou^ eb 7 mine n only the yapirJ* 

« Bah !** quoth he, ahowing Mb white tealh. /f 

But bow came Rory on all t^ while, the hero who bad led inta adiml 
^Eig^t in iWmt of us, half a doaen black apota leated dead atiU, wbttalii 
abot had just torn up the sleeping sulfide of the gray awfLmpy wUe ■■ 
nnny more water-fowl of aome aeaciiption or another, thai bad beat wouad- 
ad, were quacking and aplawhing, and wheeling, half flyinjb and half ran- 
nin» on the water, in a vain attODpt to eeoape from the Mmoffnmoi^ vbo^ 
in £e enthusiasm of the moment, bad dashed in up to the waaaC lo aeeaia 
the prey, and was chssing the wounded biida all about, eray now ui 
then tripping in the weras, and ddvuis down, noae and eaia^ 



water, whereby he loet his hat and dropped faia gim, puflhig and naMtiag 
with many an ootlandiab exclamation, and dipping oka a watBik>gBd al 
the time. 

'' Never was such a mominf^s sport," roared the Hi|^blander, ■^neiartid 
I see such pluidy wmrk ; stalking tae ret teer ia notmng ta it,'* aa be la* 
gained terra firnia, with both hands filled witb dodi's li|^ and necka as M 
as he could gripe, the wounded bards flaffing and flappmg; and atraggBag 
round him. as if they would have flown away with the wee Heeland bo^* 
By this time I bad secured my woundedfand the day-li^ waa fret brig^ 
oiinc:. 

« Cluacco, ray man," aaid Undo Latiiam to the aergennt, aa be 4nsMd 
him, " the next time you clap a hiukd of dx>t into my gun, psajdonlkC 
it )ie imperial meaaure if you piaaae." 

' Wl^,** laid Ting, vfte had n«ff irintd ne, •Mbit » iMpM 
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tainlj. Never «aw snch a flock of teal in my life before —but, Roderick, 
what have yon got there — what sort of ^me is that you have shot — 
let me see /" Here he deliberately countcdout of the Macgregor's hands 
eight lar^e tame Muscovy ducks, and a goose. 

** As I am a sinner," said the poor Highlander, in great dismay when he 
•aw what he had been about, " if 1 have not killed my own puir tucks, and 
the vera coose hersel* that I expected to eat at Michaelmas. Hoo cam tay 
here — hoo tae teevil t:ara tay oot o' the pen ?" and he turned a fierce look 
at his servant Alas, on reflection, he remembered that the poor old man 
who was killed by the lightning had been the hen-rnan, and no one having 
taken his place, and the pen having been beaten down by the hail over- 
night the sacrifice of the ducks and the poor Michaelmas goose had been the 
consequence and crowning misfortune. 

Bat the absurdity of our entertainer having shown his expertncss as a 
shot by murdering his own poultry was too much, and it was with the 
l^reatest difficulty any of us could keep his gravity. 

We returned to the house — shifted, breakfasted, and that forenoon re- 
turned to Ballywindie, where we spent an exceedingly pleasant week with 
our friends Twig and Flamingo, who in the mean time prevailed on Mr. 
Frenche to make a return visit to them in Kingston, and we accordingly 
prepared for our trip. 

It vras on the Saturday before the Monday on which we meant to start. 
I was playing at piquet with Mr. Twig ; my uncle and Flamingo were 
lounging about the piazza, and the horses were ready saddled for an airing 
at the door, when my antagonist and I were startl^ by a loud rushing, or 
rather roaring noise that seemed to pass immediately overhead. ** A flock 
of teal," thought I, remembering the exploit at Rory Macgregor's. bimul- 
taneoosly alt uie shutters, which, accordmg to the usual West- India fashion, 
opened outwards, were banged to with greet force — doors were slammed, 
and the whole house shook with the suddenness of the gust. 

** Hilloy" said Twig, " what's all this?" as his point, quint, and qua- 
tene were whisked out of his hand, and a shower of gritting sand, with a 
dash of small pebbles in it, was driven against our faces through the open 
mndows like a discharge of peas. 

My uncle and his companion had halted in their walk, and seemed as 
much surprised as we were. Presently the noise ceased, and all was calm 
again where we were. We naturally looked down into the mill-yard below 
us to see what would take place there. 

It vas as busy as usual — the negro boys and giris were shouting to the 
muled and steers, as they drove them round the circles of tlie cattle mills — 
the mule drivers, each with a tail of three mules loaded with canes from 
the hilly cane-pieces, where wao;ons could not work, were stringing into 
the yard, and spanking their whips. The wains, each with a team of six 
oxen, yoked two and two, built up with canes as high as a hay wagon, 
were rambling and rattling on their jolty axle-trees, as they were dragged 
through deep clayey ruts, that would have broken Macadam's heart to 
liave looked on — the boilermen were shouting in the boiling-house, their 
voices, from the reverberation of the lofly roof, rising loud above. the confu- 
sion, as if they had been speaking in masks, like the Greek and Roman 
actors of old. and the negro girls were singing cheerily, in parts, their songs 
blending with the loud laugh, as they carried bundles of canes to be ground, 
or balanced their lar^ baskets full of trash on their heaas, while the creak- 
ing of the mill machmery, and the crashing of the canes between the rollers, 
added to the buzz. 

The dry sun was shining down, like a burning-glass, into the centre of 
this ant's nest, where every thing was roUing on, as it had been doing for 
hours bsfore, no one apparently anticipating any nnnsoal occuirence, but 
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. oBMbarOxE 
them bf tbe toH, wWcli it bi»?d 
lu Abu lone Msrae op into tbe i 
trnncWiUalbafnit down fi 



h am iHtHt fha taiaitda that had psssnl us ranched tbem -. whirled At I 
twA bi ltal» rf dMhpgro's beads nearcat ui, and up went whole bundla 
oTniwi. and msni hmn. and jackets and every thing iJial would rise, asJ I 
n^Sag iba nrrneata or thp black Indies mast unceromonioiislv, anlwilik. '. 

••- - lUmtU Mdeavouni to p.enerve Ihar propriety, so that they Imlial 

,„_ Dn^nOu Mvenod, the shanks, in moat cagca, being so'nirthnig 
rtonteM. When it took effect in the hollow, every thing tvas -n w- 
— — whaitn— wi s«ar, every thing viafixtdlo the apoL aa il by ^ 
'Waad ol an eBmaotor, Negroes wtre clinging to tbebambooBoT the rtllh 
MM. CaUl* and mules were itanding na n^d aa statues, gatberrd a 
wir faanndMi, witfa t}ieir rorelegsplanted well and tirmly mil, (be beDa 
k rsMt thft tActa of the wind. The mill had inslantly stopped, and 4 

But wltwtftnMlnehad recovered hia aurprise, and every thing had becsM 
mIb again iodia DiH-yatd, there arose ruck a, cockhne. ahouling, tii 
kn^rtaf, and knrincof fane, and skreichingof mulea, as Rory Micfie|n 
WooliLliaTC Mid. l%B«oarseof Iho tornado continued lo he dittioFllj 
' id carried lip and whirled rooaiiB 
\s oentrifijgal motion ; and 1 ev^ 
jrove of cocoa-nut tn;ea. It lad 
bi»cd hcrcely with n wide circular motion, Uih 
be air like hair, asirsameiDnnble apiiilKU 
a from the tonnented tree*. As it neand * 
■CU wnw aaaiMM cf people were at work, one of the house Eemaa 
nUiagUabladt ^wv whispered tu bis naghbauTin my hearing, "Safilj, 
tew — BMvbaltinllltMpBWay biishn" — a thing he, lo all appearaoc^ 
WmM boI M«a brakio )m heart about. 

On 4w Mtowmg ■lonnng at breakfast, I stumbled on the roIloiriDe *** 
BovBonnent at tbe oewspaper I bad just taken up ; 

•• Lucie — »uch a JaU.'" 
"Last eveniagdM Kindlon trader, the BBlUhoo. anchored in iVegr9 
ha*. She had been cui out by tivo piratical vessels, a Telucca and ■ 
Bcnooner, from Montego hay, on such a day, and after bavino been in Ibi 
poaseanon of the pirates for a week, daring which the Spani^ pasaengcn 
were compelled to disclose where dieir money (the only thing taken) wu 
concealed, she was paHlily siven up to them and the ctew. 

"The felucca is a Spanish built vepael, painted black outside, and red 
tmnrkably fast; the schooner is a long, low, bnl terj 
" ■ ■ with o red streak — no tuna weresen 



Midge 

import of the newspaper 

I resumed my attack on tbe yams, hatn, and coffee. 

Mr. Frencbe put on his spectacles, and bb he began the perusal of tlu 
paper, aaid dryly, "I suppose jnu consider that thst letter lying on ihi 
table there, addressed to yoa, will keep cool — you appear to be in nohonr 

1 seiiedit — I had not previously noticed it. and blushed like I don'l 
know what, when I perc^vcd it was in very truth lier dear, dclightliil, and 
«n the reatof it, fist — there's a sentence ending plump for you — my hind 
trembled as I broke the seal, or rsther drew it open, far in tiucb a climitt 
wax 11 10 soft, jon cannot call it brisking, which always implies a ibul, 
•harpctaaUa ta n; vuad— andaaaugiingacBreleaj swscsering look. I 
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ksgan to pemae it I could with the tail of my eye, however, pereei?e 
Pnend Twig and Monsieur Flamingo exchange very knowing glances. 
But here goes — here is the letter: 

'* Mt Dbar Benjamin, » Havana^ suck a daU. 

** I expected to have had an opportunity of writing by a vessel for Jamaica 
before, this, but have been disappointed. 

'* You will be surprised at our chanjste of plans. A grand-uncle of nvy 
fiither's, a very old man, has lately died, and left some money and land 
to us in the United Kingdom " — (a Yankeeism, thought I >- Uniled States, 
United Kingdom) — ^* and in consequence he is obliged to ^o out to Eng- 
lani mimediately " — {out to Elngland.) ^ His tirst determmation was to 
•end mama and me home to New- York, but as we did not Uke to leave 
bim, we have persuaded him that we shall make ourselves very portable, 
so we ail so together, in a fine London ship, to sail the day aner to-mor- 
low. Dicky Phantom, dear pet, says, < On, I shall make myself more 
leetle small, as one busy bee oat make de honey.* I am angry at myself 
■bmecimes, but I almost dread going to the * old country,' lest we should 
b9 obliged to restore the darling little cast-away to his kinsfolk — I am suie 
none of them can ever love him more than his mama Helen does. Any 
tetter you may write to me, you must now send to the care of the house of 
Baring Brothers of London. As I have no concealments from mama, and 
as you always give me credit" {credit, in the mouth of a youn^ lady!) 
" tor being a circumspect person, she has arranged for me, that at alII events 
we shall not leave England until we hear from you in answer to this, so I 
bave made a duplicate of it," {duplicate of a love-letter, ye sods !) ^ a thin^ 
thai has proved more irksome tlmn writing ten originals, which 1 will send 
by the next opportunity, as I know you would be sadly annoyed if any con- 
fusion should take place, such as your going to New- York, and finding us 
abroad," {abroad — in En^and) ** at least, I know, my dearest Benjamin, 
1 thoiild be miserable at the thoughts of it lam all impatience for another 
letter from you," (why she has not acknowledged one yet,) " surely 
your excelleot uncle will enter into your feelings ; mdeed I have satisfied 
my heart that he will, and made up my mind not to distress myself, in the 
hope that all will run smooth with us. You see I have no darts, and flames, 
and nonsense for you — nothing ultra, Benjamin — no superlatives — I 
have studied myself as well as I can, and there is no character, I am persuad- 
ed, that suits me so well as what you gave me. I am a quiet, prudent, 
vaobtrusive, but warm-hearted little woman — there is a vain girl for you 
— and, oh, Benjamin, my heart tells me, if I am spared in his mercy, that 
jOTi will find what my father says to be true, 'Whoever marries my Helen 
will get a wife that will wear well, / calculate,^ 

** You will be surprised to learn, that the old Gazelle is here again. Af^er 
bung a week out, she was forced back from bad weather, and is now re- 
pairing. Poor Mr. Donovan has had to invalid ; they say he never recov- 
ered his severe illness on the coast of Africa, and was always raving about 
some fair one with one eye, who lived in a street to which Broadway in 
New- York was a narrow lane — but it is a melancholy affair for him, poor 
youn^ man, and I check my thou£;hts, and step my pen, as I had a jest 
regardins; him, that was ready to drop from it. 

" And what do you think ? — Henry de Walden has got an acting order 
stn Hsotenant in his stead. The ship had been a week here, before Mr. 
Ddiovan could make up his mind, and all that time Master Heniy never 
once loDked near u^, and poor Sophie did nothing b-jt spoil wax flowers, 
and weep — b«it, two days ago, as she and I were rpturning in the volanle 
from our evening drive, who should we meet, in charge of a party of sea- 
men who were returning frem the funeral of a comrade who had died that 
6* 



—oh 




mi ii^iMtiiii!*^! 



piA vp^nlMeoiddiMCaMaipawirkeMllriedit; poor Sophie kyb«k 
mtlMvofauntflLO«t oftig^ ms ihellioaglll— lanMirelliaud hcrkul 
bML iMkedlMwkylie liad Doi eoBM III MOVB— in nenBi np^ 
- ; isdM, M yw «Mi-to Mf , Iw was evidnthr li^Mi ei» 
lj«b«ck— md hlMiied,«ad Owywr pri»,«ad hJBAadigiw^fc 
kiawvai^wvDvlM WMCMram ait iIm teal; irftfM cMiiM». Him 
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lomd iBf waiel rahiadp iMd elie gMvfejMW^^ 

Imp pest neDefi qmk hmI ' wnb MBsvBBa jTwr p 
net lof. 'Tee. I hn% atft pew Mr. S>mm^'m 
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Peed Tie poor Mr. Deaopfiui deadt — ^Jf^t^mm 




hm hee mvalided tUe ftfeQoei^ i»i «r Clivw 
order ee lieateiMMft— I anko M deaM il «llte 
1m kooere it wiO.* 
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Spider etrivod, nd wo keerd of y oti t iyey Vid te^M 
p oo oio , IhoveparpoeelykepttkMeMtoraiHwtaiMo 
ieey -Bwieh now. 1 won^ wboo I keetd k, oad oAnd 
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•MMOjjh we- poor A orte^ kl od 




kely nome^ tktt yoo kod ooMj reookedjrMr 
•^BotlemflBtlttffooiilaoodlfliid. Tkebi 
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■MBfioBOBoro— kediedtkMBotniiigat jwmrannBrj mm 
ilnnk M appoiotod to dM Sfdder 1--- wky^ BMy^4vire*k% 
■otfainf^ foo eeeu kot HooTf da WaMen ! 

** To make a long etoiy ehoit, Mr. DuqoeaaO kae now gpreo ki* 
to their onion, bat old Sir Oliver, who ezerdeea a freet, and to me wi* 
aocoontable control over Henry, will not hear of it, nntfl he ie made ami* 
mander, eo they must both live in hope ; bat for the moment, (key em M 
too happy to be extriealed frpm the momy ekia^of dei^oad m wlaekthiy 
had nuuie up their minda they were ootfa iet fiwt ^ My fadmiv mama, Ife 
Daqoeane, Sophie, and Henry de Walden, all onite inkindeat tmeud^ ti 
yoo. And now, my deareet Benjamin, do not be aknned at thii' UirtHil 
manoacript ; my lieart is melting and weeping rriievea me, bat 1 $m 
not unhappy — oh, no — bat anxious! — oh,*ow anjdoae!— I wHI aear 
retire to my closet, to the RodL of my trost, uid pray to my Qod. andysar 
God, in whose great hand we stand, to bless us Doth, and epoeddy, j/^it bs 
iiis crood pleasure, to brin^ us once mora together, never to be prntBd 1 
am fond and foolish, Benjamin, fond and foolish, but I know to arboai I 
write. The seaman who waits for the letten is ordered on boanl,aBdI 
roust conclude. Give my love to year uncle — I am sore I ahall km Vm 
— tell him he must love me, for your sake, if not for my own* Onee mom 
adieu, and God blese you. 

'* Yonr own affectionate 

*'HsLBN Hvneoii. 

*' P. S. ~~ Dicky has scrambled up on my knee, to ^ve me a kiss to seed 
to his papa. He bids me say that ' billy, de sheep, qmte well, only hkn heir 
won't curl any more, like Dicky's, but begin to crow atnight and odtv. fito 
Mr. Listado'i.» »• -» a- -© -.fj. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

THE SUICIDE. 

£AmLT on the Monday, we accordingly started on oar journey, and that 
tfvening arriTed at very comfortable qnarters on St Ann*8 bay. 

We did not get under way next morning until the sun was hijh — it 
wma nearly ten in .the forenoon — aa we had only to go Jie length of Fnckly 
Pear cottage that day, a property belonging to a crony of mine unde^s, at 
which we md promised to dine and spend the night on onr way to St Tho 
BUS in the Vale, where we were to call a halt, to attend some military din 
■er or another at Bogwalk tavern. 

The beauty of St Ann's, the principal grazing parish of Jamaica, sur- 
passed any notion I had previously formed of it ; — the whole district being 
m sea of jpniy undulating hail ind valley, covered with the most luxuriant 
wmving Giunea-zrass — across which tbie racking cloudlets, borne on the 
VIG^ of the fresh and invigorating breeze, chased each other cheerily — 
•a if it had been one vast hay-field, ready for the scythe, thickly interspersed 
with groves of pimento and fruit-trees, whose picturesque situations no 
emndkilUtf of man could possibly improve. The flocks of cattle that browsed 
all around us, whether as to breed or condition, would have done credit 
aren to Lincolnshire. Lord Althorp should go and take a squint at St 
Ann's — I dare say the worthies there might make him custos. 

At length, as it drew on to three in the aflemoon, we saw the cottage 
guttering in all the West- India glory of green blinds and white paint, 
ttrough the grove of fruit-trees in the centre of which it was placea. It 
was a long low building, raised about ten feet off the ground on brick pil 
lara, under which gaml>olled half-a-dozen goats, and surrounded by a cool 
and airy piazza, while the neighbouring thickets were peppered with a whole 
duster of small white-wasncd buildings, comprising kitchen, gard-du- 
manoe, housesfor the domestics, pig-sties, and poultry-yard. 

We dismounted at one end of the piazza, where a door, kept ffaping ajar 
by a large stone on the floor, to whicri access was had by a night of steps, 
■earned to invite us to walk in. We ascended the stair and entered. The 
dark mirror-like floors, the fragrant odour of the fresh-gathered bitter 
oranges which had been just used in polishing them, the green shade of the 
trees that overshadowed the building, tossing their branches, and rushing 
and twittering in the sea breeze •— the beautiful flowers that crept in at every 
open blind and crevice, (a knot in the weather, boardin or could not drop out 
bnt in would pop a rose, or a bud of double jessamme, as if trying to 
escape the ardent gazs of the sun) — the twili«£ht of the rooms, and the 
glorioos view of the everlasting ocean in the distance, (with a tiny white 
winglet of a sail sliding along here and there,) crisped with blue waves, as 
if the water had reflected the mackerel sky that glowed over all, until both 
were blended out at sea beneath a silvery haze — were indescribably lux- 
nriona and refreshing — their sweet and cooling influences giore strongly 
felt, from the contrast they afforded to the heat and dust of the lowland road 
we had just left. Oh! t could — curse it, there's o. mackaw — there is a 
roackaW' a bird I dct^^st and abominate — so my poetry is all blown to 
the moon in a jiffy. ! would rather sit and listen to the music of the set- 
tin*; of a saw, while enjoying the luxury of a sick headache. — But let me 
whistle back my fancy again, and get on with my story. 

Several ladies' work-tables, with the work lying on them, tumbled as it 
were in haste, and chairs disarranged, showed that our approach had not 



beainl in • loom, whoM winAnr c, _ . ._ , 

Pra— ally alidi^-drw ed brown wJtin g i—jd , with How era on hetgi 
fte>M«rdMcr(nniarm;bM,«aHla(lM nadiest coloiira — obelou 
Eke OM oMba ChineM BpuM on a pOMcfe -bowl — popped hcrhruli 
the door, and after abowinf her whita laai^ dinppWted. She htd i 
widanlh beaa aenilo wcwn n il H^ and I v amA not avoid oveib«nnjta 
wyin tM innariDem a f orwaid, «iea» to tb« open ----■ — ' --•--^ — 

^utf wen dortand, -Oh, njmm umm'— derc an. 

MM tall town-looking b<MH«, wid bis boidt DOee !ike one parrot bill -m 
iMtler bt one, bab lod bM^ and onaHMBj oeat, all tick over wid imdl <l 
bural, and bioidir wid UaAiilk laoa— And — oh, I forgoi — oni nd 
dipoT aboy, dat rail nde tondaM)'*-^hBnahe aeemed to bemiligjAi 
aeluM totbe woid — " lika da eailor iMgra." 
Now thia w«aau,yo«rboiKi«r. ' 

Atdkii momaot wabaaid a noiataaifaiMn had been acrapingihc 
offhia aboai at the ■iiraparinlbabaiApaj*'af the houae, and giviafiil 
ocdeia at dta eama lima in a kind vobe to tba aenanta ; then a haij Mip 
tbraogb die lofty hall, and ontat a tal^ aallow, yellowanake of a min, Id 

_:j-_i.:.-1 . J :_. . .. ^■. : |in»((om 



wide white koa twaeen a 
hU Aoe, and drippins &on 
lar oT hit jiUrt and lot n 



eon rubbed. 



" Ah, Preadia," qaoth i^ae hort, fbr it *es no oUter, " how ar« joh 
mj dear fbllowT Paul, call yooc miiaea — and, Mr. Twig I sintegW 
to a6B jou. Boya, get lecond breakGut — we hsvo kept it back oa p»- 

"Twang,"thoDghtI, 

"Frenche, my lad, inlntduce ma — your nephew, I presume?" 

I liowed, and was shaken furiously by the hand. 

" r should have known him, I declare ; lo like you, my old cock." 

"Gammon again," thought I. 

" And, Twi^ I siy, vou must introduce me too." Here he iadictM 
Don Fi^lii, and prepared to " pull bis root," ea Ilie negroes any, in ihui' 
rection also — in olber woida, to make his boiv to Monsieur FlanBip 
who waaBccordingly made known to him in due form, and had lusliit^ 
nearly wrung off, as mine had been. Don Felix, ho xion as he wu » 
leased, tmik an opportunity of catching my eye, shaking tboni aside, ui 
blowing the tips as if they had been burned. 

The ladies now appeared — our hostess, really a splendid w. 
' T.freehotrtbeiransofafashionableEnglisI ' " 
,...., eif'i hut Huffenng under prickly beat, a soi 
C»ll-um. a kind of Jamaica imitation, but doocedly like t'other IhiM • 
Scotland I and the pla'ue of freckiea — ods hobn how 1 do hate ritdiU 



v^ry pretty eirl, but auBenng under prickly beat, a sort of a what^ J» 

call-nm. a kind of Jamal- ■-■—-- >•■■• -■ -"- '■'- ■>-■'— "■-- ■ 

>e plague 

. . -oh — BO our lunih or second 

j'eaaant one. From that lime until dinner, we talked, and niJ, 
p'sypd bagatelle, and among other weapons einploved lo kill 1im>^ Mii 

Comslick was set lo play on the pianr '"'- * — ' J—" -<-^ 

ra'c performer, and ipaaxfii ber lin^i 
p~d-hot iron, and loaaed her head about 

wards the roofasifahe had seen somslliingaurprji....^ 

"That's what I call sin^n^ with animation, at all events; I wAit 
podiJt ware m; enanuea," wbutweAUoftld^i. 



'eapons einii/ovea lo aiu iim>^ mm 
a. 8hewaE<, ImskenodoubLsW 
rs from the koyE< as if ihey had baa 
Jtas^eauns, and csBt her eynla 



oflCimc or tbs midoi. Ml' 

low mtgsie do sing — how him do play on de pinano — wery ex* 

; fine." quoth the Drown, ladies' maid sotto voce behind the open 

he anteroom, but loud enough for me to overhear. 

rer, allow for some few triding peculiarities of this kino, and we 

1 reason to be exceedingly pleased with our entertainment, for wa 

>ital dinner, and some superb madeira, and the evening passed 

^tfully on the whole. 

we came to retire, I was shown to my sleeping apartment, a small 

fitioned off from the end of the piazza, that is, altogether without 

shell of the house itself. 

proceeded in disrobing, and was about putting out the candle, 

eard a "cheep, cheep'* overhead, as of a mouse in the paws of 

: looked up, and lo ! an owl, perched on what seemed a shelf, 

ilong the wall overhead, with mousey sure enough in his beak. 

," said I, " Master Owl, this will never do ; you must make your* 

e, my boy," — and I seized a fishing-rod that happened to stand 

ner of the room — " there, take that, your owlship," and I made a 

im with the butt end, but missed ; however it had the effect of 

fiim off his perch, and with a loud Bquake, he took wing ronnd the 

*he first consequence of his vagary was the extinction of the light, 

he ^ot the weather-ga^e of me regularly, for although he could not 

I li^t, he saw beatktitully in the darkness, and avoided my hap- 

lows most scientifically. At length, among other feats of skyl, 

nces of composure, I fractured the monktUy or earthen water-jar 

ished my toilet table, and finally fell over the steps atthe bed-side, 

(at loss of the skin on my shin-bone, and to the large effusion of 

ice. 

, Jinker, Tinker !" i could hear a door open. 

, Jinker, ' said a man's voice, — << what noise is that in the piazza, 

nc of wonder?' 

_ srtori ^ yawn, <* Can't tell, massa," replied the negro domestic, 

thus roused from his lair in the piazza ; ** but I will go see de sound, 

, massa," » 

will," thought f, as I heard him groping and grumbling all about 

t naise is dat, my fader ? what a knock my nose take agin dat post 

i say, what naise dat is ?" quoth Gtuashie, more than half asleep 

kIv hanswer? Me say de tirdtime, what naise, eh ?" 

iitnered myself into bed the best way I could, but the owl con* 

s gyrations round and round the room, and here gave another 

" Ma," said Jinker, "creechhowl, massa — crcech bowl." 

ch owl," rejoined Mr. Comstick, for it was he who had spoken : 

3 deuce can a screech owl upset chairs, smash the crockery, ana 

h an infernal to-do as that ? Get a light, sir." 

s while 1 was like to choke with laughter. << Jinker," said I, 

\\^X here, and don't alarm the family. Tell Mr. Comstick it ia 

wT that has got, I can't tell how, into my room — nothing more." 

Ir. Comstick laugh at this, and say a word of comfort to Mrs. 

, as I supposed, and she again began to console a vsee skirling 

, that I concluded was their bedfellow, and then shut the door. 

— another door opened. — *' Diana !" said Miss Comstick, in great 
* Good gracious ! what is alt that, Diana ?" 

ig, misses, but one fight between de leetle sailor buccra and on« 

e's a mess ! The whole Comstick family — men, women, and 

- set alive and kicking m the dead of night, by me and my unin* 
er! 



PrcMBtlr Jiakcr wppmnd with a lighted candle but by tUa tiiw tk 
ovl vai novhcfv to be seen. 

- How h:m §ec avaj, maaea 7 I no aee him ?** 
2ii o more oid L We ocmtinued oor aearch. 

*- Him caniMt ponib have creep thnmgh de keyhole.** 
*- 1 should rather think not,** said I ; ** but there he waa, perched aph 
ths: cotier. when I fir«t mw him. He was aittine on ^t w&j ildL 
Wfaeie the dcnce can the cieatnre have stowed himself?** 

- Shelf r said the negro; «* shelf! What riieli; maasa 7** 
■-That one there : isn*t it a shelf?** 

" Shelf: Oh no. masaa, it is de gutter dat lead de rain from de roof of ^ 
house dat ooroe alon* here under de eaves of de shin ole^you know, Mi 

den pour him mio onelarah bairel outside ; but top " Here Jinkorflt 

on the table, to iojtpect the lav of the land more perfectly. ** Ah, I see M 
hab come m, and go out tzuo de guttering, sure enough ** — (a iqii 
uncoTered trough.) ^ He must hare nest hereabout, masaa.** ' 

** But how shall we ketp him out," said I, ^ now since he it out?" 

** Tap, I shall show tou. Give me up one on dem towely |deaae mutL 
1 will toff him into de hole till daT-broke.** 

** Indeed, but you shall not do'fAai thin^ my beauty ; none of year ito^ 
pins the gutter. ' Why, only suppose it sboold rain in the night, Snowbill 
~ en ? 1 ou dont want to'drown me, do you?" 

** Masea. no fear of dat — none at all ; de moon clear, and hard si oM 
oone ; and de star, dem twinkle sharp and bright as one piece iKoken gfiaM 
when de sun shine on him. No, no, all dry, £y — no tarn before moniB§ 
Rain \ dere shan*t be no rain for one mont.*' 

** But I am not inclined to take your word for thia, my lad ; so— — " 

*' Berry well, massa; berry Eood — raassa know betterest; so^ man 
massa want howl for bedfellow, Jinker can't help it — only maasa hsd bt^ 
ter put something over him face to cover him nose, oir bun yeye — baas 
will do — oh, howl love piece of de nose of one nyung buccra Tery mosh." 

Come, thought I. sleeping with a basin on one's face is too absurd after 
all ; but belter even that than be drowned — " So. friend Tinker" — T wis 
now resolved — " since that is your name, stop the hole you shall nci; then- 
fore, jink out of the room, willye. for I am very drov.'sy." 

I fell asleep, but the notion oif rhis said conduit leading through my roon 
haunted me. At one moment I dreamed I heard the rain beating on ihe 
roof of the house, and azainst the blinds, and the next the rushing, ind 
rippling, and gurgling ot^ the water along the hollow wooden |Mpe ; then I 
was wafted by the sound — there's a poetical image for you — to the FiUi 
of Niagara, and was standing in the cave of Eolus, with the strons damp 
siists of cold wind eddying and whirling around me, as if it would hsTS 
lifted me off my feet on'the wings of my shirt — for mind I had no other 
garment on — below the Great florse-shoe fall, with the screen of Kviaj 
waters falling, green and foam-streaked like a sheet of flowing glass, pait 
my eyes, down, down, down — and boiling away into the Devil's Pot under 
foot Anon the sparkling veil of water was bent towards me, until il 
touched the tip of my nose, and I turned to escape, but the basin on my 
face prevented my seeing. Presently it became transparent, as if the coarte 
delf had been metamorphosed into clear crystal, and down thundered the 
cascade asain — for it had ceased for a moment, you must know^ sprin* 
kled this time with draggle-winged owls, as thick as Bonaparte's coronatioa 
robe with bees. I was choked, suffocated, and all the rest of it **Min^ 
der! murder! I am drowned — I am drowned — for ever and entireh 
drowned ! and in an agony of fear 1 struggled to escape, but in vain— ii 
vain — 

" The waXarm ^i^ex'*^ <?«t w*?* 



emvm or warn Mioas. W 

viMB enter friend Jmker— '< Masee, massa, who hnrt joa? Who kill 
yo« ? Who rooogre yon 7" 

Bash, BO'oething wet, and cold, and featbeiy flew against my face — 
** Oh, gemim, what is this next ! — Lights — iigbcs — Ughte — my lungdom 
for a farthing candle !" 

*' Will massa only be pleased to sit down on de bed, and be quiet one 
moment,*' said my sable friend. 

I did so ; and be^nning to breathe -» fer the Fails of Niagara bad now 
eeased — i rubbed my eyes, and lo! the bleseed sun shone brightly 
ibrouticfa the lattice just opened by linker, and out flew the owl with a loud 
screech, more happy to escape than I was to get quit of him apparently, 
and flying as a drunken man walks, zig-zag, up and down, against trees 
and tmshea, antil il» landed in a pimento-tree about pistol-shot from the 
boose, where he gave a wild '* Boo, boo, hoo,*' as if he had said, <' Thank 
my stars, i have found rest to the sole of my foot at last.*' 

But auch a scene as the room presented ! Notwithstanding friend Jin* 
ker*B pro^ostication, there had been a heav^ shower, and the bed was de- 
laged wiui dirty water -» the green matter trom the sbinsles discolouring 
all the sheets — while the floor was flooded, the water soaking through the 
■earn?, and dripping on the dcy ground below, like a shower-bath.-^ 
** Now, dat howl ! him do it all, massa," quoth linker, *< sure as ^n be.** 

*** Don't you think the rain had somewhat to do with it too, Jinker ?" But 
Jinker was deaf as a post 

*< Here, you see, when you trike at him, he drap de mouse — dere him 
He dead on de table ; so he come back when yo\i sleep, and no doubt after 
de rain begin, for see de fedder tick on de nail in de sutter, and de howl 
m»i8t hab ^n tick in de bole, and choke de water back, and *' 

Here Glnashie caught a glimpse of my disconsolate physiognomy, all 
drenched and forlorn. It wa^ too much for him ; so, forgetting all his man- 
, he burst into a lon^ and loud laugh. However, no senous damage 
done ; and at breakfast there was not a little fun at my expense. 



It tnrned out that our entertainer, and his wife and daughter, were bound 
OD a visit to some neighbour ; so, as our roads lay together so far, we all 
Marted after breakfast together. I was a good deal amused at the change 
b the outward todman of my ladUa' mntd, the handsome brown girl in the 
fty gown already mentioned, who now appeared stripped of her plumes, 
irithout stockinss or shoes, in her Osnaburg chemise, and coarse blue wool- 
kn petticoat — tne latter garment shortened, like the tunic of her namesake 
'Diana, by a handkerchief tied tightly round her waist, just over the hips, 
tzhibiting the turn of her lower spars to considerably above the knee — > 
with a large bandbox on her head covered with oilskin, and a good cudgel 
Id her hand. I a^ed Mr. Cornstick how far they were going. He answer- 
ad it was a ride of fifteen miles, and, in the same breath, he called out to 
the blown damsel, — " Say we shall h| there by second breakfast-time, 
Diana." • 

** Yea, massa.*' 

•• Mind we don't get there before you." 

** No fear of dat, massa," said the sylvan goddess, smiling, as she struck 
off through the woods at a pace that would have pleased Captain Barclay 
Bzoeedingly. It appeared that she was to take a short cut across the 
hiUs. 

** How can that girl friMi her naked limbs in such a brake ?" said L 
« Why not, don't you tee she is a chtued goddess ?" aaid Don Felix. 



M4 cmumc or m icnNfft. 

"* Now, Flamingo, I verily beliere yon will peck at a grain of matbu^ 
seed next," qaoth friend Twig. 

We now started ; Mrs. Cornstick on a stont pony, with the head wmnt, 
Mark Antony by numej bnt as ngly a flat-nosed nif^ger aa a Christian oodd 
desire to clap eyes on by nalture, holding on by its taiL Then came Mia 
Cornstick on ker palfrey, with a similar pendant, but her page was t fim 
hanJsome mulatto boy ; while we brought up the rear — the whole calfaodi 
being closed by the raoanted servants. By-and-by, the road being good 
althoa^ mountainous, we spanked along at a good pace, and it was tim 
that the two fellows pinned to the ladies* tails — their ponies*, I be^ pardoi 
— showed their paces in a most absurd fashion, making great flying strida 
at every step, so as to keep time with the canter of the quadrupeds. Tbi^ 
looked like two dancing-masters gone mad! ' I iKMght of Cutty Siit 
dutching the tail of Tam O'Shantef's gray mare Meg. 

" Do you see that humming-bird ?** said Jacob Twig, ^nrho was girii| 
me a cast in his curricle — Flamingo having changed into my uncfi^a ff^ 
Crack — he knocked it down on the wing with his whip, as it hovered Of«r 
■ome flowers on the roadside. " That's what I call a good shot now." 

" Ah, but a very cruel one," said I. 

** Sorrv for it — shan't do it again, Mr. BraiL** 

« Safe in that," thought I. 

On coming to a cross-road, the Comsticks struck off to the left, and, tty 
in^ good-by, we stood on our course. 

rfothing'particular occurred until we were descending the hill into SL 
lliomas in the Vale. The sun was shining brightly without a cloud. Tka 
jccund breeze was rushing through the trees, dashin^ their masses of fbliift 
hither and thither, turning up the silvery undersides of the leaves at ont 
nroment, and changing thsir views into all shades of green the next Thi 
b*rds were glancing and chirping among the branches. The sleek cattb 
H'sre browsing contenteHiy on the slope of the hill, and the mwry nejre 
gan^s were shoutinsj and lanc»hing at their work — but the vhUupb wu 
soaring over all in pride of piac^, eagle-like, far up in the clear blue fimuiF 
ment, as if the abominable bird had been the genius of the yellow fe?er, 
hovering above the fair face of nature, ready to stoop and blast it. 

The sky gradually darkenr»d — all cloudless as it was — for therp wa! 
n )t a shred of vapour floating in its pure depths so big as the hand of the 
survant of the prophet. The gloom increased — not that kind of twilisK 
that precedes the fallinsj of the night — but a sort of lurid purple huethit 
began to pervade the whole atmosphere, as if we had been looking forth 
on th*? landscape through a piece of glass stained with smoke. 

" Heyday," said Felix, "what's the matter? I see no clouds, yet thi 
snn is overcast. It increases ;" — the oxen on the hill-sides turned and 
looked over their shoulders — *' Can't be time to go home to take our nigW 
Bjjell in that weary mill yet, surely ?»* 

The large carrion crows rapidly declined in their flight, narrowinz thrir 
sweepin<T circles gradually, until they pirouetted down, and settled with 
outstretched wings on the crags ahave us, startling forth half a dozen bats, 
and a slow-sailing owl, the latter frottering about as if scarcely awake, ind 
then floating away steadily among the bushes, as if he had said — **Conie, 
it must be the ^loamino^ after all — so here goes for mousey." 

The negroes suddenly intermitted the chipping and* tinkling of thflf 
hoes, and the sabbling of their tongues, as they leaned on the shank* of 
the former, and looked up. ** Hiegl^ wurra can be come over de day-ligh^ 
and no shell blow yet ?"* 

We now perceived the chirping of insects and reptiles that usually pro* 
raiJs, during the hours of night in the West Indies, begin to breeze upi— 
* The gangs are tutnttd Va at ditA«t'<U&A ^i ^icA woinANt^ «{ t ooncb shelL 



t3KV»X or TRX HIDCnE. fbRi 

Firtt a lizard would send forth a solitary whistle, as mnch as to say, «It 
can't be night yet, surely?" Then, from the opposite side of the way, 
another would respond, with a low startled ^^wkeetU, toheeUe,*^ which might 
be interpreted, ** Indeed, but it is though ;*' and on this, as if there had been 
no longer any doubt about the matter, the usual concert of crickets, beetles, 
lizards, and tree-toads, buzzed away as regulariy as if it had indeed been 
evening in very truth. 

** An eclipse of the sun,»' said I, and sure enough so it was ; for in half 
an hour it gradually lightened a|ain, and every thing became^nce more 
as bright and cheery, and everyday-like, as before. w^ 

We arrived at Bogwalk tavern to dinner, where we found a grafl| party 
of the officers of tiie regiment of foot militm, and also of the troop. The 
feneral commandivthe dtftrict had reviewed them that mominv, and was 
to have dined with tliem, but for some reason or another he had to return 
to Spanish Town immediately afler the review. It was a formidable thing 
meeting so many red coats and gay laced blue jackets ; and, of course, I 
was nmch gratified to learn, that the brown company fired remarkably 
well — kow steadily the grenadiers passed in review — and how soldier- 
like Captain M* , who commanded the light horse, had given the 

wor^l of command. 

'*How thoroughly your horse is broke now, Mac,'* said a tall man, 
with a nose like a powder-horn — *' steady as a rock, and such courage !" 

" Courage !" rejoined Captain Mac, '* he would charge up to the moutn 
if a cannon." 

** Ay," whispered Flamingo to me, " if a bag of com were hung on the 
iBimle.'* 

We started early, as the night fell, and arrived in Spanish Town the 
eame evening; and next day we were ijomfortably domiciled in Squire 
Flamingo's mansion in Kingston. 

It was the race week, and the town had gathered all the fashion of the 
iiland — nothing could be gayer. 

Our friend Twig had several running horses, and altogether the bare- 
legged black jockeys, with the stirrup-irons held between their toes, parrot 
Ikshionv and the slight thorough-bred things they rode, both acquitted 
themselves extremely well ; and we had matches among the officers of 
the garrison, and theatricals, and pi^ races, and 1 don't know what all. 

Speaking of theatricals, if you will wait a moment I will tell you of an 
amusing playhouse row that I happened to witness, and wherein my friend 
Flamingo and myself bore conspicuous parts by mistake. 

It happened to be an amateur performance, and we had just seated our- 
arives in the second row of a buccrti box, near the stage. 

1 was admiring tiie neatness of the house, which was great for a proxnn- 
cial theatre anywhere, and the comical appearance the division of castes 
produced, as thus : The pit seemed to be almost exclusively filled with the 
diildren of Israel, as peculiar in their national features here as everywhere 
alee ; the dress boxes contained the other white inhabitants and their famt- 
liae ; the second tier the brown laiHes, who seemed more intent on catch- 
ing the eyes of the youii^ buccras below, than attending to the civil thinss 
te males of their own shade were pounnv into their ears above ; the nai- 
lery was tenanted by Bungo himselr, in alibis glory of black face, blubber 
lipa, white eyes, and ivory teeth — this black parterre being powdered 
hero and there with a sprinkling of white sailors, like snowdrops in a bed 
of purple anemones ; Jack being, as usual on such occasions, pretty well 
drunk. 

A smug, little, fresh-complexioned fat gentleman was sitting on the same 
haneh ak>ng with us on the right hand— that is, next the stage— and a young 
-^ij Hebrew, having eschewed the pit, sat on oof left-^ we ^«ta ^^oa^^ 
40^7 
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tween them -~ a post of no small danger, aa it tamed ont TBere l«d Im U r 
■ome wrangUnff between these parties before we entered as it seemed, Ibi ^ i 
no sooner had Flamingo and I taken our seats, than Moses said wrsn w^ im.i 
but, as it afterwards appeared, intending to address the UtUU rmUy mtk, «w 
** If you say that again, sir, I will pull yoor nose.^ UE 

Thereupon, up rose the short rudd^ man, and up rose the long Don F^ lue 
Ex, each appropnating the insult to himself; but Flam, who neTer dreasMi lue 
that any nose could be spoken of when tiis own kidney potato was in cod- la» 
pany, was first, and levelled little Moses in an instant. This was tte U 
si^nai fodQie sea of Jews in the pit to toss its billows, and, lUie a gretf lii 
oudroiu (o popple and hiss, until it boiled over into the boxes, in a roaring ^ 
torrent; that speedily overthrew both Don FcUx, the little ruddy man, and I 
Benjie, who had neither part nor portion in this quarrel^ inUt the iargm; 
and sucn a pommelling I never got before or since. IQe 

In the nudst of the uproar, a ma^trate — a most excellent and sedtto 
persona^ — planted his back against the piUar behind, and ahoated H 
** keep £e peace :" but one of the assailants speedily gagged him, by pHi* 
ing his arm roond his neck, and pinning him to the post, as if he had been 
a culprit undergoing the Spanish punishment of the garrote. 

At length the row became so serious and ruUumaly that the whole hoM 
was likely to side with one or other of the parties ; so the manager sent (iff 
the chief magistrate in town, ^not the mayor, who was absent,) andtki 
first thing Don Felix did, when the storm ahated, and he could screw Iud- 
self from under the benches where he had been forced, was, in his haste ni 
confusion, to throttle the very man of authority himself, taking him for ODI 
of the enemy. The tumult again breezed up, and we now ran some cbuet 
pf being extinguished altoeetber ; and a g^^tic black- wluskered Isne&ts 
had upheaved a stick, whioi threatened to prove the thickness o^my Ma, 
had there been any doubt about it, when 1 was saved by the timely soecoor 
afforded by a powerful sailor-looking chap, who had fought his way towards 
us, clearing a path right and lefl among our enemies, like a walkmg wind* 
milL 

*• Foul, foul — stick against fist — fair play is a jewel ;" sung out tho 
windmill, whom, it flashed on me at the moment, I had seen before, and. 
suiting the action to the word, he seized him of the black whisker iM 
parrot nose, neck and croup, and pitched him down bodily into the thiekesC 
of the troubled waters of the pit, as if he had been a juvenile branch of 
the grunter fanuly — not pig upon pork, however, but Jew upon Jew. 
where he floundered on the sea of heads for a minute, like a barpoooM 
whale come to the surface to breathe, and then sank to have his ribs very 
sufficiently kneaded by tho knees and feet of his rebellious compatriota 

Having accomplished this feat, the sailor, as if desirous of esci4>ing ob- 
servation, slid out of the meUe, ami I lost sight of him. 

The fi^ht continued, but the pohce were by this time in the house, and 
fortunately we were taken into custody, and bailed by our friends. Next 
day we escaped with a fine. 

At breakfast. Twig was comforting ns. " Poo, poo — never mind ^it 
was all a mistake — all a mistake, you know. 

<* Yes,'> quoth Don Felix, " but my ribs are not the less sore ; no mistake 
there, I assure you." 

But to return to the races. On one occasion, a certain Captain Jack 
Straw, master of one of the London ships, and the collector of the cnstonH^ 
were two of Flamingoes guests at dinner, and a match was made between 
them, to come off next morning. 

It was i^ven out to be a trial of bottom, as they were to ride six tbnei 
round the race course. Now the latter was a measured mile ; a six wS$ 
be$lf thought \ in such a cUmaA/B^and thA ownara to ride ! Howev«r, that 
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notiiin^ more laid about H, and I had forgotten it, nntil Mr. Flamingo 
took me out in his stanhope at daybreak the next morning to see the racen 
sweated ; and there, the first thing that met our eyes was old Straw snre 
enot. "K, with his hat tied under his chin by a red bandana, and his troasem 
■hufdeo 'ID to his knees, ambling along mighty fussily, on a ^reat chesnut 
mare, as au.'ke a race-horse as one could well fancy an individual of the 
same species to be ; for although he appeared to be cantering along, the 
pace was so sluggish, that we passed nim easily in a trot. Those who 
have seen Ducrow in the Tailor, riding to Brentford, capiroling on the stage 
as if he were going fifteen knots an houf, while he never wioota a sin^e 
fathom ahead, will form a good idea of our friend's appearance and style oC 
locomotion. ^ 

«« Well, Jack,** cried Flamingo, ** how come you on ? who wins ?" 
Here the collector came rattling up astern, deucedly well mounted, stand* 
ing in his stirrups, his long nose poked between his horse's ears, and riding 
regular jocky fashion, without his coat, a handkerchief tied round his 
haad, and his whip crossed in his teeth, and sawing away with his hands. 
As he passed the old sailor, he pulled up. 

<* Now, Jack, do give in, and don't boil me to jelly ; you see I have done 
fbnr rounds of the course, while you have not completed two. You must 
be aware von have no chance ; so give in, and come and breakfast with 
me — do, that's a good fellow." 

** GHve in," roared Jack, ** give in, indeed ! That's a good one — why, 
the old mareHi bottom is only beginning to tell — give in, Ma&ter Collector ! 
— • No, no -» besides, I see your horse is blown — there, mind he don't bolt 
•m^ give in, indeed !" 

And thereupon he made a devil of a splutter ; heels, arms, and head all 
ill a fidget, and away shot his antagonist once more, leaving Jack puffing 
and bobbunff away on his asthmatic mare, up and down, up and down, in 
a regular hobby-horsical fashion, as like his own heavy-stemed ship di^ng 
threugh a head sea on a bow-line, as could well be imagined. 

However, the collector did win, which honest Jack had foreseen all along, 
slthoa^ the six-mile gallop had put him into a rare fever, and M Straw, 
bearing no malice, as he said, afler handsomely p&ying the stakes, went 
mnd breakfasted, in great glee, according to invitation, with his conqueror. 
That day at dinner we met both the equestrians, when Jack told iM,fitat 
hw mate had run tliree pipes of Cognac and twenty dozen of claret, danng 
the tine the coast waa eiear^ and that he had sent a case of the latter te his 
ftUnd, whom h^ had so cleverly kept in play, ¥nth his compliments, << not 
to ride races where they were six-mile heats again, before breakfast" 

As we rode up to the course next evening, at four o'dock, as usual, we 
were somewhat late, and found the rope drawn across the in^ss at the 
bottom of the course. The bugle to saddle had scmnded some time before ; 
Bo we had to pull up where we were, in order to see the horses pass. We 
were standing with our horses' heads close to the ropes, when an overseer 
«f some neij^^bouring estate rode up, pretty well pnmed apparently, and, 
to oiir great surprise, charged the rope, woich he did not appear to see. 
He was only trotting his mule, however, and there was no appearance oi 
haste or vic4ence about him ; but when the rope checked the animel, he 
Mve a drunken pitch, but all as quiet as could be, and toppled over its 
head quite gently, as if he had been a sack, into the ride, where, aflsf 
meking one or two sprawling movements with his feet, he lay still, with 
the beast looking at him from the other side of the rope, and poking down 
its head, and snorting and snoking at him. The next bugle sounded, tlie 
borees were away, and some of the lookers-on had just time to drag the 
peer fellow off tbe course by the legs, when they passed us like a whiil- 
wind. 
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** Tree to one on Moses," cried one sable^amatenry for if webtdnotiUih 
gether the iHfU of Newmarket, it was from no want of blackUga, 

^ Six to one on Blue Peter," qaoth another ragged nigger. 

•« Five to one on Mammv Taws.*' 

** Slap Bang against de neld." And all was anxiety about the nee ; boi 
no one took any notice of the poor overseer, who Lay still and motioolcMti 
the side of the arj ditch that surrounds the course. 

At len^^ seeing the poor creature broiling in the hot siiny we dismoontod 
to help hun up. 

<* Massa," said a neffro, taking his arm, '< he must be well dionk, ds 
buccra. See how him iiand drop again when I lift him — supple like 000 
new- kill snake." 

** Supple enough," said Dr. ^— » who now rode up and felt his pulse fint, 
and then his neck. ** Poor fellow ! supple as he is now, he will be moo 
stark and stiff enough. His neck is broken — tha£*s alL^ 

" Neck broken !" said Flamingo and 1 in a breath, much shocked. 

^ Yes, and dead as Julius Caesar. But, pray, did you notice if the Wtts 
Jacket and Black Cap came in 7" 

The num had^ in very truths aetwdiy broken ku neck. 

Several evenings after this, 1 was en^iged in a fishing party, in a euee; 
near the top of the harbour, at a cove where the prizes ofthe squadroo wen 
usually moored, previous to their being sold. It was a very fine eveoieg 
and the sun was setting gloriously in the west — as where else shook) he 
have set ? Our sport had been very good, and we were thinkin g of tskkif 
up the grapnel. 

" I say, brail," said Flamingo, *' let us go and inspect the Mome Foitfr 
nee there." This was a French privateer, one of the captured ▼esseli^fliil 
lay about a cable's length from wnere we were. 

** Come along then — Hiere, string the fish, Twister. Up andior, boyi^ 
and pull for that bri^." 

As we approached, we saw a man get into a small skifiTtbat lay slong* 
side, with two black fellows in it, rather hurriedly, and )>ull for the shore. 

The last rays ofthe evening sun shone brightly on him as he passed m^ 
and ] had a pood squint at his face. He gave me a piercing look also, tid 
then suddenly turned away. 

" t'.h ! no, it can*t be — by Mercury, but it is though ! Why, there ii 
the follow that saved my bacon from the Jew at the theatre 1 dediia 
And more than that, when I piece several floating notions together,— 
why, Don Felix, there goes, as large as life, the Master Wilson of Moo- 
tego bay." 

" You don*t say so ?" quoth Flamingo. " Stop, we have four fellows it 
the boat besides ourselves and the servant, and here is my gun. Besideii 
Gtuacco there is an old soldier. Boys, give way after that boat — one dol- 
lar, if you beat him." 

" Hurrah ! hurrah for massa !" And away we shot afler the ski£^ whidi, 
as yet, was proceeding very leisurely, so that we rapidly gained on it Ai 
we came up within pistol-shot, the chase lay on his oars, andthe person stefl^ 
ing looked steadily at us. I was not so sure of him now. He had a deep 
scar down his left cheek, which the other had not. 

" Do you want any thing with me, gentlemen ?" This simple questid 
fairly posed us. 

"No — not— that is — pull the starboard oars." The last sentence 1 
spoke to thene^oes in a whisper, and the effect of the fulfilment of tb* 
order was to bring the bow of the canoe within a couple of yards of tbt 
broadside ofthe skiff The stranger, at this suspicious movement, roadt 
a sign to his men, who stretched out with the thews of gladiators. Th* 
broke ttie ice. 
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** Aftor him, my lads,'* cried Flamingo. 

\Ve were now within a quarter of a mile of the narrow neck of sand 
that divides the harbour from the sea, here about fifty yards broad, and not 
■bove three feet high, so that, although the skiff* was evidently heading us, 
jet we had every prospect of being up in time to seize the crew before they 
could haul her across, and launch her through the surf on the tearface of 
tbe t>ank. 

** There he is ashore. Murder, how handily the black fellows walk off 
with the skiff*, as if it were paper.*' 

As Don Felix spoke, we also took the ground, and he and I jumped out, 
•ad pushed after tne strangers. When we got within ten yards of them, 
the party, of whom I had suspicions, turned resdatdy, uid made a step to- 
wards us. 

** I do not know to what circumstance I am indebted for the pleasure of 
your company, gentlemen," said he, quite calmly. ^ Will you please to 
make known your desire.*^ 

Here Flammgo, Gtuacco, and one of the canoe-men made as if they 
would pass him, and get between him and the beach, where his people were 
ia the very act of launching the skiff* through the surf. When he saw this, 
be smiled bitterly, drew his belt tighter, and then suddenly made a rush 
past them, chucked Ctuacco to one side, and a black fellow to the other, as 
if they had been children, dashed into the sea up to his waist, clambered 
into the skifi^ and before we could count twenty, he was pulling right out 
to sea, without once looking behind him. 

"Heave-to, or I'll fire at you, by Jupiter," roared Don Felix. 

The stranger still did not deign to look round, occupying himself m 
bailing out the water that the skiff had taken, in the shove through the 
anrf. 

Flamingo repeated the threat, levelling his fowling-piece, at which our 
friend slowly held up a bright-bajrelled article, that he took from the bot- 
tom of the tioat, and that looked more like a swivel than a blunderbuss. 
At sight of this, Don Felix dropped his gun as if the barrel had burned his 
fingers, and whipped both hanos under the skirts of his coat, wheeUn^ round 
on one teg, drawing himself up to his full height, and grinning and shut- 
ting his eyes, and uewin^ his head on one side, as if he had b^n trying to 
present toe smallest possible surface to the peltin v of a hail-shower. The 
stranger, at this, slowly replaced tbe weapon, and in a twinkling was out 
of gun-shot, pulling towards a schooner lying becalmed outside of the 

^ I say. Brail, did you see that glancing affamn his hand ? Was it a 
carronaoe, think you, or a long eighteen- pounder? Why, it might have 
doodled our whole party as regularly as Rory Macgregor did ms own 
ducks.'' 

On returning, we went on board the prize brig, from which we had 
startled our friend, and found the arm-chest on the poop broken open, and 
the contents scattered about the deck, as if the party had been picking and 
choosing. 

** So, so, I see what our honest man has been after," said I. 

There was no prize-keeper on board ; and, knowing this, the visit of the 
skiff had unquestionably been for the purpose of purloining arms. 



'* Jackson," said a gentleman at dinner, at the house where 1 dined that 
day, " any further accounts from windward ?" 

**No ; there are two schooners, the Humming Bird and Lizard, on the 
loolL-out ; but no tidings of the infernal little felucoa." 

7* 
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<<FelaccaI feiurca!*' Raid I, looking across the table at Bon FcSl 
** PardoQ me, sir, what felucca were you speaking of?" 

** Why, that is more than I can teU'you, sir ; but she has plundered three 
London ships ofTMorant bay within tnis last week, one of them belonging 
to me, and in my case the captain and crew were most cruelly treated ; bit 
now, when two men-of-war schooners are cruizing for her, she has Tanuhed 
like a speclre." 

" Yes," said another of the party ; '< and the John Shand was boarded 
yesterday evening by ihe same vessel off Yallahs, and robbed of a chro* 
nometer ; but the boarding officer, by way of amende, I suppose, pditdj 
handed the captain the Kington papers of the momingJ'* 

" Ho, ho. Master Wilson,** thought I. 



Some days after the transaction already related, Mr. Flamingo and TVlg 
carried me to dine at the Court^House with the ofBcem on duty with the 
militia Christmas guard. It was an artillery company, in whidi T>oq Feb 
held a commission, that had the guard, the captain of which was a mj 
kind, but roughspun genius. However, his senior lieutenant, Jessamy bj 
name, waa a perfect contrast to him, and a deuced handsome feOow; » 
he made up for it Gtuite a Frenchman in his manners and dress, bnt, so 
far as I could iudge, with what is vulgarly called a '* bee in his booDeL" 
Nevertheless, he was an excellent young man at bottom, although Ins non- 
sense, which was rather entertainmg at first, became a little de irop wheo 
the bottle began to circulate ; — for instance, he insisted, after dinner, od 
showing us ue last Parisian step, and then began to jabber FnBndi, fa 
display, as it were, — finishing off by asking me who made my eotL 
Now, I cannot endure people noticing one's externals ; but he pinned me 
to the wall, — so I mentioned my tailor's name — Stultz. 

" Ah ! the only man in England who can cut ; but the German sehnadtrt 
who take root in Paris eclipse him entirely. Ah ! the German exactUvit 
and Parisian taste combined! Nothing like it, Mr. Brail — no^nglike 
it, my dear sir. There, what think you of that fit ?" jumping up, and suaif 
ins hi9 back, to which his garment clung like a sign at a shop door. 

I applauded amazingly, as he wriggled himself this way and that 

'* Hiilo ! what's that?" said the captain. 

'* The tocsin, the tocsin — the fire bell, as I am a gentleman," quoth his 
cay sub. And sure enough the church bell was clanging away at i 
tufious rate, and the fft-engines began to lumber and rattle past; while 
the buzz in the streets, and the tramp of people running along the brid* 
paved piazzas below, told plainly enough that a fire had actually brokeo 
out somewhere. 

" Guard, turn out — guard, turn out !" roared mine host, full of milittiT 
ardour. And the sudden tap of the drum was followed by a bustle, and 
heavy trampling, and the clatter and clash of muskets from the goaid* 
room, which showed that the command had been obeyed with greet 
alacrity. 

We had been boozing in the Grand Jury Room, which was connected 
with the piazza in front of the Court-House, or temporary guard-house, by 
a long wooden gangway, eo that we had to pass the principal entrance to 
the latter, before descending to the street, where the men were mustenn^. 
It seemed that the jovial train-bands had been making as ^ood use of their 
time as we had been doing ; for the long table before the bench, where in 
teim-timc the lawyers used to congregate, was profusely covered with ooM 
meats, glasses, and wine-decanters. 

We were a good deal surpnaed lo «ee «l\w^ «M^3aKssL ^l^kin^ about Iba 
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kish, used to hold water, that had been taken fnnn the drip, oir filter- 
atone frame, where it usually stood in a comer, now planted in the middle 
of the floor, with (of all things in the world) a red, drunken face sticking 
out of it, crowned with a hat and feather. This was one of the invincibles, 
who had been made drunk, and then thrust into it by his comrades ; and 
he must have found his auarters somewhat of the dampest, for the vessel 
was more than half full ot water, as we could hear, from the splashing of 
the culprit's limbs. In his strokes, presently he upset it, and rolled about 
on the floor, with the water gusmng and gnr^ing out at his neck ; while 
he kept shouting that they had changed the liquor on him. 

There could be no fault found with the zeal and promptitude with which 
the gallant bombardiers fell in, but i am sorry to say that more than one 
of them very speedily /e// out, or rather tumbled out, for I cannot speak so 
lavourably of their steadiness when under arms as I could wish. It was 
no doubt a time of profound quietness and peace, so that some relaxation 
of the rules and articles of war was allowable, for the negroes were think- 
ing of nothing but fun and dancing, and those Christmas guards were 
more a matter of form, or to air the young officers' gay uniforms, than any 
tiling else. Our gallant captain himself was not quite so staid in his car- 
fiase At this time as the Archbishop of Canterbury usually is in the House 
of LoKds, as his mode of carrying on speedily evinced ; first, of all absurd- 
ities in the world, he chose to open the campaign by making a speech to 
Ids men, concluding with ** England expects every man to do Ms duty.'* 
-— '* Now men — let us proceed to buzzhiess" (what a mouthful he took of 
the word to be sure.) <* Shoulder arms." Up went the firelocks to the 
•houlders of the tipsy heroes, very prmnisettoiisly, as Jonathan says. He 
then gave the wora to '< fix bayonets." Now to those who understand the 
Betting of a squadron in the field, the obeying^ this was, to men who were 
standmg with their muskets shouldertd, a physical impossibility, wluitever 
it might have been to monktys. 

The captain hearir^ there was something wrong from the clatter of men 
ond muskets, for it was pitch dark, called out -^*' Are all your bayonets 
fixed." 

^ The devil a one of them," said a voice ; "nor can be, unless you send 
fbr a ladder, or tell us to order arms again." 

Of the two alternatives, the last was chosen ; the muskets were ordered, 
mnd the bayonets at len^h fixed, but all this, and the difficulty of getting 
the squad under way m any thing like tolerable marching order, took up 
time ; and. from the dying away of the uproar in the distance, it seemed to 
me that before we got through with our manoeurvres the fire might be out, 
and the necessity for the display of so much skill and courage have passed 
over. 

** Double quick time — march ; — now scull along, ye devils, or the fire 
will be out," sung out the captain ; and away we raced in sina;le file. 

The negroes are always most active on occasions of this kind, and as 
every householder is obli^d to have a certain number of leathern fire-buck- 
ets always in readiness nung in somo accessible place, pro bono publico^ 
with his name painted on them, they had, as usual, armed themselves with 
them on the present occasion ; and we soon came to a double line of black 
follows, extending from the scene of the fire to a public well, down one file 
of which the empty buckets were being handed, v/hile the full ones circu- 
lated upwards to the fire en^ncs by the other. 

The poor fellows were so onsy and zealous that they did not immediately 
BVike an opening for the head of our gay column, cut we were not to be 
stopped by trifles ; so — " Charge bayonets, men, and clear your own way." 
eung out the captain. The leading file did so; but, as tne devil would 
haFe it| so did the files in the rear, whereby every man goive hia fil<&\eakAA\ 
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At lenjfth down tunihlwl the bmve bomlianlier wbo wan leading Dm &■■ 
braboMj-udawmywRitllie oUieia bolter akelter over him, Qajsilucgiv 
ili( » KJ OMh of hia bucket over [be sprawling niasa uf rallen nulnun 
•fin aW and On, JMt to cool their ardour. However, tliey una fHir 
•nd thenwdfia np afdo. uut Flainiii^, who was the JLinior lieuieDdii^ 
■«wbt<HU^IipdiBtMr,withnie, Beiijie,a]oDgmdeoriuRj. He wa£<piire 
Mbc^braaapaaannBaa went, but deterHimed lo have some Tub,! could 
■Mk tIm Sn hii been ia a narrow lane nt the top of the town, and wu 
ftjrlUstiiHjiDtHndMvaatnpecled. Notwlthatanding. a vsy h e tnm|K4 
and weceMmncfaif ap the lane, when we aaw the glare or liambeaui, and 
l aawlalltteBOnfiMWOaDduproaruauailyntlendajiLoiialirc. Then m 
>B WIpM plaoUd lUt in &«nt of us, at a cniKiuia, ihat was still pUpig 
«t the bodMlhal bad bMU burning. It was directed byadruokea liisb 
,wbq>awa«w«U. enough, lam perBuadet!; Tor llie noooKnt bf 
a bad IIm ^actan band ivilliin the play of hia pipe, he lel Sy, tnd 
WH^ nan and otficet as they came up — all but Flanuiigg,irl» 
a. ma inbi a doorwny unlil the shower blew n\ er. 
Stof^ m; itbp joni iltremal mathine," roared the captain. 
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orUMM^ira,«)iiclikDOdudod'UBhat,aad nearij gbakad hu^iailljk 
IbiM and fiity, M be r ' * 



At leiigtli tbe enjine was captnnd, wben Aa Nlov in dtaqw Htdit 
thousaadapoloziea; '*May the devil bum mg^" said be, '*if I dtdnMlak* 
thaaparkleof IneoScaia' gorgela, and the Audi of tb« hiayonetj, Ibr a ae* 
avthreah of the fire." 

Howerer, there waa now no use for any iaitber maitary demooatiaboai; 
■0 we uountfimiarched, Uke a atrin? of w«t«r-rata, to (he Conit-HonM, M 
eonaole oniselves with hot negus and davUed biscDiL A bUod nun claU 
have traced the party by tbe waten trail they left on the Ary nnd* «tmL 

After this we spent a moat jorial foitnif^t, but the time of out depaitn* 
at length arnved. Poor Jessomy, the g^j artilleiyiBan eboie afioken li, 
was one ofa party at out farewefl dinner at Flamingo's, two evening! be- 
(ore we intended to start on our return home. He appeared out of apbili, 
and left, the lirst of the whole company. Next day, it seeined, hehadlakeo 
an early dinner alone, and lidden out no one could lell where, la Iha 
erening he did not return to his lodging j but stdl no alarm wai tskeo. 
On the morrow, however, when he did not make bis appearance at bii 
place of bunness, his friends became alarmed, especially as it waa {band 
that one of his pistols in the pistot-case had been taken away. 

My uncle waa very deuroUB of postponing bis departure until tbs pox 
young fellow had been accounted for, as be was a favourite of his ; bet 
matters at hoifie pressed, end we were obliged lo return. AccoidinjiJj, wi 
left our kind frienda in KingatoD at davlight i at tbe time originally mtenl- 
ed, and on a most beautiful, clear, cool morning in January. No one who 
baa not luiutiated in it can comprehend the deliahls of a West India cU- 
— ta at this season. Except at hi^h nooa, (he air was puri^ itsd£ On 
1 home lay throi^ the Liguama, or rather Stint GeorEe'a noantainh 
m had a abort Tiiit (o pay in the lattn pariib to an old fiiand of Ife 
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^ * It was about nine in the morning ; we had breakfasted at the Hope tav- 
ern, and had proceeded three or four miles on our homeward journey, when 
a Kington gentleman of our acquaintance, accompanied by an overseer of 
one of the neighbouring estates, overtook us, but did not pull up, merely 
giving us a aalnte as he rode quickly past iis. 
' '* Our friend is in a hurry this morning," said mme uncle. 

We rode on, and shortly after saw the same horsemen coming back 
again, with an addition to their party of another equestrian. 

" Pray, Mr. Frenche," said the Kingston gentleman, *< did you see a 
fladdle-horse without a rider as you came along ?*' 

** Yes I did," said Mr. Frenche. " I saw a good-looking bay cob down 
on the hill-side, close to the gully there, but I thought his owner could not 
be far off, so I paid little regard to it" 

** Gt>d bless me ! it must be poor Jessamy's horse ; where can he be ?" 

** Is it known what has become of Mr. Jessamy ?'* said I. 

** We can*t tell, we canH tell ; but he has been traced in this direction, 
and it must have been his horse you saw ; he has not been heard of since 
the day before yesterday at dinner-time." 

We knew tins ; but still had hoped he would have been accounted for 
by this time. My uncle was a good deal moved at this, for the poor young 
fellow was well known to him, as already hinted. 

^ I will turn back with you," said he, << and point out whereAouts the 
horse was seen, at any rate. But I hope your fears will prove groundless 
after all." 

The gentleman shook his head mournfully, and, after retrograding about 
a mile, we again caught *8ight of the animal we were in search of, eating 
bis vrass composedly below us, on the brink of the rocky mountain stream. 

Close by, in a nook or angle of the mountain, and right below us, was a 
elamp of noble trees, clustered round a wild cotton one, beneath whose 
shadow the loftiest English oak would have shrunk to a bush, that over- 
shadowed an old ruinous building. Embraced by two of the huge armlike 
limbs of the leafy monarch, and blending its branches gracefully, as if cling- 
ing for support, grew a wide-spreading star-apple, its leaves, of the colour 
of the purple beech, undulating gen*ly in the sea-breeze, and upturning 
their silvery under-sides to the sun, contrasting beautifully with the oak-like 
foliage of the cotton-tree. Half a dozen turkey-buzzards, the Jamaica 
▼ultare, were clustered in the star-apple, with a single bird perched as a 
sentry on the topmost branch of the c^iant to which it clung ; while several 
more werie soaring high overhead, diminished in the depths of the blue 
heaven to minute specRfi, as if they scented the prey afar ofE 

The ruin we saw had been an old Spanish chapel, and a number of the 
firnit-trees had no doubt been planted by the former possessors of the land. 
Never was there a more beautiful spot, so sequestered, no sound being 
heard in the vicinity but the rushing of the breeze throua;h the highest 
branches of the trees— for every thing slept motionless and still down below 
in the cool checkering shadow and sleepy sunlight where we were — the 
gurgling of the stream, that sparkled past in starlike flashes, and the mel- 
ancholy lowing of the kine on the hill-side above. When the Kingston 
gentlemen first saw the *< John Crows," as they are called, he exchanged 
glances with my uncle, as much as to say, '< An ! my worst fears are about 
being realized." We rode down the precipitous bank by a narrow path 
— - so narrow, indeed, that the bushes through which we had to thrust our- 
selves met over our saddle-bows — and soon arrived in the rocky bed of 
the stream, where the rotten and projecting bank of the drv mould that 
composed the consecrated nook overhung us, as we scramblecf, rattling and 
riiding among the slippery and smooth rolled stones of the gulljr ; while we 
were nearly unhorsed every now and then by the bare roots ^To^ectm^^cQiccL 
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the bank, where it had been nndennined at times when the ■tnm vw 
swollen. 

We had to dismount, and the firat thinp we saw on scrambline vp the 
bank was a paii of vultures,'*' who jumped away, with outspread mngm 
a couple of yards from the edge of it, the moment we pat our heads v^ 
holding their beaks close to the short green sward, and hissing like geese. 

As we advanced, they retired into the small thicket, and we folfowed 
them. I never can forget the scene that here opened on our view. 

The fruit-trees, among which I noticed the orange, lemon, lime, asd 
shaddock, intermingled with tlie kennip, custard, apple, bread-fruit tree, and 
mango, relieved at mtervals by a stately and minaret-looking palm, formed 
a circle about fifty feet in diameter ; the open space being covered, with 
the exception hereafter mentioned, with snort emerald green grass, and 
in. the very centre of this area stood the ruin, overshadowed by the two 
trees already described. It was scarcely distinguishable from a heap of green 
foliage, so completely was it overrun with the wild yam and wild fig-tree^ 
the latter lacing and interlacing over the gray stones with its ligneoos fiet* 
work, in some places the mesnes compcwed of boughs as thick as a min^ 
arm, in others as minute as those of a small seine, all the links where the 
fibres crossed having grown into each other. 

We coBitinued our approach, following the two turkey-bnzatrds^ who at 
length made a stand under the star-apj^e tree, where the grass was lon^ 
and rank, as if it had grown over a grave, hissing and stretching oat tbeu 
wings, nearly seven feet from tip to tip, and apparently determined to give 
battle, as if they had now retreated to their prey. Seeing us deterauDed, 
however, they vave a sort of hop, or short flight, and gently lifted them- 
selves on to a oranch of the tree above, about four feet from the ground, 
where they remained observing us, and uttering hoarse, discordant crooks, 
as if they had been gorged to the throat with carrion already, and shaking 
their heads and snorting as if their nostrils had been choked with rotten 
fjesh, polluting the air at the same time with a horrible stench, and casting 
a wistful glance down into the tuft of rank grass beneath. 

This state of suspense was horrible, so with one accord we drove the 
obscene creatures from their perch, and stepping forward, looked into the 
rank tuft Heaven and earth ! what a sight was there. Stretched on thfl 

f round, imbedded in the quill-likc guinea-grass that bristled up all around 
im, lay poor Jcssam^ on his face ; his clothes soaked and soiled by the 
rain of the two precedmg nights, and the vile poaching of the vultures now 
congregated in the tree above, which appeared to have been circling round 
and round him, from the filth and dirt, and trodden appearance of the herb- 
age ; but as yet deterred from making an attack. The majesty of the 
human form, all dim and mangled though it was, like a faint but sacred 
halo, had quelled the fierceness of their nature, and the body of the suicide 
was unbroken, even after the lapse of two days, except by the shattering 
of the pistol-shot fired by his own sacrilegious hands. Had it been the 
carcass of an ox, as many hours could not have run by, before the naked 
skeleton would have been bleachinj^ in the sun and wind. 

There was a broken halter hanging from the branch above him. 

" I cannot look at him,*» said my uncle, shrinking back in disgust ; and 

♦ Nothing can be conceived more liideous than the whole aspect of these abomina- 
ble binls. They are of the size of a large tiirkev, but much stronger, and of a m^J 
brown. Their ft'athers are never sleek or trimmed, but are generally starin?, like thow 
of a fowl in the pip, and not unfreqiienily covered with filth and blo'o<I, so thm their ap- 
proach is made known by an appeal to more senses than one. The neck and head are 
entirely naked of feathers, and covered with a dingy red and wrinkled skin. Thry 
are your only West-Iiidia scavengers, and are protected by a penalty of fifteen doiUrf 
for every one tliat isinteniionaUy killed. 
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•ft^ ho Fp«ke, the John Crows dropped down Ojgain, and began to moTe 
wearily about the body, but atill afraid to attack it 

Finding that we were not retreating, however, the creatures flew up into 
the tree again, and our eyes following them, we saw at least a score clus- 
tered immediately overhead, all ready, no doubt, to devour the carcass, so 
Men as those below had giveh the signal. 

It seemed probable, that ho had tied his horse to the branch above where 
lie lay, and that the animal had subsequentlv, when impelled by hunger, 
Wroken the halter. He had laid his hat carefully on the sward close beside 
Imn; with his silk handkerchief in it, and drawn off his oloves, which were 
Iplaced, seemingly with some care, on the.edae of it He had then appar- 
ently knelt and shot himself through the head, and fallen on his face across 
fSbe pietoL As we approached, the buzx of flies that rose up ! — and the 
inciment decomposition that appeared on the hands ! — We waited to see 
the iMidT tamed — but the ghastly and shattered forehead — the hair clotted 
m black gore— the l»ains fermenting through the eyes — the mass of 
festering, and putrifying, and crawUns matter uat was left on the ground, 
with the print of the features in it — Horrible — most horrible ! 

An inqnest was held that afternoon, when the poor fellow was put into 
m shell in his clothes, and buried where he lay ; — in consecrated ground, 
as I have related. Some unfortunate speculations in business, womin ^ on 
a very sensitive nature, had turned his brain, and in a godless hour he nad 
made way with himself. But two da^rs before I had seen him full of fun 
and gayety, although possibly the excitement was not natural, and now ! 
;■ AJas, poor Jeseamy, we had at least the melancholy satisfaction of 
fluetding your defaced remains from the awe-inspiring curse pronounced 
mg/um^VM Israelites, if they should fall away alter the sinfulness of the 
heatheo— « And thy carcass shall be meat unto the fowls of the air, and 
onto tl|e beasts of the earth, andnoman shall frau them awc^^ 

But thne and tioe wait for no man ; so we haa to leave the sad scene 
aa& ptooeet cm obr joumey. 
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TvB iBornhi| afttr w« uiifiad W0 waw ritting «t b ml i fl ii^ till LiM iiif 
oar piut eiMditioa, and plans ^ 
teUlile. ThafintwastomjimelayandpanaalblkMra: — 



**Mt Dbjji PanrcHii 

M tailed from tlua on Uw 16th alt, and had «C pfeM^ i^iril te 1^ 
ward, whea it came on to blow liko Bbj^ and i waa dihrea Imm^ vitkilli 
loaa of aevaral of m aaila, and te bowapnt badly anrang. . . . .^ 

«Knowin{ that I woald toooh hero on m way iom% I had daiUM' 
ten to be forwarded from En|^aad if any mig material oooimL to Ai 

eare <^Mr. M : and aeeoraiiupy, on my ntom,! neaira ono' woann 

mutaal fHend Feriit, of Linooln*8-lnn, informing me of my favodiar Diijll 
death ; and, what mirpriaed me, alter all that had paBae<C an anlrnqnMt 
ment Of Isb btfrins been married, from the fiia^ to that ptBamy Qwjas fif 
Mademoiadle Hdoiae de Waldea. Thia makea a aeiiana oif|nn»ra ia m^ 
troildly aiftiia, yoa will atonce aee, aa the boy, whom yoa.wiU mmpnAc 
aBai£iU,mak|iowbeaoknowledgedaathaliMafthelh^ Bataal 
^Ta noeaildfenofmyown,and have whertwitfaal to keep tha oldk4yja4 
mvaelf oomfofti^ble, and had already left Henry m^ hair, naving aa 0Mif 
aoopted Mm, I am rather rejoiced at it than otherwiaa, althoog^ ha oSia ■• 
oat of a baronetcy. Why that poor diesipated brother of mine ahoold have 
been so much ashamed of acknowledging his low marriage, I am sore I 
cannot tell, as the girl, I have heard say, was ^handsome, and tolertblf 
educated. But now, of course, the murder is out, so there is no use in 
speculating farther on the matter ; Ferrit writes me, that the documeBti 
confirmatory of the marriage are all right and propedy authenticated, and 
be sends me a probate of poor Henry*s wilU to communicate to his son, 
who is now Sir Henry Oakplank, and ^nust instantly drop the De Waldeo. 

** I have sent letters for him to the admiral ; but as the youngster may fall 
in your way in the Spider, to which I have appointed him, and in whiA be 
sailed for Jamaica, a few days before my return here, I thinkL, for the sake 
of your old crony, poor Henry, as well as for my sake, yoa will be glad to 
pay the boy some attention. 

** Give my regards to Mr. Brail, if still with yoa.. I have got a noUe 
freight on board — near a million of dollars — so, in the hope of meetins 
you soon in England, I remain, my dear Frenche, your sincere friend ana 
old schoolfellow, *' Oliver Oakplank." 

The next letter was as follows. 

*< IL M, Schooner Spider^ MorUego Bag, 

Such a dote. 

** Mt Dear Sir, — I have onlv a minute to advise you of my arrival here 

(his morning, and of being again under way, in consequence of what 1 

have just learned of the vaganes of our old acquaintance, the Midge. 1 trust 

I may fall in with her. I saw your ^ends, the Hudsone, aafa outaide the 
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Moro, on the — ulto*, m the fine new ship, the Ajaju I left them Btemming 
the sulf stream with a beautiful breeze. 

^f wish you would have a letter lying m the hands of the agents, Pea- 
weep, Snipe, and Flamingo, in Kingston for me, as I am bound to Port 
Royal whenever my present cruise is up. Yours sincerely, 

"Henrt db Walden." 

** Aha, Master de Walden — not a word about Mademoiselle Sophie, 
•h? fi^ /netuls the Hudsons indeed ! but never mind — 1 rejoice in your 
good fortune, my lad.*' 

That very forenoon I was taken ill with fever and ague, and became 
gradually worse, until I was so weak that I could stercelv stand. 

LfOnnoz had come up to ^ee me one morning after 1 had been a week ill ; 
be informed me that old Jacob Munroe was dead, having lefl him a heap 
of money, and that he was about going down to the Musquito Shore in the 
•cbooner Moonbeam, a shell trader belonging to his late uncle, and now to 
limuelf, as a preparatory step to winding up old Jacobus estate, and leavins 
the island for Scotland. Hearing that I had been ill, a thought had occurred 
to the kind-hearted creature, that *' a cruise would be just the thing to set 
mo on mj legs again ;" and, accordingly, he had come to offer me a pas- 
■ase in ms schooner. 

I>r. Tosy was standing by. « Not a bad notion, Mr. Lennox ; do you 
know I had some thou^ts of recommending a sea voyage myself, and 
now since I know of such a good opportunity, I by all means recommend 
Mr. Brail to accompany you, unless, indeed, you are to remain too long in 
some vile muddy creek on the Musquito Shore." 

"No, no, sir, the Jenny Nettles, another vessel of ours, sailed a fort- 
night ago, to see that the turtle-shell is all ready, so I wont be eight-and- 
Ibrty hmirs on the coast'* 

"Then it is the very thing.** ^ 

And so it was arranged. My uncle drove me down next day to the bay, 
and the following mormng I was at sea, in the beautifhl clipper schooner, 
the Moonbeam. Once more 

** The waters heave around me ; and on high 
The winds lift up their voices.'* 

We had been several days out, and were bowling along nine knots, with 
a most lovely little breeze steady on the quarter. I was lounging at my 
eaee under the awning, on a hencoop, readinsr. There was not a cloud in 
ihe sky. The sliarp stem was roarin^ through the water, the sails were 
entically well set and drawing to a wish, and the dancing blue waves were 
bandng alon^de, and gurgling up through the lee scuppers right cheerily, 
▼faile we flying fish were sparkling out<in shoals from one swell to another, 
It was one of uiose glorious, fresh, and exhilarating mornings in which it 
b ecstasy for a young chap to /tve, and which are to be found in no other 
Ornate under the sun. Besides, I was in raptures with the little fairy, for 
the was a beauty in every respect, and with the bracing air that was hour 
by hour setting me up again. While I am thus luxuriating, I will tell you 
a story — so come along, my boy. 

A NEGRO <IUARREL. 

We had several negroes among the Moonbeams, one of whom, a sail- 
maker, was busy close to where I lay, with his palm and needle, following 
lite vocation, and mending a sail on deck — another black diamond, a sort 
of baU^indi carpenter, was busy with some job abaft of him. I had oden 
40—8 
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noticed before, the peculiar mode in which negroes qpan^. I wouhi mj 
that they did so very classically, after the model of Homei*« heioes, w 
instance, for they generally prelude their combats with long apeedies— or 
perhaps it would be more correct to call their method the Socratic mode of 
fighting — as they commence and carry on with a series of aueetions, giov* 
ing more and more stinging as they proceed, until a fight becomes od- 
avoidable ; as in the present case. 

The origin of the oispute was rather complex. . There was an lodiin 
boy on board, of whom more anon ; and this lad, LennoK, with a spice oi 
his original calling, had been in the habit of teaching to read and to letn 
a yariety of infantile lessons, which he in turn took delight in relailiDg to 
the negroes ; and there he is working away at this moment, reyernng thi 
Older of things — the young teaching the old. 

Palmneedle appears a very dull scholar, while Chip, I can penseive, if 
sharp enough, and takes delist in piquing Palmy. Chip says his leieai 
glibly. ** Ah, daddy Chip, you shall make one parson by and by — qwU 
cleber dis morning — so now, Palmneedle^ come along,^ and Palaqr sifo 
acquitted himself tolerably for some time. 

<* What you call hanimal hah four legs?" said Indio, in oontintistioiifli 
the lesson, and holding up four fingers. Here I tbooglit of my eoon 
Sally. 

« One cow," promptly rejoined Palmneedle, woiking away at Ibe ssilhe 
was mending. 

** Yes— to be sure ! — certainly one cow bab four legs; but what is ds 
cow call ?" 

'< Oh, some time Nancy, some time Juba.** 

'* Stupid — I mean what you call ebery cow." 

<* How de debil should I sabe, Indio ?" 

<* Becaase," said Indio, ** I tell you dis morning already, one, tree, firs 
time ; but stop, I sail find one way to make you remember. How much 
fews you hab yourself— surely you can tell me dat ?'• 

" Two — I nab two feets — dere." 

<* Den, what is you call?" 

" One quadruped. You tink I don't know dat ?" 

'* One quadruped ! ho, ho — 1 know you would say so — you say so yes- 
terday — really you wery mosh blockhead indeed — dot is what de cow is 
call, man. You ! — why you is call one omnivorous biped widout fedder 
— dat is what you is call ; and de reason, Massa Lennox tell me, is, be- 
cause you nyam as mosh as ever you can get, and don*t wear no fedder like 
one fowl — mind dat — you is one omnivorous biped." Here Chip beguii 
I saw, to quiz Palmy also. 

<* Now, Massa Indio," said the former, " let me be coolmassa one leetle 
piece. I say. Palmy, it is find dat you hab two feets — dat you eats all you 
can grab," (aside,) "your own and your neighbours " — {then otoud) — 
<' dat you hab no fedders in your tail — and derefore you is call one aotm^ 
erous tripod " (at least what he said sounded more like this than any thing 
else.) " Now, dere is dat u»ly old one-foot neger cookey," (the fellow wti 
black as a sloe himsclfj) " wid his wooden leg, what would you call kt'. ' 
Unk well now ; he only hab one leg, you know." 

*^ One uYiicorfi," said Palmy, after a pause, and scratching his wooUjf 
skull. But my laughter here put an end to the school, and was the inno- 
cent means of stirring up Palmy's wrath, who, mortified at perceiving that 
I considered the others had been quizzing him, was not long of endeavour- 
ing to work out his revenge. Slow as he might be at lus learning, he wtf 
any thing but slow in this. Palmneedle now took the lead in the dialoco*- 
"Chip," said Palmy, "enough of nonsense; so tell me how you Utd* 
good old woman, your moder, eh ?" 
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Chip, who was calking his seam, laid down his calking-iron and mal. 
let. pulled up his sleeve, fidgeted with the waistband of his trousers, turned 
his quid, spit in his fist, and again commenced operations, grumbling out 
Terr gruffly, " My moder is dead.'' He had clearly taken offence, as 
Palmy evidently expected he would do ; but why I could not divine. Palmy 
proceeded in his lesson of *' teazing made easy." 

•* Nice old woman — sorry to hear daL" The rascal had known it, how- 
ever, ail along. ** Ah, now I remember ; she was much swell when I last 
see him — and face bloat — Ah. I feared, for long time, she would take to 
nyam dirt at lasf* 

" Who tell you so — who say my moder eat dirt ?" cried Chip, deeply 
•tang; for the greatest affront you can put on a negro, is to cast in his 
taeth either that he himself, or some of his near of kin, labour under that 
mysterious complaint, nuU d'estomac, 

" Oh, nobody," rejoined Palmy, with a careless toss of the head ; " 1 
only tought she look wery like it — glad to hear it was not so howsomdever 
«— bntsartatn she look wery moeh like it — you moe allow dat yourself. 
Chip ?" The carpenter made no answer, but I could see it was working. 
Palmy now began to sing in great glee apparently, casting a wicked glance 
ef«ry now ana then at his crony, who thundered away, rap, rap, rap, and 
Chump, thump, thump, on the deck, paying the seam, as he shuffled along, 
ynth tobacco juice most copiously. At length he got up, and passed for- 
ward. Palmy sang louder and louder. 

** Come, mmd you don*t change your tune before long, my boy," said 1 
to myself. 

Chip now returned, carrying a pot of molten pitch in his hand. As he 
stepped over Palmy's leg, he spilt, by accident or course, some of the hot 
fluid on his foot 

"Broder Palmneedle — broder Palmneedle — I am wery sorry; but it 
was one hazideat, you know." 

'* Palmy winced a Uttle, but said nothing ; and the master of the schooner 
cominv on deck, sent Clup to stretch the sail in some particular way, and 
to hold it there, for the convenience of the sail-maker. Every thing 
remained quiet between them as long as the skipper was near, and I 
continued my reading ; but very shortly, I heard symptoms of the scald 
operating on our saumaker^s temper, as the affront had done on the 
carpenter's. 

Ctuoth Chip to Palmneedle, as he sat down on deck, and took hold of 
tiie saU, *< Really hope I haven't burnt yon, after all, Pahnneedle?" 

** Oh no, not at all," drawing in his scalded toe, however, as if he had 
got the gout in it 

** Gtmte ^ad of dat ; but him do look swell a leetle, and de kin begin to 
peel off a bit I am sorry to see." 

** Oh, no," ouoth Palmy again, quite cool, " no pain, none at alL" 

A pause — Palmy tries to continue his song, but in vain, and presently 

fires a loud screech, as Chip, in turning over tiie clew of the sail roughly, 
nought the ear-ring down crack on the parboiled toe. " What you mean 
by dat?" 

« What ! have I hurt you ? Ah, poor fellow, I see I have bunU you now, 
arter all." 

« I tell you I is not bttm,** sings out Palmy, holding his toe hard with one 
hand: •*butdonHyou see you have nearly broken my foot? Why did 
you hit me. sir, widf de clew of dat heavy sail, sir, as if it had been one 
mallet? Did you do it o» propos ? 

«* Do it on purpose ?" rejoins Chip. " My eye ! I drop it lig^t, light — 
last BO ;*' and nere he thundered the iron ear-ring down on the deck once 
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more, misnng ihe toe for the second time, by % hunAnendth^ and only 
through Palmy's activity in withdrawing it 

At this Palmy's i>ent-up wrath faurly exploded, and he smote CUp ibcod- 
tinently over the pate with his iron marline-spike, who retumed withhii 
wooden mallet, and the action then began in earnest — the combataoti 
rolling over and over on the deck, kicking, and spurring, and iHtin^ ud 
bucking each other with their heads like maniacs, or two monkeys m the 
hydrophobia, until the row attracted the attention of the rest of me cnw, 
and they were separated. 

I had risen early the next morning, and was wearying most paiticalaily 
for the breakfast hour, when Gtuacco, who was, as usual, head cook and 
captain's steward, came to me. ** Massa, you neber see soch an a face 
as Mr. Lennox hab dia morning.*' 

** Why, what is wrong with him, Gtuacco?" 

" I tink he mos hab sleep in de moon, sir." 

'*1Slept in the moon ! A rum sort of a lodging, Gtuacco. What doyoa 
mean ?" 

'* I mean he mos hab been sleep in de moon>It^t on deck, widont no 
cover at all, massa." And so we found he had, sure enough, and the con- 
sequence was, a swelled face, very much like the moon herself in a fog, by 
the way, as if she had left her impress on the poor fellow's mug; "her 
moonstruck child ;" but I have no time fof poetry. It looked more hke 
erysipelas than any thing else, and two days elapsed before the swelling 
subsided, during the whole of which time the poor fellow appeared to me 
— but it might have been fancy — more excited and out of the way than I 
had seen him since we parted at Havana. 

Can it be possible that the planet really does exercise such influences as 
we read of, thought I ! At any rate, I now for the first time knew the 
literal correctness of the beautiful Psalm — " The sun sh^l not smite thee 
by day, nor the moon by night." 

We had now been a week at sea, the morning had been extremely 
squally, but towards noon the breeze became steadier, and we a^in made 
more sail, after which Lennox, the master of the schooner, and 1, went to 
dinner. This skipper, by the way, was a rather remarkable personage,— 
firstf he rejoiced in the euphoneous, but somewhat out of the way, appella 
tion of Toby Tooraloo ; secondly^ his face was net a tragic volume, but a 
leaf out of a farce. It was for all the world like the monkey face of a 
cocoa-nut, there being only three holes ])erceptible to the naked eye in it, 
that is, one mouth, always rounded and pursed up as if he had been whist- 
linsr, and txoo eyes, such as they were, both squinting inwards so abominably, 
that one guessed they were looking for his nose. But if a person had be^'n 
set to make an inventory of his physiognomy, at first sight, against this 
feature the return would have been nwx est inventus. This would have 
been incorrect though, for the curious dial had a gnomon, such as it wa^, 
countersunk, it is true, into the phiz, and the wings so nicely bevelled away 
into the cheeks, that it could not be vouched for, unless when he sneezea, 
which, like the blowing of a whale, proved the reality of the apertures, al- 
thoua:h you might not see them. His figure was short and squat, his arms 
peculiarly laconic, and as he always kept them in motion, like a pair of 
flappers, his presence might be likened to that of a turtle on its hind fins. 

The manner and speech of El Senor Tobias were, if possible, more odd 
than his outward and physical man ; his delivery being a curious mixture 
of what appeared to be a barbarous recitative, or sing-song, and suppressed 
laughter, although the latter was only a nervous frittering away oi the fa^- 
end of his sentences, and was by no means intended to express mirth ; the 
voice sounding as if he Viad been tVvoW^^vW c>K t\«>»? bx^ad^ or as if the woidf 
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IM been epeikeJ offfiom an-ill eet barrdi organ, that waererolviikgm hw 
brisket. 

*' I hope,** said I, to this beauty, <' you nl^y not be out in your reckoning 
■boot your cargo of shell being ready for you on the coast, captain V* 

**Oki no, oh no, -> ho, ho, ho," chuckled Tooraloo. 

^ What the deuce are you laughing at?" said 1, a good deal surprised. 
Being a silent sort of fellow, his pe^iliarity had not been so noticeable 
befiMre. 

**Ijau^ — laugh — ho, ho, be. I am not laughing^ sir — quite serious 
— he, be, ho." 

** It is a wajT Mr. Tooraloo has got," said Lennox, smiling 

** Oh, I see it is." 

** 1 am sure there will be no disappointment this time,^^ — nsio, since 
Big Claw is out of the way — ho, ho, ho^" —quoth Toby. 

<* Big Claw ~ who is Big Claw ?" said I. 

*' An Indian ehvef^ sir, and one of our cHtf traders, — he, be^ ho, — and 
best cnstomer, sir, — ho, ho^ he ~ but turned rogue at last, sir, rogue al 
hat — he, he, he — left my mate with him, and Tom the Indian boy, voyage 
before last— he, he, he — and when I came back, he had cheated thrat 
both. Ohdear, if we did not lose fi% weight of shell— bo, bo^he." 

^ And was that all?** said I. 

** Thai toM oU — bo, ho^ he," — replied Toby. 

*' Your mate was ill used, you said, by Big Claw 7" 

«* Yes, —ho, ho, he." 

** As how, may I ask ?" 

«« Oh, Big Claw aA his throat, tha!P8 oS— bo, ho, ha«* 

•■ AU 7 rather uncivil, however," said I. 

«* Veru^ sir," — quoth Toby, — «* he, he, he." 

** And why did he cot his throat ?" 

*' Because he made free with one of Big Claw's wives — ho, ho." 

*< So — that was not the thing, certainly ; and what became of the wife 11^ 

** Cut her throat, too — ha, ha, ha !" — as if this had been the funniest 
part of the whole story. 

<* The devil he did !" said 1. « What a broth of a boy tiiis same Big 
Claw must be ; and Indian Tom, ( see him on board here V* 

** Cut his throat too, though — ho, ho, ho — but he recovered." 

** Why, I supposed as much, since he is waiting behind your chair there, 
captain. And what became of this infernal Indian bravo — this Master 
Big Claw, as you c^\ him ?" 

** Cut his own throat —ha, ha, ha ! — cut his own throat, the ver^ day 
we arrived, by Gom, ha, ha, ha ! ooro ! looro ! hooro ;" for this being a 
•ort of climaz, he treatea us with an extra rumbliiication in his gizzard, at 
the end of it. 

Here we all joined in honest Tooraloo^s ha, ha, ha! —for the absurdity 
of the way in which the story was screwed out of him, no mortal could 
■tand — a story that, on the face of it at first, bore simply to have eventua- 
ted in the paltry loss of fifty pounds* weight of turtle-shell, but which in 
realitjT involved the destruction of no fewer than three fellow-creatures, and 
the grievous maiming of a fourth. *' ThaCs all, indeed !" 

By this time it might have been half-past two, and the tears were still 
wet on my cheeks, when the vessel was suddenly laid over by a heavy puflj 
and before the canvass could be taken in, or the schooner luned up ana the 
wind shaken out of her sails, we carried away our foretopmast, topsail, and 
all ; and, what was a more serious matter, spruilg the head of the main- 
mast so badly, that we could not carry more than a close-reefed mainsail 
•n it What was to be done 7 l\ was next to impossible to secure the 
■nat properly at sea ; and, at the wind had veeied wmdtA VbA imSbp^M^ 
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onleM we had all <mi afteiMMU. There waa nothing for it, thenfif^ Wt 
,to bear aplbr San Andreaa. iio# dead under our lee» whwn wft aidt pi 
the meat «oiiifiHtablf fiAea, and we aedoidiiidty did an, mid •nifed Imm 
and anchored about daak, oa the ettMng ef tSe etfeoth da/ afier leafiag 
Idootefe baj. . 

San Andreaa, althen^jh m raditj a poaiwiBon nf iIm evami of SpMb 
was at the time, eo far as I could learn, in the sole p o e a eea i on, if I mqf • 
apeak, of a ScQlehiDan, a Mr. 'C *^ *, — at laast there wen no lababitiBti 
on the island that we heard any thing about, beyond himaeU^ fbiaily,aBd 
negroes, with the latter of whom be oittiTated any oQCtoo tbaiwaa ywn 
on It, sending it from time to time to the Kingston mailiat. 



ingjtfi 



We bad.^Q^to,nearhiahoa8e; aad when the iroaMl >w«a nduig «ft 
at anchor, the cafitaia and I went ashore in the boat to call mi Ml **K 
in order to make known our wants, aad eodeavour to get thaai ntmtm. 
There was not a soul on the aolitafy beach wbepe we laiidMv bat we mw 
tighti m a long low hooae, or abed, that waasi t oa t ed on a-ridge on Ihid^t 
iMnd of the bay, as yon stood in, and hi one or two of tha aegpo InteM 
•urroanded it, and wem eiaslsnd bebw it nearer tbe.beaak Mmmm 
eearch, we got into a gnk^mUy pen, worn ia Hm votky hiH iadnglifcea—l 
fiver course or ^lly, with mmibling edges of tsv^ aboal;- a viet Jh|^ oi 
each hand, against which wo batterad our kaeee at arecy atep^ aa wef» 
eeeded towards the honee. 

It waa a dear staili^t lufiht, and the dark boose en Uie amnadtef Iki 
ridge stood out in bold reUef against the deep bloe sky. <* Hueh "^hnk !* 
A piano was stru(Sk with some skill, and a feaialeToiea aaaglbebssn' 
tifhl song set to the tune of the old Scottish aeMy, «<Tka Waaiy Biait^ 
Tow." 

This was a startling incident, to occur thus at the woild*B and. 

<< Heyday," said I : but J>efore I could make any fiauther remaik, a M 
rich male voice struck in at the chorus — > 

** He's far away, he's fiur away, but surely he will ooaie : 
Te moments fly, pass swifUy by, and send ray soUiar hooM.** 

We remained riveted to the spot until the music ceased. 

** I say, Tooraloo, Toby, my lad, you have not sculled ua to fiuiy Isa^ 
have you V 

*' On, no, it is old Mr. * * *^8 daughter, the only n^ite lady in the isbai 
that I know of, and I suppose one of her brothers is accompanying hcr- 
ho, ho, he.'* 

" Very like ; but who have we here?*' as a tall daik figure in jacket ai4 
trousers, with a Spanish cap on his head, came dancing along the Tid|i 
from the house, and singing to himself, apparently in the exuberance of hi 
spirits. 

He was soon close to, confronting ud in the narrow road, and bonodof 
from side to side of the crumbling ledges of the foot>path with the boiV' 
ancy of boyhood, although the frame, seen between me and the stariilp 
sky, appeared Herculean. 

'* Hillo, Walpole, what has kept you so late?" 

We made no answer, and the figure closed upon us. 

** Pray is Mr. * * ♦ at Jiome — he, he, he?" said our skipper to ibj 
stranger. i 

The party addressed stopped suddenly, and appeared a good deal startbi 
But he soon recovered himself^ and answered, — 

** He is. May I ask who makes the Inquiiy in such a merry mood f 

^Vea; I am the mifrtMO^ \kiA'%(L<M«&«MDL^ha^ha,ha--aM^ 
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bay trader, cxrand to the Indian coast, bat obliged to put in here in distress 
—he, he, ho — having badly sprung some of onr spars — ha, ha, ha.'* 

" Then what the plagae are you laughing at, sir 7" rejoined tlw stranger, 
savagely. " 

" Lau|h — lau^ — why, I am^uite serious, sir — sad as a drowned rat, 
— why, 1 am put'in here in distre§s, air — ha, ha, ha." 

It was time for rae to strike in, I saw. *< It is a peculiarity in the gentle- 
man*8 manner, sir,** said I,.'* and no ofTence is meant" 

" Oh, very well," sa d the other, laughing himself, and turning to Toby 
once more. "And this other ?" continuea the stranger, very unceremo- 
niously indicating myself to be sure. 

" My passenger — he, he, he " — sud the man, with some discretion, as 
there was no use in our case of mentioning names, or being more commu- 
nicative than necessary. 

"Oh, I see — wood- night — good-night j" and away sprang my gentle- 
man, without saying another word. 

" He mi^ht have waited until we got time to ask him who he wasj at any 
rate," said I. 

" Why," said Toby, ** that may be a question he may have no joy in an 
swering — ha, ha, ha." 

" True for you, Tooraloo," said I, Beniie. 

We arrived in front of the low building, whose windows opened on a 
small terrace or esplanade, like so many port-holes. 

The building stood on a ridge of limestone-rock, a saddUf as it is called 
in the West-Indies, or tongue of land, that from fifty or sixty feet high, 
where the house stood, dropped gradually, until it ended in a low sandy 
spit covered with a clump or cocoa-nut trees, with tufts of mangrove bushes 
here and there ; forming the cape or foreland of the bay on the right hand 
as you stood in. This low point trended outwards like a hook, so as to 
shut in the entrance of a small concealed cove or natural creek, which lay 
beyond it, separated from the bay we lay in by the aforesaid tongue oflandf, 
8o that the house commanded a view of both anchorages. 

From one side, as already related, the acclivity was easy; but towards 
the creek the ground fell away sudden and precipitously ; and on the very 
edge of this rugged bank, the house was perched, like an eagle's nest, 
overhanging thelittle land-locked cove. 

There was a group of fishermen negroes in front of the house, talking 
and gabbling loudly as usual, one of w^om carried a net, while three others 
followed him with broad-bladed paddles on their shoulders, as if they had 
been pursuing their calling, and were now retiring to their houses for the 
night 

" Is Mr. ♦ * ♦ at home ?" said Tooraloo — really I can no longer be 
bothered jotting down his absurd ho, ho, he. 

" Ves, massa," said the negro addressed ; and without waiting to knock, 
or give any sign of our approach, the skipper and I entered we hall, or 
centre room of the building. 

From the partial light proceeding from the open door of an inner apart- 
ment, I could see that it was a desolate-looking place, with a parcel of bags 
of cotton piled up in a corner, and lumbered, rather than furnished, with 
several skranky leathern-backed Spanish chairs. 

S'iveral rooms opened off* each end of the said hall beside the one from 
which the light streamed. The skipper unceremoniously passed on to this 
apartment, motioning me to follow him. I did so, and found an old gentle- 
man, dresued in a gingham coat and whitg trousers, and wearing a well- 
worn tow wig and spectacles, seated at a small table, smoking, with a 
ff»SB of spirits and water beside hini, and an empty tumbler opposite^ aa if 
some one nad been accompanying lum in \ub ^tatAona, ^VciX.^ ^ ^qv^xli^^n . 
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rather a pretty gtri, feated at a piano, with some mnsic open before hn 
wag screening her eyes from the light, and employed, ao far at I cooM 
judge, in peering down towards the cove, as iftiying to make out boom 
object in tnat direction. 

** Well, father, I cannot see either of them ; surely they have put oataH 
the lights on purpose ; not a glimmer, I declare.** Turning round, she 
started on seemg us, and rising, left the room suddenly by another door. 

** Who may ye be now ?" quoth the old man, taking his cigar out of his 
mouth, and knocking the ashes off the end of it agamat the candlestick. 
" Are you any of Captain Wallace's people ?" 

** No,^ said Tooraloo, laconically enough. ** Was that Captain Wallaoe 
we met g(Hng down the path just now ?" 

He gave no answer, but again inquired, ** who we were ?'* 

Our situation was explained to him, that we had put in in distress, and 
wanted assistance ; and he promised to send his people to lend a hand 
with our repairs in the morning. 

''But who w<u the gentleman we met?" said I, repeating Toby's qnei- 
tion, and endeavouring to pin the old man to an answer. 

** Indeed, sir, I cannot nghtiy tell. He is an American, I rather think, 
and commands two Buenos- Ayrean '» 

Here some one coughed significantly under the open window. The old 
man looked dogged and angry, as if he had said, '< What the deuce, 
mayn't I aay what I choose in my own house ;" and, gulping down his 
grog with great fierceness, as if determined not to understand the hint, ha 
continued, speaking emphatically through his set teeth, 

" Yes, sir, he commands two privateers at anchor down in the cove there." 

The signal was twice repeated at this. It was clear there were eaves> 
droppers abroad. Our host lay back sullenly in his chair. 

" Ay ! And what kind of craft may they be ?" 

I scarcely knew what I said, as the notion of the privateers, and of hav- 
ing gentry of the usual stamp of their crews in such near neighbourhood, 
was any thing but pleasant or comfortable. 

" A schooner ana a felucca, sir," said Mr. * * * in answer. 

Some one now thundered against the weather-boarding of the house, 
making every thin^ shake again, as if a drunken man had fallen against 
a hollow bulk-head, and I heard a low grumbling voice, as if in Eruppressed 
anger. I could see with half an eye that this had aroused the ola gentle- 
man, and made him pocket his peevishness, for he now set himself in hii 
chair, and screwed his witherea features into a most taciturn expression. 

** The Midge again," thought I. " by all that is unfortunate — oh, for a 
glimpse of Henry de Walden and his Spider!" 

It is the devil and all to be watched — to have the consciousness that the 
very stones are listening to you, and ready to fly at your head, and no ar- 
mour, offensive or defensive, about you. 

A sort of desperation was in consequence coming over me,'and I rapped 
out, but still speaking so low, that I considered it impossible that I could 
be overheard by any one without — 

" 1 think I know that same Captain Wallace's voice — I have heard it 
before, I am persuaded." 

"You have, have you?" said some one outside, with great bitterness, 
but in a suppressed tone. 

The exclamation was apparently involuntary. I started, and looked 
round, but saw no one. 

" I know nothing of him, as I said before, gentlemen," continued the old 
man. 

At this moment I had turned my face from the open window towards 
Tohy^ to see how he took a\\ \]l[v\a. K atvv^ ^aaa hung on tho wall above 
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hifl head, in which (mivder, I grew as cold as an ice-cream) I had a mo- 
mentary glimpse of a fierce sunburnt countenance, the lips apart, and the 
white teeui set as if in anger, raised just above the window silt It glanced 
for an instant in ine yellow light, while a clenched hand was held i£ove it, 
and shaken thfRaeenui|i;ly at old ***, 

I turned sinlrlenly round, but the apparition had as suddenly disappeared. 
It was dear thsc *** now wished more than ever to end the conference. 

'* I know nntbing beyond what I have told you, ^ntlemen — he pays for 
every thiog like a prince — for his wood, and provisions, and all, cK>wn to 
a nail.'* 

1 was now no ways anxious to prolong^ the conversation myself. 

<* I don't doubt it, I don't doubt it Well, old gentleman, good-night 
Yoa will send your people early ?** 

" Oh yes, you may be sure of that" 

And we left the house and proceeded to the beach, as fast, you may be 
sore, as we decently could without runnmg. We both noticed a dark 
fi^re bustle round the comer of the house, as we stepped out on the smsdl 
plateau on which it stood. 

Captain Toby hailed the schooner, in a very steady tone, to send the 
l>oat ashore instantly — *^ instantly** — and I sat down on a smooth, blue, 
and apparently wave-rounded stone, that lay imbedded in the beautiful 
white sand. 

" So, so, a leaf out of a romance — miracles will never cease," — said 1 
to Tooraloo, who was standing a short distance from me, close to the 
water's edge, looking out anxiously for the boat ** There is the old Midge 
again, Toby, and my Montego bay friend, Wilson, for a dozen — mind he 
don't treat us to a second 

Edition of the Ballahoo, 
Dear Toby Tooraloo. 

Why, captain, there is no speaking to you, except in rhyme, that name of 

yours is so HiUo! where away — an earthquake, or are the stones 

alive here ? So ho, Tobias — see where I am travelling to, Toby," as the 
rock on which I sat began to heave beneath me, and to mdke a strange 
clapperin^ sort of noise, as if one had been flapping the sand with wet 
swabs. 

'' Tooraloo, see nere -— see here — I am bewitched, and going to sea on 
a shingle stone, as I am a gentleman — I hope it can swim as well aa 
walk " — and over I floundered on my baok. 

I had come ashore without my jacket, and, as the skipper picked me up, 
I felt something warm and sfimy flowing down my back. 

<« Why, where is my cruizer, Toby — and what the deuce can that be 
so warm and wet between my shoulders ?" 

«• A turtle nest — a turtle nest,", roared Toby, in great joy — and so in- 
deed it proved. 

Accordingly, we collected about two dozen of the eggs, and, if I had only 
had my senses about me when I ca|»ized, we might have turned over the 
lady-fish heraelf, whom I had so unkindly disturb^ in the straw, when she 
moved below me. We got on board without more ado, and having desired 
the steward to get a light and some food and grog in the cabin, 1 sent for 
Lennox, who was busy with the repairs going on aloft, and, as I broke 

Srand very seriously to make my supper, communicated to him what we 
d seen and heard. 

I had already in-the course of the voyage acquainted him with the par- 
ticulars of the ball at Mr. Roseapple's, and of my meeting with, and sus- 
picions of, Mr. Wilson, and that I venly believed I had fulen in with the 
same person this very nig^t, in the captain of |i Buenos- Ayreaa privateer. 
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'* A prir&teei !** ejaculated Lennox, — ^a privateer — 10 tfaeie apiinietf 
about the island ?'* 

" Ji privateer !" said the captun of the Moonbeam — «* no — not entyhA 
two of them, ha, ha, he — and both anchored t'other side of the bluff tfaeRp 
he, he, ho — within pistol-shot of us where we now lie, as the crow f^^ 
allbongh they might remain for a year in that cove, and no one the wuer, 
ho, ho, he. In my humble opinion, they will be foul of us before momiag 
ho, ho, he — and most likely cut all our throats, ha, ha, ho.** 

Poor Saunders Skelp on this fell into a great quandary. 

''What shall we do, Mr. Brail? — we shall be plundered, as sure u 
fate.'» 

« I make small doubt of that,** quoth I, ** and I only hope that may be the 
worst of it ; but if you and the skipper think with me, I woald be off till 
very h^ur, sprung mast and all.** 

" flow unfortunate \^ said Lennox — " Why, 1 have been working far 
candle-light ever since you went away, strippmg the mast, and seeing it 

clear when the day broke, to But come, I think a couple of hon 

may still replace every thing where it was before I began.*' 

Our determination was now promptly taken, so we swigged offoor honi| 
and repaired to the deck. 

" Who is there ?" said some one from forward, in evident alarm. 

It was pitch dark, and nothing could be seen but the dim twinkle of ths 
lantern, and the heads and arms of the men at work at the mast head. 

" Who is there, aft by the companion ?" 

" Whv^ it is me, what do you want?" said Lennox 

"Nothmg particular, sir, only there are people on the water doseto^ 
ahead of us — take care they do not make free with the bnoy.^ 

" Hail them then, Williams, and tell them, if they don't keep ofi^ that we 
will fire at them." 

** 1 have hailed them twice, sir, but they give no answer," 

We all went forward. For some time I could neither see nor hear any 
thing. At length I thought I heard low voices, and the dip of an oar now 
and then. Presently I distinctly saw white sparkles in the dark calm water, 
towards the mouth of the bay, as of a boat, keeping her station on guard* 
By and by, we heard indications of life on the larboard bow also. 

** Why, we are beset, Lennox, my boy, as sure as fate," said I. 

" What boats are those ?" 

No answer. 

*' If you don*t speak I will fire at you.'* 

A low suppressed laugh followed this threat, and we heard, as plain as if 
we had been alongside of the strangers, three or four shajrp clicks, like the 
cocking of strong musket locks. 

" Privateer's-men, as sure as a gun," said Tooraloo — " oh dear, and they 
are going to fire at us, don't you hear ?" — and he ducked his pate, as if he 
had seen them taking aim. 

" I see two boats now as plain as can be," said Lennox. 

** Well, well, if you do, we can't help it," said I — "but do take my ad- 
vice and stand by, to be off the moment there is a breath of wind from the 
land, wiU ve ?" 

All hands were called. We piped belay with the repairs, secured the 
mast as well as we could, hoisted the mainsail, and made every thing readt 
for a start ; and just as we had hove short, a nice light air came off the land, 
as if on purpose ; but when we were in the very act of tripping the anchor, 
lo ! it fell calm again. As to our attempting to tow the schooner out of the 
bay with such customers right ahead of us, it would have been stark star- 
ing madness* We bad thereCoie lo VeX ^o a.^vti^ and began to reoccupy 
oiindvoB ia peering into the tu^^l. '^^'^ ^t^*^ ^'^ ^^ ^**^ wv^Qafc ^^saai^uoir 
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eBmn louder, m it struck me, ana hoarser, as if the ground-swell had began 
•d roll ID more heavily. 

**^ We shall have the sear-breeze shortly, Lennox, take my word for it — 
it is blowing a merry capful of wind close to us out there," said I ; but the 
Urral again sprang up, notwithstanding my prognostication, so we hove up 
the anchor, ran up tm jib, and the Moonbeam, after canting with her bead 
to the eastward, began gradually to slide towards the offing through the 
dark and midnight sea. Presently sparkling bubbles began to ripple 
■^nst the stem, and to buzz ayiray past the bows, as she gathered away. 

Accustomed now to the darkness, we could perceive me boats ahead 
separate, and take their stations one on each bow, keeping way with us, as 
tf watching us. We had loaded the two carronades with musket balls, and 
•bad our twelve muskets on deck. We continued gliding slong, and pres- 
ently the boats, as if by signal, lay on their oars, and letting us shoot past 
them, closed astern of us, and then pulled a stroke or two, as if they had an 
intention of coming up, one on each quarter. 

**• If 3roa come nearer," said Lennox through the trumpet to the boa^ that 
was palling on the starboard side, " so help me God, I will fire at you.** 

JXo answer. The breeze at the instant took ofi^ and they approached 
within pistol shot, one on each quarter, but did not come any nearer. 

** They are only seeing us off, they don't mean to annoy us, Lennox, 
afler all ; so hold on steadily, and don't mind them,'* said I. 

But the zeal of Toby Tooraloo, who had by this time got much excited, 
and be handed to him, had nearly got us all into a scrape. 

'< You villains, /will teach v'ou," quoth the valient Tobias, <* to insult an 
armed vessel — so stand by there, men — give them two of the carronades,*' 
— as if he had had any otlier ; and before Lennox could interfere, he had 
sung out " IHre !" >^^ 

Bang went both carrohades, whisking up the surface of the sea on either 
beam into a fierr foam, the bullets spanking away in flakes of fire, iratil 
they dropped ashore in the distance. The same low fiendish laugh wa« 
beard fVom the boat nearest us, and as if they had only waited for this very 
foolish act of aggression on our part to commence an attack, one of the 
boats pulled ahead, and then made right for our starboard bow. 

*' HiUo !'* said I, thinking the RuJScon was passed, and that our only 
chance now was to put our best foot foremost—" Sheer of[, whoever you 
are, or 1 will show you, my fine fellow, tlmt we are not playing with you, 
any how," — and picking up a musket, I took deliberate aim at the boat, 
and fired. 

A load <* Ah !" declared that the shot had told. This was followed by a 
deep ffroan, and some one exclaimed in Spanish, ** Oh dies, soy muerto !" 

'* Close and board him," shouted a loud and angry voice from the same 
boat — *' Close and board him — cut their throats, if they resist" 

At this moment, as old Nick would have it, it again fell calm, and 
the boats began to approach rapidly, the other threatening our larboard 
quarter ; bat whether they were not quite satisfied of the kind of reception 
wp mi^ht give them, 1 know not, but they once more lay on their oars when 
dose atKMird of as. A clear and well-known hassle from the boat where 
the man had been hit now awoke the sleeping echoes of the bay. Grad- 
ually they died away faint and more faint among the hills. " Ha, that is 
na reverberation, that is no echo ; hark, it is answered by another bugla 
imm the cove. Now we are in a remarkably beautiful mess," said I ; 
" see«-8e^" A rocket was sent ap by the boat nearest us, and instantly 
answered by a steady red light from beyond the clump of cocoa-nut trees, 
through whose hairlike stems we could perceive the little Midge with her 
ton lateen sail, stealing along in the crimson glare like some monstrouA 
Centipede of the oeean, and propelled fay her mreofa, ilbaX ^\w ( ^ m^ ^^d* 
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daik water all around her into blood-like foam, as if old I^ciL^s state liaigs 
had floated up red-hot and hissing. A loud rushing noise now growled 
down on us from seaward, and one could perceive a squall, without bebig 
a piff, whitening the tops of the swell, even dark as it was. 

''Haul off,** siui^ out the same voice, just as the breeze struck m. 
** Sheer ofl| and let the scoundrel alone, and mind yourselTes — he wiQ bi 
on the reef close to us here bodily in a moment." 

" Thank you for the hint,** thought I, forgetting, in my anxiety to eseipi 
the instant danger of going ashore on the rocks, tnat, by retnming, we wot 
regularly running into the lion's mouth. <* The reef is dose to you, is k?* 
Tooraloo had caught at this also, so it was about ship on the other tack; 
but, notwithstandmg, we had the utmost difiiculty in gettins back to ov 
anchorage before it came on to blow right in like thunder, and there weiaj 
on deck through the live-long night, exposed to a pitiless shower of nio^ 
in a state of most unenviable anxiety, expecting every moment to to 
boarded. 

Ndther the felucca nor boats followed us in however, so we coDchded 
they had returned to the cove, as all continued quiet. But the weniMt 
night must have an end, as well as the weariest dajf, and at length the kif 
looked-for morning broke upon us. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

THE BREAXmOWAVB. 

As the day lightened, the wind fell, and by sun-rise it was nearijr «^h« 
in the small bay, although we could see the breeze roughening the btne 
waters out at sea. 

Presently, Mr. * * ♦'s negroes came on board, and before detenninio^ 
what to do, or proceeding with our repairs, we endeavoured to get out a 
them some more* information regarding trie privateers, to give them no worse 
a name, and their crews ; but apparently they knew noming beyond what 
we were already acquainted with. 

"Nice people dem — Captain Wallace! Oh, quite one gentleman- 
plenty money — plenty grog — Ah, wery nice peoples,'* was all that 
Ctuashie knew or seemed lo care about — at least all that he would say. 

While we were yet irresolute as to the pnidence of stripping the mast 
with such gentry almost within ear-shot, a email dory or lioht cbdm 
shoved her black snout round the headland on which the cocoa-nuts grew, 
paddled by a solitary figure in the stern, with an animal of some kind or 
another stuck up, monkey-fashion, in the bow, which, as it came nearer, I 
perceived to be a most noble Spanish bloodhound. I looked earnestly at 
the stranger through the glass, and concluded at once that he could be do 
other than our friend of the preceding evening. 

*' I say, Lennox " — he had been standing at my elbow the minutebe&re I 
— " that's my man — there," — pointing with the telescope. I 

" Mr. Lennox is below, sir,*' said Tooraloo, " but you are right ; it is Am, | 
sure enough.'* I 

The man paddled briskly alongside, when the bloodhound caught a I 
rope in his teeth that was hanging over, and, setting his feet aflOoat tbe I 
bowpost, held on until his master jumped on board, which he dif with tbt I 
most perfect sang'frcid. j 

"Now for it,'* thought 1 ; "he is come to tell us eiviUy that we are lo J ' 
Imve our throats cut for «\iootiiifr oii« o^YoaVMaxv^Ms last night** I ' 
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Having deliberately secared his dorj, by Tnakin| fast the painter round 
«ne of the etancheons of the awnin^, he calied to hie dog — « Matamoro-— 
here, boy, here,*' and saw him safe on board before he had the civility to 
make his bow. At len^h he turned to me, and I now had no difficulty 
ia makin r out my amigoo/Lr, Wilson in the identical Buenos- A.yreau cap- 
tain, althon^h he had altered his appeararice very materially from the time 
i had seen mm in Jamaica. Awkward as our position appeared to be fast 
getdasf, I could scarcely keep m^ eyes off* the beautifnl animal that accom- 
panied him ; first, because I admir^ him exceedin|;ly ; and, secondly, be- 
eause bo seemed dsacedly inclined to bite me. He was as tall as a stag. 
hoand, whose symmetry of head and figure he conjoined with the strengUi 
•f the English bull-do v. His colour was a pale fawn, gradually darkening 
down the legs and along the neck, until the feet and muzzle were cou 
Mack, tie gambolled about his master like a puppy, but the moment any 
of us spoke to him, he raised his back into an angry curve, with the black 
streak that ran down it from head to tail bristling up like a wild boar's and 
«ettin V his long tail straight, as if it had been a crow-bar, or the Northum* 
brian Tion*s ; and then his teeth — my wig! the laughinghyoena was a joke 
to him. But I must return from the dog to the man. tie was dressed in 
very wide trousers, of a sort of broad yellow striped silk and cotton Indian 
stuiBT; slippers of velvet-looking, yellowish-brown Spanish leather, and no 
stockings ; a broad belt of the same kind of leather worn round his waist, 
over the ample folds of an Indian shawl of a bright yellow colour, with 
crimson fringes, the ends of which hun» down on one side like a sash, 
fastaned by a mac;ni(icent gold buckle in front, worked into the shape of a 
thistle. Through this cincture was stuck, on the left side, a long, crooked, 
ivory-handled knife, in a shark-skin sheath, richly ornamented with gold ; 
while a beautifully worked grass purse hua^ from the other, containing his 
sogars, flint, and steel. His shirt wasofdarK ruby-coloured cotton, worked 
with a great quantity of bright red embroidery at the sleeves and throat, 
where it was ruby-fastened with the largest gem of this description I had 
ever teen, also fashioned like the head of the aforesaid Scottish thistle, with 
omerald leaves, and set in a broad old-fashioned silver brooch — the only 
silver ornament he wore — such as the ladies of the Highland chiefiains in 
days of yore used to fasten their plaids with on the left shoulder. It was 
evidently an heir-loom. Vain, apparently, of the beautiful but Herculean 
moold of his neck, he wore his shirtpcollar folded back, cut broad and 
massive, and lined with velvet of the same colour as the shirt, and nonedc 
Tloth. 

He had shaven his whiskers since I had seen him, but wore a large jet 
%lack mustache on his upper lip, and a twisted Panama chain round his 
neck supporting an instrument made of some bright yellow hardwood, 
highly polished, resembling a boatswain*s pipe in shape ; the ventiges in- 
laid with gold. 

His cap, of the same sort of feather as his belt, was shaped like the droop- 
ing top of a hus8ar*s, falling down on the left side of his head, and ending 
in a massive tassel of gold bullion (with a tortoise-shell scoop in front, drop- 
pans low over his eyes, hooped in with a broad gold rim,) while a band of 
ridily embroidered gold thistles encircled the lower part of it 

He wore buff jrloves, which, when drawn o(t and stuck ill his belt, dis- 
closed hands richly decorated with several valuable rings, and although 
•trong and muscul*^ fair as a woman's. 

There had beex one alteration in his appearance, however, that I surmised 
he would have dispensed with if he could ; and that was a broad, deepi, 
and scarcely cicatrized scar down his sunburnt cheek. 

^'My Kingston friend— proof positive,'* tfiou^dit I. 

I had never «eeii to handsome a miui, hvo/taii almost black tbouf^ ha 
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was by wind and fierce sans — such perfect symmetry, conjoined with socb 
muscle and strength — such masnincent bodily proportions, with such a 
face and forehead ; and such pean- white teeth : — but the fiend looked forth 
in the withering sparkle of his hazel eve. 

*< The thistle," said I to myself, as the old Scottish brooch, and the gene- 
ral predominance of the national emblem in his equipment attracted my 
attention ; " alas, can love of country, pervading as it is, still linger in the 
bosom of a man without a country ; of one whose band is against every 
man, and every man's hand against him ; qf the Tiger of the Sea t" Yes, 
like the dying lamp in the sepulchre, flickenng afler its fellows have long 
been for ever quenched, whose faint and uncertain beams seem etili to 
sanctify, if they cannot warm, the gloomy precincts, where all beside is 
cold, and dark, and dead ; — it was uie last ray of blessed light, sleaming 
through the mist of surrounding rottenness and desolation — the last pale 
halo of virtuous and holy feeling hovering to depart from off the obdun£e 
and heaven-scathed heart of the God-forsaken pirate. 

Unjust — unjust. There was another — a kindlier, a warmer, a steadier 
flame, that still burned sun*bright in that polluted tabernacle — all worthy 
of a purer shrine — nor lefl it, until abreast of the spark of life itself— it 
was shattered from his riven heart by the dart of the Destroyer ; and the 
dark and felon spirit, whirled to its tremendous account on the shriek d 
unutterable despair, crushed fr(Hn him in bis mortal agony, as the dandng 
waves closed, howling and hissing like water-fiends, over the murderer's 
grave. But let me not anticipate. 

From his manner I could not say whether he knew me or not. 

*< So you have put in here in distress,'' said he to the master of the Moon- 
beam, glancing his ' eyes upward, where the people were at woik. at the 
head ofthe mainmast. 

" Yes, sir," said Tooraloo, but before he could get in another word, our 
friend was in the main rigging himself, and near the mast-head. 

" Eigh, eigh," sung out Palmnecdle and Chip, who were helping the car- 

E enters and riggers aloft, *' what dis — xi^ho dis ?" for the dog was following 
is master like a monkey, yaffing and barking, and sprawling with his feet 
through the ratlines — so each of the negroes, seizing a rope, slid down on 
deck, and with such vehemence, that they capsized on their backs, cocking 
up their black trotters in the air, after a most ludicrous fashion. 

" Oh, I see — I see," said Wallace, or Wilson, descending, and swing- 
ing himself in on deck with the grace of an Apollo; "mast-head bad^ 
sprung — and your chaps seem to be going clumsily enough about their 
work too" — (a truth, undoubtedly) — "I will send you my carpenter's 
crew to lend a hand in fishing it." # 

" Thank you, sir," said Toby, with much the sort of expression and tone 
of a contrite culprit thanking the hangman for adjusting the rope. 

I was myself cruelly taken aback by such unlooked-for civility, I will 
confess. • 

"But won't you step down and see my owner, sir; he is in the cabin," 
quoth Tooraloo, in doubt what to say or do — metre again, 

"Oh, certainly — no objections — but won't you go first, sir?'' said he, 
with one hand on the companion, and politely indicating the ladder with 
the other, cloaking his real object, however, which was clearly that he might 
not be taken ,at advantage. 

Tooraloo and I went below on this, as one needs must go when the devil 
drives, and were immediately followed by the stranger. 

Lennox was busy with some papers, and stooping down over his open 
desk, with his pen crossed in his mouth, when we entered. 

" The captain of the Buenos- Ayrean privateer, sir," said Tooraloo, sto]V 
jnng at tlie door and uBbenn^ Yam m ^giUx \fiixi — '^j^ssossai^Nax&sbi^ «a 6at 
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as a flounder a^inst the door-post, as if to prevent even a fibre of his cloth- 
ing from touching the other. Lennox looked up, — his eyebrows instantly 
contracted, his cotonr faded, and he became as pale as death. The pen 
dropped unheeded from his lips, while the large law paper that he held in 
his led hand, in which he had apparently been writing, trembled like ah 
aspen leaf. At length he ground out between his teeth — * 

" Hast thou found me — O mine enemy ?" 

*' Found you '* — said the other, who had started, or rather staggered 
back, also apparently overcome by extreme surprise, and nearly capsizing 
Toondoo, knocking the breath out of his body aa;ainst the door-post with a 
grunt. ** Found you, Saunders ; why if I have, it has not been in conse- 
quence of ^H'l^ for you, let me tell you that; for of all the unexpected 
meetings that ever befell me, so help me God — this is — . " 

<< Blaspheme not, William Adderfans; — take not His name into your 
mouth — you have found me, let that suffice — and am / wrong in caUing 
you my enemy — me ! — '* 

"Yes, Saunders — you are wrong — and with little of your profession^ 
and none of your romance and nonsense, mv boy, I will prove you arei^Tong 
at a fitting opportunity— so there's my hand, man — there's my hand." 
LennojL sprang back, as if it had held a viper. ^ Heyday," said Uie other, 
drawing himself up fiercely — " why I thought you might have allowed 
bygones to be bygones at this time of day — and surely I may cry quits 
now, after your having scoured your knife against my ribs, at ** 

Here he checked himself, and Lennox also made an efibrt to resume his 
oomposure. He now shook his hand, but very much as one would shake 
a red-hot poker — and then with no very good grace asked him to sit down 
to breakfast, which he did with apparent cordiality, and a deuced ^oodone 
be made too ; chattering an ! doing the agreeable aU the while, as if he had 
been an old and intimate acquaintance come on board to welcome us on 
our arrival. As for me Bonjie — I freely confess that I could not have told 
whether I was eating biscuit or blancmange ; and I verily believe you 
might have palmed castor oil on me for coffee, and I never would have no- 
ticed it 

*' Adderfang — William Adderfang — the seducer of Jessy Miller !" — 
said I to mysSf ♦- " here's a coil — the villain who stabbed and robbed me 
at Havana ! — the Mr. Wilson of Monte^o bay — the man with the blun- 
derbuss at Kingston — Whew ! This devil of a fellow to pounce upon us 
80 unexpectedly, in an out-pf-the-way place like San Andreas too ! and 
with a couple of whacking pnvateers, to give them still their genteel name, 
and a hundred and fifty neat young gentlemen to back him. There's a 
climax of agreeables for you — if he should recognise me now! Come, this 
does ai>count with a vengeance for>the floating notions that crossed my mind 
at Mr. Roseapple's — I was sure I had seen him before." 

Still, notwithstanding these pleasant dreams, I gave in to circumstai^es 
better than either of my two shipmates, I fancy ; lor Lennox could eat%ut 
little, and was evidently ill at ease — as for the skipper he gobbled mechan- 
ically — he could not help that ; but I noticed that he watched the stranger 
like a cat watching a terrier, starting at his every motion ; and when he 
dropped his knife by accident on the floor and stooped to pick it up^ he held 
his breath until he saw him at work at the biscuit and cold ham again ; as 
if he had considered there was a tolerable chance of his giving falm a progue 
with it en passant, just for the fun of the thing as it were. 

Gradually, however, I got more at ease, and was noticing the extreme 
beauty of his short curling aubtim hair, now that his cap was thrown aside, 
with a dash of premature gray here and there, like hoar frost in early au- 
tumn ; and the noble ivory forehead, paler by contrast with the bronzing of 
his face, and smooth as monumental alabaster while his fierce spirit was in 
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ieetructions nev«r to moye so far away but that they could reach their boat 
a^n, at least before we could, if we had tried it — I knew from tbear lingo, 
that those youths were all of them either Americans or Englishmen, proba- 
bly a mixture of both. 

Presently Tooraloo, at his request, or comnumd^ for although the words 
were civil enough, the tone sounded deuced like the latter, put Adderftng 
ashore in the Moonbeam*s boat, and under the idea that if there was any dan- 
ger toward. I ran as much risk where I was as on the land, I asked to accom- 
pany him, that so I mi<^t reconnoitre a bit by the way. Accordingly we were 
walking up to Mr. * * '^'s house, when I thought I would diverge a little, in 
order to hare a parley with some of the boats crew, who I had noticed con- 
verge towards their own boat when they sicw ours put off; but bc^Rne I could 




I now found, when I could look about me in the daylight, that it was even 
a narrower tongue of land than what I had imagined, on which the house 
stood, and that divided, tlie bay where we were, from the narrow land-locked 
creek where the two privateers were at anchor. 

Where I stood I looked right down upon them — they lay in a beautifol 
littlebaein indeed, with hivfa precipitous banks on the side next me, but with 
a smooth hard white beach at the h^ of the creek and on the opposite side. 
The enthknce was very narrow, not a pistol-shot across ; close to the shore, 
and immediately below me, lay a large schooner, but I could only see ber 
mast-heads and part of her bowsprit and fore-rigging, as she was moored 
with her stem towards the high bank, so as to present her broadside to the 
cpesoio^of the hBiboiir,axidhet bowB \o lilBttXcaW tnomt^tbAUfide Midge^ 
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that lay farther off and close to the shore on the other side of the creek^ at 
right angles with the schooner, so as to rake her if she had been car- 
lied, and at the same time to enfilade any boats coming in to attack her. 
Both vessels had the Buenos- Ay rean flag flying; blue, white, and blue, 
horizontally. 

There were sentries along the beach ; one being advanced near to where 
I stood, who, when I made demonstrations of descending, very dvilly told 
me to heave about, and go back again. I remonstrated, and said, *' In the 
island of a friendly jpower I saw no right that he, or any one else, had to set 
bounds to my rambles.*' 

He said he knew nought about tehose island U was, but he knew what 
his orders were ; ** so if 1 ventured, he had given me fair warning.*' With 
this, he threw his musket across his body, and slapped the side of it, to see 
that the priming was all right 

**.You are very obliging," said I ; « but, pray, put yourself to no incon 
venience whatever on my account, as i shall return." And, like the thief in 
the hen-roost, I did go back again." 

By sunset that night our repairs were finished, and a messa£re came 
from Captain WaUace, that he expected we would weigh and be on at day- 
light in the morning — a hint that we were right willing to take 1 as- 
sure you. 

The bearer farther said, that he was ordered to leave a small blue and 
yellow flag, that we were to hoist if we fell in with the Water-wraith, a 
schooner-tender that he had cruising about the island, which would prevent 
her from molesting us. 

" Murder ! Are there three of them? — ho, ho, ho " —trundled out our 
friend, Toby Tooraloo. 

When we tried to get the carpenter's crew to take payment as they were 
leaving us, they said they were positively forbidden to cio so, and their cap- 
tain was not a man to be. trifled with. 

" Why, so it appears," thought T. 

Lennox was mute and melancholy, but we could not better ourselves, so 
s^length we retired to rest. I coula not sleep, however, so I was soon on 
deck again, where I found both Lennox and Tooraloo before me. 

« Do you hear that, sir ?" said the former to me, so soon as I came on deck. 
I listened, and heard a low moaning noise that came off the land, swelling 
and dying away on the fitful gusts of the terralf like the deepest tones of an 
Eolian harp. 

' '* I do," said I, " and hark — is that a bell ? — no, it cannot be, yet the 
sonnd is most like." Again we all listened eagerly. But the voice of the 
wilderness had ceased ; and we were about commencing our pendulum walk 
on the confined deck, when once more it came ofl*, and in the very strongest 
of the swell, the same rin^ng sound, like the tolling of a deep-toned bell, 
in the distance, swuns; uiree times over us distinctly on the night air. 
« Who struck the bell forward there ?" I sung out, a good deal startled — 
no one answered — we all then passed forward ; there was no one on deek~^ 
** very strange,'* said I — << what can it be ?" 

" My dregy,"* said poor Lennox, with a faint laugh. 

« Davy Jones — Davy Jones — the devil — the devil — the devil — hodtOf 
hooro, hooro !" quoth Tooraloo. 

Whatever it was, we heard neither sound again, but they had scarcely 
ceased when a small plow- worm coloured spark, precisely like the luminous 
appearance of a piece of decayed fi-h, flitted about the foretop-gallant yard 
and royal masUhead, now on the truck, now on either yard-arm, like a bee 
on the wing, during the time one misht co ^nt twenty, and then vanished. 

<* And there goes his worship visiUy ; why the air must be feaxCoU'^ «u3t- 
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charged with electricity to be sure/' said I, Benjie. We were all \ 
inent — but the plot was only thickening. 

*' How loud and hollow the sou id of the surf breaking on the reef there 
• is, Lennox,'* I continued. "I have never seen such a strong phosphores- 
eenceof the sea as to-night Look there, the breakers on the reef are liket 
rid^ of pale fire. Why, here are a whole bushel of portents, Lennox, more 
numerous than those which preceded the death of Caesar, as I am a gen- 
tieman." i 

The dominie did not relish the iibe, I noticed. *'It may be no laogbing 
matter to some of us before all is done, sir." 

** Poo, nonsense ; but there may be bad tceather brewings Master Loi- 
nox." 

** Yes, sir. We shall have a breeze soon, I fbar." 

" No doubt — no doubt" 

** There's a squall coming — there's a squall coming — ho, bo, he, ~ 
rambled Toby. 

** Where — where?" 

" There — right out there." 

" Poo, poo — that's the reef — the white breakers — eh, what ? — why it 
moves, sure enough — it is sliding across the mouth of the bay —there, 
whew " — as a blue light was burned in the offing, disclosing distinctly 
enough a small schooner standmg in for the land, under easy sail. Pres* 
ently all was dark again, and a night-signal was made on board of hei 
with lanterns. 

** Water-wraith, as sure as can be," said I ; " but why does he bother 
with blue lights and signals ? would it not be easier to send in a IxMit at 
once ?" 

** Too much sea on — too much sea on," quoth Tooraloo ; " and no one 
would venture to thread the reefs and run in so dark a night as this is ; so 
he has no way of communicating but by signal." 

After a Uttle*we noticed the small white wreath steal back again like a 
puff of vapour, and crossing the bay, vanish beyond the bluff opposite the 
, cocoa-nut trees. • 

** There — she has said her say, whatever that may have been, and has 
hove about asain, sure enoush." 

We saw no more of her that night, and with the early dawn, we were 
once more under weigh, sliding gentlv out of the small haven. 

I am sure 1 could not tell how the little beauty slipped along so speedily, 
for the collapsed sails were hanging wet and wrinkled from the spars, so 
light was the air ; and as we began to draw out into the offing, and to feel 
the heave of the swell, the motion of the vessel made them speak and flutter, 
the water dashing down in showers, at every rumbling flap of the soaked 
and clouded canvass. 

The niglit had been throughout very hot and sultry, the sky as dark as 
pitch, and now the day broke very loweringly. Thick masses of black 
clouds rolled in from the offing, whirling overhead like the smoke from a 
steamers chimnoy-stack. It lightened in the south-east, now and then, 
and as we drew out from the land, the distant grumble of the thunder 
blended hoarsely with the increasing noise of the surf, as the swell, at one 
time, surged howling up the cavernous indentations on the iron-bound 
coast, ebbing, with a loud shoaling nish, like a rapid river over shallows ; 
at another, pitched in sullen thuds against the rocks, and reverberated from 
their iron ribs with a deafenincr roar, that made air and sea tiemble again. 
As we got out of the bay, the prowling of the sea increas(^d, and came 
"^ore hollow, the noise being reflected from the land in sounding echoes. 

CloBe to, the waves roWed ou '\u Voiv^ ft\w«i^9.Vi undulations ; in colour 
Apparent consistency aa \f the^f \iaA\>een. m^\.eiv\«^ \ ^^^<sr^ ^ven 
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that we disturbed on their dull gray surface, ran along, leaving dotted 
trails, as if it had b^en semi-fluid, or as if some peculiarity in the atmos- 
phere had rendered them unable to raise themselves into the murky air. 

Shoals of sea-mews and other water-fowl were floating lightly, and 
twinkling with their white wings in the cold gray dawning, as we crept 
through among them and disturbed them, like clusters of feathers scat- 
tered on the glass-like heaving of the dark water, afraid apparently to leave 
the vicini^ of the land ; every now and then the difierent groups took up 
in succession a loud screaming, like a running fire passing along the line, 
and all would be still again — while birds that novered between an English 
niartin and Mother Carey^s chickens in appearance, kept dipping, and rising, 
and circling all round us ; and the steady flying pelican skimmed close lo 
the tops of the swell, on poised and motionless wing, as straight as a point- 
blank cannon-shot ; while a shoal of porpoises were dappling the surface 
to windward, with their wheel-like ^mbols. 

** What the deuce makes the fish jump so this morning '''V said 1 to Len- 
nox, as several dolphins sprang into the air ahead of the Moonbeam — 
** What is that ?'* — a pun of white vapour, with a noise for all the world 
like a blast of steam, rose close to us. 

" The blowing of a whale, sir ; and immediately thereafter the back of 
the monster, like a black reef, or the bottom of a capsized launch, was hove 
oat of the water, and then disappeared slowly with a strong eddy ; his sub- 
aqueous track being indicated on the surface by a long line of bubbles, and 
twMing rip];Hes, like the wake of a ship cleaving the water rapidly, grow- 
ing stronger and more perceptible as he neared the surface to hreathe 
again. 

<« Ah ! that accounts for it There again he rises." 

" Yes," rejoined he ; « but see how he shoves out into the ofling, although 
the shoals he is after are running in shore. As sure as a gun, he is con- 
scious of the danger of being embayed if the weather comes to what I fear 
it will be soon." 

*' Lots of indications that a close-reefed topsail breeze, at all events, is not 
a thousand miles ofl^ Master Lennox," said I. 

Out at sea, the swell tumbled more tumultuously : the outline of the bil- 
lows seen with startling clearness by the flashes of lightning, on the ver^re 
of the horizon ; while nearer at hand, the waves began to break in white 
foam, and roll towards u9 with hoarse and increasinjv growls ; althoiisrh 
the light air that was drifting us out came off the land, and consequently 
Wew in the directly contrary direction from whence the swell was proceed- 
in g. Threatening as the weather looked, right off the cocoa-nut trees at the 
point we perceived a boat, rising and disappearing on the ridges and in the 
hollows of the sea like a black buoy. 

«So — an ominous-looking morning, Toby. Still our friends of the 
blue, white, and blue bunting are determined to see us fairly off^ it seems ; 
for there is their boat watching us to the last you see." 

"So I perceive, sir," said the skipper; "but if it were not for their 
neighbourhood, Mr. Brail,. I would have recommended Mr. Lennox to 
stay where he was until the weather cleared ; but there is no help for it 

BOW." 

The morning wore on. We were now sliding along shore about a mile 
firom the beach, and our view down to the westward, as we approached the 
coiithemmost point of the island, hegan to open. 

The higher part of the land was quite clear ; the outline, indeed, dan- 
gerously distinct and near-like according to my conception ; but the white 
clouds that floated over it when we first started, like a sea of wool, and 
which usually rise and exhale under the morning sun, had in the present 
case rolled off to the southward, and lay heaped up \ayi«Mt-dfiS««A.\s»asw»> 
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laMthewiiokeofanenBigenieirtflottiBgringgwWy in thilljiinto titiwn 
wSXj dote to the surface of ^ wtter. 

I was admirmg this ancommon fippeamiee, not vitlioiit I|QBM awl|;irail 
fcrebodmgs, wben a flaw of wind on the land rent the yeil i« Um middle^ 
or rather opened a» arch m it, at the end of whose ffio&mj vista ress ili» 
island as a daik backgroand, and saddealy disclosed a smalf schoss<r 
lying to, so dear and modd-like under. the canppy of vafwar, tliaS I em 
eompare it to nothing more aptly than a sea-soene m ^ theatre. 

'^Hillo!*' said I, » what Teasel is that down to leewanl there t*^ ItsraH 
ba oar friend oflast night, I take it Hand menpthegfassifyoojilcisib* 

<<Where'8 the small flbqs—whei^s the small ilag?" s«b|[ oat Tstgr- 

** Here, sir,** said Chip ue negvo^ as=fae bent it on to the smialhal7ai4a 

<* Then hoist away,*' repaedTooraloo. **TheWatBiwwiajrt|iUui(^d««p 
to leeward, sir, to a certainty/' 

** Sure enough," I replied ; "I hope be will let us go vitliqn^ oisiEhaslk 
ing us. I am ncft at all amonms of . the soetetj or thoasoNilQr*— 9>i^ 
enough of it in Uie hay yonder, Toby." 

The moment die saw us, die made sail towanis Qa,lHii hora alioat mu» 
■0 soon as she had answered the dgnal^ whidx i^ did hj a sijBilar )i|^ 
and then stood in for the land again. 

In a minute, tiie mist onoe more boOed over her, aal she ^isafpsafdL 

It crept douly on towards where we lay^ lor it was now veaify calit 
Ogain, although the threatening appearaoeea m the skj- aa^op t^ walir 
Aepened if any thing, and was just reaohmg ns^ whan wf heai4 a caaiMOr 
fbot from the tnickest of it. 

" Heyday — what does that indicate, Lermos T" 

"Some signal to the other villains in the core, sir" — aad thsa^ioalcw 
Itme as he turned awav — " but to me it sounds Kke a kBdl.** 

Another gun — anomer— and anodier — **Some ftu going on ^bsia si 
ill events,** said I. 

The breeze now freshened, and the fog-bank blew off and vanidied ; 
when lo ! our spectral friend the Water-wraith reappeared, but on the 
ether tack this time, and about two mires to the westward of us, with • 
large schooner, that had hitherto also been concealed by the fog, stickhig 
in his skirts, and blazing away at him. In ten minutes they both hove 
about again.. They had now the regular sea breeze strong from the easU 
ward, and were close-hauled, under aH the sail they could carry, on Uk^ 
starboard tack. 

" Confound it,** said Lennox, who was now bedde me, ** we seem ts 
have dropped into a nest of them — it win be another privateer.'* 

*< Then why is she firing at the small ene ?" 

•* Oh, some make-believe manoeuvre,** said he^ 

But I had taken a long look, and was by no means of this opinion. Tbe 
smallest vessel, the schooner we had first seen, would evidently go far ti 
windward of us, but tbe larger was nght in our track ; so avoimng her 
if we stood on as we were doing, was out of the question. 

'* However, better take our chance with this chap out here, tbatn run 
back into the lion^s mouth,** said I. 
^ So we kept on our course, having now got the breeze also, and steering 

^ large, so as to go ahead of tbe schooner, unless he stood away to intercept 
us. We were be^nninc; to think he was going to take no notice of us 
after all, and had brought him end on, when a flash spurted from his bow^ 
and a swirl of white smoke rolled down to leeward. 

<* He iias fired at us,'* said I, as the shot hopped along the water close 
to us. 

" Then hoist away our colours^' said Lennox ; *< let ua knaw tbe wersi 
^Uat onceJf* 
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The next i^t pitcAied over the lee quafter, and knocked one of our ben- 
coops to pieces, unexpectedly liberating the feathered prisonen. Toby*t 
lin^ — wr he was now in an ecstaey of fear — became very amasing. 
^ Now^ men, imise aft the foreeheet, and do some of yon catch that duck. 
Clap on the topsail haulyards — mind the capon— topgallant and royal 
haulrardfl also — bless me, the tnrkey is overboard ->- why, that royal is 
aU aback -^chickens — top-gallant sail is not set at all — both geese — 
now a small pull of the boomsheet You blood of •• black — feuMde dog" 
— to Chip, the negro carpenter— « belay all that— murder! if both m 
GKrinea birds are not over mto the sea.'* 

** Ha !*' ssid I, ** I thought so — therd goes the blue ensign and pennant 
He is a man-of-war, thank Heaven I** 

** Heave to, captain,** cried Lennox ; but just as we bad shortened sail 
preparatory thereto, the lar^e schooner ranged alongside, and fired a broad- 
side of ronnd and grape Map into us, whereby Lennox himself and two 
otherpoor devils were wounaed, and our rising considerably cut up. 

*' ThaCs the Spider for a thousand," said i; *< but what the deuce can 
he mean by firing at us ?*' 

^ I can't tell, but I don't think that's the Spider, sir," said Lennox, « so 
make all sail again, captain — haul bt the wind, will yon?" And away 
we staggered once more, running in for San Andreas as fast as we could 
split ; but with the large schooner close at our heels, and firing away like 
fury, the little Water- wraith promptly availing himself of this interlude, by 
tacking, and standing off the land again. 

" Why, Toby, yon and your owner are both mad — what bettor of it will 
you make by ^ing back ?" 

Lennox had gone below to have his arm bound op by this time. 

'* You would not have ns tack, and get another broadside, sir? Besides, 
look at the weather, sir, even putting the schooner out of the question," 
said Tooraloo. 

** Ah, there indeed, you have some reason." 

Toby saw his advantage. *^ Surely you would not have us keep the sea 
in such a threatening morning, and in such company, sir?" 

The prudence of this was becoming every moment more evident, as the 
dark waves were now breaking all round us, and the water was roughen- 
inland whitening to windward; it was clear we should have a sneezer 
before long. 

Thanks to our excellent sailing, we gradually dropped the schooner, 
antil we were out of gun-shot — we were presently up with the island, 
and ran in, and once more cams to in our old corner ; but the man-of-war 
kept in the ofEng, apparently to reconnoit-e. We found a privateer's boat 
at our uld anchorage, most liKe the one that had seen us off in the morning. 
It was coming out with Adderfang himself in it — all his gay dress thrown 
aside — he had neither hat nor cap on, nor shoes, but wore a simple blue 
jhirt, and canvass trousers ; the former open at the breast, disclosing his 
muscular and hairy chest, and with the sleeves rolled up to Wis armpits. 
He was covered with dust and perspiration, and had evidently been toiling 
fiercely at something or other with his own hands. He was armed to the 
teeth, as were his boat's crew. 

" What brings you back, Mr. Brail ?" said he, his brows knit, his eyes 
flashing fire, his face pale as death, and his lips blue and trembling, evi- 
dently m a paroxysm of the most savage fury ; " what bringn you back ? 
and what vessel is that astern of you 7 No concealment, sir ; 1 am not in 
a mood to trifle." 

" She is a man-of-war, captain," at this critical juncture sung out the tall, 
sallow man, who had been in command of the boat on the previous day, 
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from the top of the clitib, where he had perched himaelf like an ugly oenDO* 
rant, with a ^ass in his hand. 

<* I thought so," said the |>irate with great bitterness ; <*I thou^t so— 
Fool ! to believe that any thing but treachery was to come from that whdp! 
Walpole — here, men, lend me a hand." 

And before we could interfere, he was on board, with four desperadoes 
as powerful almost as himselfl I had never witnessed such devilish fero- 
city before in any animal, human or inhuman, except in his worship's dog. 
who was jumping and foaming about the deck as if he had been possess^ 
by a kindred devil, or had been suffering under hydrophobia ; only waiting 
apparently for the holding up of his master's little finger to lunch on Toby 
Tooraloo, or breakfast on me, Benjie. 

" Here, Matamoro, here," roared out amigo^ indicating the companion to 
this beautiful pet, who thereupon glanced down it like a ferret anera rat; 
and from the noise below it was clear he had attacked Lennox. Adder- 
fang and two of his men instantly followed, and presently the poor dominie, 
bloMing from his recent wound, and torn by the dog in the shoulder, was 
dragged up the ladder, bound, and hove bodily into the boat. I was petn- 
fied with horror. Lennox gave me one look as he passed — one last con- 
centrated look of the most intense wo. I never shall forget the expre&sioa: 
it seemed to say, ** Do you believe what I told you at Havana to have been 
a dream now, Mr. Brail V* 

** Where are you going to take me now, Mr. Adderfang ? I have had 
no communication with the schooner in the offing. Don't you see I am 
wounded by her shot Mind what you do, or you shall repent this," cried 
the poor fellow as they dragged him along. 

** Let him go," I sung out, as they were about shoving q£ <' Men, 
stand by me. Release him, you murdering villain ! Where would yon 
take him to, you bucaniering scoundrel ?" 

" To hell ! — and mind you don't keep him company — to meet the fate 
of a spy ! one that has brought an enemy on me, wnen I was willing to 
have forgotten and forgiven. Let oo the painter, sir — let go, I say." 

And he made a blow with his cutlass, that missed me, but severed the 
rope ; and as if the action had lashed him into uncontrollable rage, he in- 
stantly drew a pistol, and fired it at my head. The bullet flew wide of ita 
mark, however, but down dropped Toby Tooraloo j while Adderfang 
shouted, — 

" Shove off, men — give way for your lives — pull." 

And in a twinkling the boat disappeared behind the small cocoa-nut 
tree point. 

" Good God, sir," said Toby, lying flat on his back, where I thought he 
had been shot, *' what is to be done ? They will murder Mr. Lennox." 

" Very like ; but I thought you were killed yourself, Toby." 

" No, sir — no, sir — only knocked down by the wind of the shot, sir— 
wind of the shot, sir — ho. ho, hoo !" 

*• Wind of a pistol-bullet no bigger than a pea ? For shame, Toby ! — 
fright, man, fright." 

But we had no time for reflection ; for the schooner was now right off 
the mouth of the small bay, apparently clear for action. She was a man- 
of-war, beyond all question ; and I still was convinced she was the Spider. 
Presently she hauled round the cocoa-nut-covered cape, and took up a 
position, so far as 1 could judcre, opposite the mouth of the creek. Oh, 
what would I not have given to have been on board of her ! But this was 
impossible. 

The blue and yellow private signal that Adderfans; had sent us, and 
which had been kept flying until this moment, was now nauled down, close 
past my nose. 



CRUISE OF THE MID6B. 399 

** Spider ! — to be sure that is the Spider ; and no wonder she should 
have peppered us so beautifully, Master Toby, with such a voucher for 
our honesty aloft; with this same accursed signal flying, that she had 
Been the Water-wraith hoist. There ! the murder is out ; what conclusion 
could De Walden have come to, but that we were birds of a feather. 

** Ay, ay — true enough — hooro ! hooro ! hooro !" — rumbled Tobias, 
sweatmg like a pig with aownrisht fear. 

Tooraloo and I now hurried ashore in the boat, without well knowing 
what to do ; and ran to the ridge, to see, if possible, what became of Len- 
nox. The boat wherein he was, stopped for a moment at the schooner, 
the Mosca, apparently giving orders, and then pulled directly for the 
Midge, where tne people got out, dragging poor Lennox along with them. 
When they got on the deck, the barbarians cast him headlong down the 
main hatchway, which was immediately battened down, and then hoisted 
in the boat 

The crew of the schooner below m©, whose deck, as already described, 
was hid by the high bank, were now busy, as I could hear, in clearing for 
4ietion ; and several of them were piling up large stones, and makinj^ fast 
Hawsers from her mast'-lieads to trees at the top of the cliff near where I 
Btood ; so that, in the event of her being carried below, it would be impos- 
sible to tow b«r out, — while the stones would prove formidable missiles 
when launched from above. I also perceived a boat at the foam-fringed 
sandy spit opposite the cocoa-nut trees, that formed one side of the narrow 
entrance, whose crew were filling bags with sand, and forming embrasures 
in a small battery for two carronades, that had been already landed, and 
lay like two black seeds on the white beach. 

The Spider had by this time tacked, and stood out to sea again, appa- 
rently astonished at the extent of the preparations ; but after a brief space, 
she hove about, and in the very middle and thickest of a squall, accom- 

Eanied by heavy thunder and vivid lightning, she dashed gallantly into the 
arbour ; but just as she came abreast of the battery, she took the ground ; 
she had tailed on the bank, and hung. Her masts first bent forward as if 
they would have gone over the bows, the rigging and canvass shaking and 
flapping convulsively ; but instantly the sound spars recovered their upright 
position with a strong recoil, like two tough yew staves when the bow- 
strings snap. 

** Sow, lil aster Henry, you are in for it," thought I. 
This was the signal for the battery to open ; but the grape from the Spi- 
der soon silenced it However, the broadside of the schooner beneath me 
was raking her with terrible effect I could see ; while they were unable to 
get a sinfl^le gun to bear. At length, by lightening her, her broadside was 
got roun^ so as to return the fire ; and now the hellish uproar began in 
earnest For several minutes the smoke, that rose boiling among the trees 
at the top of the cliff like mountain mist, concealed all below ; and I could 
neither see nor hear liSy thing but the glancing spouts of red flame, and 
thnnder of the cannon, and the bright sparkles and sharp rattle of the small 
arms blending with the yelling and shouting of the combatants : but the 
iiext squall made all once more comparatively dear. The battery, I per- 
ceived, was again manned, and galling the Spider most awfully; but just 
as 1 looked, a boat's crew from her stormed it, driving those who manned 
it along the sand-hank towards where the Midge lay, spiked the guns, and 
then returned. The freshening breeze, at this instant, forced the Spider 
over the shoal, and she entered the creek, giving the Midge a broadside in 
passing, in the hope of disabling her, so as to leave nothing to cope with but 
the Mosca ; but the sting was not so easily to be taken out of the little vixer 
presently the Spider anchored by the stern, within pistol-shot of 1' 
sohooner, right athwart his bows, and then began to blaze away sgHin* 
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The cheers from the Spider increased, and the shoots of the pirates soB* 
sided ; but the feIuoca« which had slipped on being iired at, and warped 
out between the Spider and the nMuth ot' the cove, now dropped anchor 
again, with a spring on her cable, and began to dash broadside after broad- 
side of round and grape right into her antagonist's stem, — thus entitadiag 
her most fearfully. 

I could make nothing out all this time on the Spider's deck ; for althoodi 
I now and then cauznt a glimpse of it, during tlie moments when the 
streno^th of the gale cleared away the smoke, and could dimly discern the 
turmoil of Bghting men, and the usual confusion of a ship's Jeck during s 
hot engagement; yet the moment my optics began to mdhriduoHxef u 
Jonathan says, the next dischsrge would whirl its feathery wreaths alol^ 
and hide every thing again hall* way up the masts, that stood out like tws 
blasted pines piercing the mountain mists. 

Hillo ! my eyes deceive me, or down goes the hiue ensign on hoard rf tki 
Spider ! ! ! So, fare thee well, Henry de Walden ; weU I wot, my noble 
boy. that thou hast not lived to see it — Strike to pirates ! - - No ! no ! J^ 
could I be such a fool? — it is but the peak baulyards tliat are shot away, 
and there goes a gallant fellow alofl to reeve or apUce them again, amidst 
a storm of round, and grape, and musket-ballB. He cannot manage it, nor 
can the gaff be lowered, for something jams about the threat haulyaidi^ 
which he straggles in vain to overhaul — then let it stick; for now he 
slides down ihedrooping spar to knot the peak baulyards thert — look how 
he sways about, as tne gaff is violently shclken by the flapping of the loov- 
ened sail, for both v&nga and brails are gone — mind you are not jerked 
overboard, my tine fellow — murder! he drops like lead into the pAllol 
smoke beneath, shot dead by the enemy's marksmen — anc^her tries it^ 
better luck tliis time, for he reaches the gaff-end, and there the peak riiei 
slowly but steadilv Into the air once more, the ensign streaming gallantly 
in the wind. Whew ! the bunting clips into the smoke to leeward, vanish- 
ing like a dark- winged sea-bird, dipping into a fogbank, the ensign haul- 
yards being shot away — worse and more of it — down goes the maintop- 
mast next, royal mast, pennant, and all ; snapped off by a shot as clean as 
a Hshin'4-rod — no fun in all Ibis, any how — well done, my small man — 
a vjee middy emerges from the sulphureous cloud below, with a red ensip 
fluttering and flaming around him, as if he were on fire. He clambers up 
the main -rigging, and seizes the meteor there — seizes! he nails it to the 
mast. Fie descends again, and disappears, leaving the flag flarins; in the 
«3torin from the mast-head, as if the latter had been a blazing torch. " 

1 began, however, to think De Walden was getting loo much of it be- 
tween the Midge and the schooner, when I saw fire and thick smoke rise 
up near me, as if bursting from the afterpart of the latter vessel ; and, at 
the moment, the increasing gale broke the Spider's spring, that a shift ol 
wind had also compelled her to use, to keep her in her station, — so that, 
from being athwart his hawse, she swung with her bows slantingly toward? 
her «>pponent's broadside, and lay thus for some time again, terribly galled 
be a heavy raking tire, until the men in the Mosca were literally scorched 
from their guns by the spreading flames. 

I could now see that the pirai.e crew were leaving her ; so 1 slipped dowB 
nearer the edge of the cliff, to have a better view ofwhat was goincr on be- 
neath, but keeping as much out of the line of fire as possible. 

The schooner's hull was by this time enveloped m smoke and waving 
red flames, and her fire silenced ; while the Spider, taking advantage a 
the lull, was peppering the little Midge, who was retummg'the compliment 
manfully j her broadside, from the parting of the warp, being now opposed 
to hers. 

The crew of the Mosca now abandoned her in two boats, one of whir 
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tfuoeeeded in inaohirig the Midge ; while tbe other made for the shore on 
the opposite side of the creek. 

Seeing me on the ridge, the ro»aes in the tatter stopped, and faced about 
— •* Heaven and earth, what is that !" 1 was cast down sprawling on my 
back. 

** Whatdat is — what dat is, do massa say?'' quoth honest Ctuacco*s 
▼oioe at this juncture ; " Massa no was shee one whole platoon fire*at 
liiin 7 if massa will keep wallopping his arms about like one breeze-mill, 
mod make grimace, and twist him body dis side and dat side, like one 
monkey — baboon you call — and do all sort of foolis tin^ for make dem 
notiee him, massa mos not be sorprise if dey soot at him.'' And true 
enoagh, in the intensity of my excitement, the strong working of my spirit 
had moved my outward man as violently as that of a Johnny Raw witn:;s8- 
ing his first prize-fight If m^ contortions were of any kindred to tbose 
the sable servant illustrated his speech by, I must have made rather an 
mmumng exhibition. <<Look, if two of dem bullet no tell in de tree hsre, 
just where massa was stand up, when I was take de liberty of pull htm 
down on him battam ; beg pardon for name soch unpolitefui place before 
massa.** 

" Thanks, trusty armourer," cried I, Benjie. But the gale, that now 
** aside the shroud of battle cast," blowing almost a hurricane, a^in veered 
rotind a little, and the Midge was under weigh, near the mouth <3'the creek, 
standing out to sea. 

The weather was, indeed, getting rapidly worse — the screaming sea- 
birds flew in, like drifts of snow, scarcely distinguishable from the ariving 
foam-flakes. The scud came past in soaking wreaths Uke flashes of white 
Taponr from the safety valve oi a steam-boiler ; anon there was a sudden 
and appalling lull, and the white smoke from the guns rose up, and shroud- 
ed the vessels and entire cove from my sight The clouds, surcharged with 
fire and water, formed a leaden-coloured arch over the entrance to the cove, 
that spanned the uproar of dark white-crested waves, boiUng and rolling in 
smoky convolutions, and lancing out ragged shreds from their lower edges, 
that shot down and shortened like a fringe of streamers, from which the 
forked lightnings crankUi out every now and then clear and bright 

To the right hand, directly over the cocoa-nut trees, these fibres, or 
shreds of cloud, were in the most active motion, and began to twirl and 
whisk round into a spinning black tube, shaped Kke the trunk of an ele- 
phant; the widest end blending into the thickest of the arch above, while 
the lower swayed about, with an irregular but ponderous oscillation ; length- 
ening and stretching towards the trees, one moment in a dense column, as 
if they had attracted it, and the next contracting with the speed of light, as 
if it mid as suddenly been repelled by them, leaving only a transparent phan- 
tom-like track of dark shreds in the air, to show where it had shrunk from. 
There, it lengthens again, as if it once more felt an aflinity for the sharp 
spicule of the leaves, that seem to erect themselves to meet it It almost 
touched them — flash — the electric fluid sparked out and up, either from 
the cocoa-nut trees themselves, or through them as conductors from the 
sandy spit on which they grew. I saw it distinctly ; but the next moment 
the pent gale, as if it had burst some invisible barrier that confined it, gush- 
ed down as suddenly as it had taken off, and stronger than before, i was 
blinded and almost suffocated by the heaviest shower ever dashed by wind 
in the fhce of mortal man — the debris. So to speak, of the vanished water- 
spout I can compare it to nothing bat being exposed to the jet of a firo- 
enfrine. 

A column of dense black smoke, thickly starred with red sparks, now 
boiled up past the edge of the cliff under me — presently it became streak- 
isd with tongues of bright Ussing flame, which ran u^ i\:ie. tvooyci^^\«t^ 
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ing along every rope as if it had been a galvanic wire, and twisting, Mnent- 
like, round the Mosca^s masts and hicrher spars, ana licking the wet railed 
aails like boa constrictors fitting their prey to be devoured. See bow it 
insinuates itself into the dry creases of the canvass, driving out the moiflton 
from the massive folds in white steam ; now the sails catch in earnest— 
they drop m glowing flakes of tinder from the yards — there the blue ind 
white pennant and ensign are scorched away, and blow off in tiny flashei; 
and, in the lulls of the gale we distinctly hear the roaring and cradiling of 
the fire, as it rages in the hull of the doomed vessel below. « I say,Q,Ql^ 

00, mind we don't set a hoist, my man — see we be not too near then 

the guns go ofi*as the metal gets heated, for there is not a soul on board." 

** Oh dear ! oh dear — see that poor little fellow, sir — ho ! ho I ho !** rambled 
Tobias Tooraloo, who all this time was lying flat on his stomach beside 
me, with his head a little raised, turtle<fashion. A poor boy belon^ng to 
the pirate schooner had been caught and cut off by the fire when alofl, and 
was now standing on the head of the mainmast, with one arm round the 
topmast, and waving his cap in the most beseeching manner at us with the 
otner hand — the rising smoke seemed to be stifling him, at least we coaid 
not hear his cries ; at length the fire reached him, when after several abor- 
tive attempts to climb higher up, he became confused, and slung himself 
by a rope to the mast-he^, without seeming to know what he was about 
— he then gradually drooped, and drooped, the convulsive action of hii 
head and limbs becoming more and more feeble. Merciful Providence ! the 
flames reach him — his nair is on fire, and his clothes ; a last, strong, and 
sudden struggle for an instant, and then he hung motionless across the 
rope like a smirched and half-burned fleece. 

it never rains but it pours. <*Hark! an earthquake!" and, as if a 
volcano had burst forth beneath our feet, at this instant of time the pirate 
schooner under the cliff blew up with an explosion that shook earth, and 
air, and water — shooting the pieces of burning wreck in every directiosi 
that hissed like meteors througn the storm, falling thickly all around u?. 

The Midge, the Midge — she slides out of the smoke ! See ! ehe gains 
the offing. 

But the Avenger of Blood is behind ; for the Spider had now cleared the 
harbour's mouth, and was in hot pursuit. The felucca with her sails — a 
whole constellation of shot-holes in them — double reefed, tearing and 
plunging through it ; her sharp stem flashing up the water into smoke, in a 
vain attempt to weather the sandy point. *' Won't do, my boy, you cannot, 
carry to it as you will, clear the land as you are standing ; you must tark 
soon, unless you mean to jump the little beauty over it." As I spoke, she 
hove about and stood across the schooner, exchanging broadsides gallantly. 
"Well done, little one." The Spider tacked also, and stood after her — a 
gun ! — another ! — both replied to by the felucca ; the musketry pepper- 
m*' away all the while from each vessel, the tiny white puffs instantly ob- 
literated by the foam-drift — and now neither fired a shot 

The gale at this moment came down in thunder ; all above as black a? 
night, all below as white as wool. The Spider shortens sail just in time 
.^the Midge not a pistol-shot ahead on the weather bow. See, the squall 
^ItnU^es her — her tall lateen sail shines through the more than twilight 
Afs^ncss and the driving rain and spray, like a sea-bird's wing. Mercy! 
. *^ she lies over ! She sinks in the trough of the sea ! — Now she rises 

«]<*» and breasts it gallantly ! — There ! that's over her bodily ; her sails 
ft^*^ Jark, and sea-washed three parts up. Look ! how the clear green 
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the sea ; her sails tearing her along ap the watery, acclivity, as if they 
would drag the spars out of her. Now she rushes on the curl of the wave, 
with her bows and a third of her keel hove out into the air, as if she were 
going to shoot across the liquid hollow, like a flyina fish, into the swelling 
bosom of the next sea. Once more she is hove on her beam-ends, and hid 
by an intervening billow. Ha ! — what a blinding flash, as the blue forked 
lightning glances from sky to sea, right over where 1 saw her last ! — hark ! 
— the s^ittinz crash and stunning reverberations of the shaking thunder, 
rolling throu^ the empyrean, loud as an a^hangel's voice, until earth and 
air tremble again. She rights! she rights! — there! the narrow shred of 
white canvass gleams again throu^ the mist, in the very fiercest of the 
squall — yes, tfure / -r no ! — Gk>d of my fathers ! 

IT IS BUT A BRBAKWO WATb! 



CHAPTER XVn. 

THE END OF THE TARK. 

It was half-past nine in the morning — De Walden and I were seated on 
the cliff whore I had been shot at the day before. The only indications of 
the spent storm were a line of froth, intermixed Mrith large quantities of 
wreck and drifl wood on the beach, far above high- water mark ; branches of 
trees, strewed here and there with their yesterday bright green leaves, now 
sun- withered and as red and sere as if they had lain a winter on the ground ; 
and a clear, cool, luxurious air and sky. The hill-sides had even become 
perceptibly greener in one night's time — in short, dame Nature had got her 
&ce well washed, and every thing was clean, and fresh, and shining. The 
sea-breeze was roughening the water in the offing, but in the cove, on which 
we looked down,- all was as yet as smooth as glass. The undulations 
flowing towards the harbour's mouth, occasioned by what I would call the 
echo of the ground swdl, or the reverberation of the send of the sea from 
the rocky beach, were scarcely perceptible, except from the varym.w shad- 
ows of the banks, and gray clouds, as the plane from which they were 
reflected was gently bent by the rise and fall of the Water. The whole 
creek was sprinkled throughout its calm surface, by masses of floating 
wreck from the Mosca, that sparkled with the motion of the water, slight 
as it was, ia the slanting rays of the morning sun ; while out to windward, 
near the entrance, there was a blue ripple on the sea right in his wake, that 
prevented us seeing distinctly what it was, but which I guessed to proceed 
from the rushing of fish, at some object on which they were feeding. As 
the sun rose, the dazzle hauled farther ofl*, and we theri could plainly see 
three immense green-skinned sharks, tearing at the floating body of a sea- 
man ; every now and then one of them would seize a limb, and drag the 
carcass a fathom or so under wacer — when the second would make a rush, 
and seize another limb, and there would the dead body appear suspended 
between them, as if it had been standing on its feet and sdive ; the jaugle 
of the water giving the limbs the appearance of strugghng. Then again 
the third shark, like a dog walking off' with a bone from two others who 
>vere quarrelling about it, would seize the trunk, and backing, forcibly drag 
it away from the others, and make sail with it across his jaws into the 
silvery glare, pursued by his mates, when the whole would once more dis- . 
appear. 

Their whereabouts, however, was diatmctly TawcWe^yf ^^ ^wV^ssoti^ ^ 
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half a dozen pelicans ; an individnal bird itooping ererj now and tbtti 
with a eplasb, while the lighter gulls and seamews were glancing tltoBlin 
^l directions, whistling shrill, and twinkling with then: light wiDgi,blte 
nlver butterflies in the distance ; as they pounced on the firagmeats ibut 
were disengas;ed by the teeth of the monsters in the water. 

SereralvultureSj'the large carrion crows formerly described, were pcrdwd 
on the neivhbonring trees, or stalking along the shore, on the look-out for 
any waifs that mi^ht be cast ashore, as their perquisites. 

Sentries were placed along ^e hill-side, with their arms elancnig ii the 
inn, to give notice of the approach of any of the crew of the Moeca thst 
mi^t have escaped and taaen to the woods, should they have the terdh 
hood to attack any stray Spider crawling about oii^shore. His majeft|r^ 
schooner was at anchor beneath us, right in the centre of the cove, willi 
her sails loose to dry, and her bine ensign and pennant hoisted, but then 
was not a breath of wind to stir either. 

There were several lines of clothes stretched from different parts of the 
rigsing, some of the garments deeply saturated with blood. 

The crew were busy overhauling the rigging, and repairing the injaiiei 
sustained in the action, their voices and loud laughter sounding hollow fixA 
the water, and echoing amon^ the sails, while the long, silver-clear note, 
and the short merry chirrup of the boatswam^s whistle, as the water-carico 
were hoisting in from the launch alongside, rose shrill above the coafnaed 
■ounds. 




it had been the advancing tide gradually breaking away the ice of 
smooth frozen river. We could hear the rushing of the wind before a fea- 
ther moved near us ; by and by there was a twitter among the topmost 
leaves of the tree under which we sat, and some withered ones came whiri- 
ing down, and a dry twig dropped on my hat with a tiny rattle. Thehighe«t 
and lightest sails of the schooner began to flap and shake. 

** There comes the breeze, Mr. M*Taggert," cheeped a tcee mid on 
board. 

" All hands furl sails,'* was growled along her deck by the hoarse voice 
of the boatswain. ** There it comes — haul down the square sail." Round 
swung the Spider, with her topsail, top-£jallant sail, and royal all aback ; 
and her fore and aft sails undulating and rumbling in the breeze ; presently 
she gradually dropped a fathom or two astern, as more scope was siveii 
her. "Hands by the top-gallant clewlines — fore and main brails ;" and 
the next minute she rode steadily on the purface of the blue and roughened 
cove, head to wind, the tiny wavelets sparkling in the sun, and lap-lapping 
against her cutwater : with every thing snugly furled, and the breeze rush- 
ing past her in half a gale of wind, driving the waves in a small surf upoo 
the beach to leeward, and roaring through the trees where we sat ; while 
the thunders of the swell, as it pitched against the iron-bound coast, came 
down strong, vibrating on our ears like distant thunder. 

" It is very awkward to change my name so suddenly," said De Wal- 
den, to whom 1 had communicated his father's death, and whatever else Sir 
Oliver had written to my uncle. " I believe I shall continue plain Mr. De 
Walden, until I reach "head-quarters. But my poor father— alas ! alas! 
what misery he would have saved himself and me, had he but made this 
disclosure before. You know mv story but in part, Mr. Brail. My poor 
mother always said and believed s^e was his wife, but he showed me such 
proofs to the contrary, that I had no alternative but to believe him. How- 
ever, Heaven's will be done — peace be with him." 

Thero was an awkward pause, viVetv, «a\^ V\\\\xvo \a tlian^iB the subject, 



kt tomioiMd— *< How absolutely necossaiy for one's coaafort here it is to 
believe in a hereafter, ^r.Bnii; the misery that Bome people are des- 
tined to endure in this scene of our probation — my poor member, for in- 
stance " 

** Or that most unfortunate creature, Lennox, that perished when tho 
Midge went down," said I, willing to draw him away from brooding over 
hue own nusfortunes — " what a death !" 

'* Miserable, miserable," said D&Walden. 

** It puzzles me exceedingly,** said I, ^ to conceive how Adderfang and his 
•raw aid not pillage the Moonbeam when we were so complet^y in hi» 
power." 

** There are three reasons,** replied De Walden, ** any one of which was 
■niBdent to have prevented him. First of all, he was here under tho 
Buenos- Ajrrean flag ; and as San Andreas must have been a convenient 
rendezvous, both from its seclusion and the abundance of provisions to be 
kad in it, be might be reluctant to commit any overt act of piracy under 
Mr. * * *^B nose. Secondly, the devil is not always so black as he is 
painted ; and, from all we can learn, he was a fearful mixture of good 
and evil ; and, last of all, and possibly the stn^^cst of the three, you were- 
•earcely worth plundering, being in ballast — m^you been returning with 

Kor cargo of shell, I woiud have been sorry to have been your underwriter. 
it what a desperate fellow this same Adderfang must have been. You 
law how desperatelv he fought the little Midge, and how gallantly he car- 
ried on her, in his futile attempt to beat her out of the bay. I verily be- 
fiere, from all I have heard, that he would have fired the magazine, and 
blown all hands into the air, before he would have struck. But see, there 
ioeB little Piper and his boats crew, with the poor girPs body to her long 
iome.'' 

I looked in the direction indicated, and saw a boat leave the Spider, 
Milled by four men, with a midshipman in the stem, and a deal coffin lying 
don<c. &e flag that covered it having been blown aside. 

** doe was uie only thing we picked up when the felucca foundered ; ex- 
sept that devil of a oloodhound, which we had to destroy, in consequence 
if his untamaeble ferocity, before he had been a quarter of an hour on 
loaTd ; nothing else whatever, animate or inanimate, floated.** 

«« And pray how did she ?" 

** She was buckled to an oar by this belt,'* said he, producing the idetUicai 
tineture I had seen Adderfang wear ; " but was quite dead by the time we 
law her." 

** That is Adderfang*s girdle,** said I. 

'* I guessed as much,** continued De Walden. ^ Bad as he was, he 
moflt have loved her dearly, for his last thought on earth seems to have 
l>eea her safety — and no wonder, for she must have been a most beautiful 
creature, tall, and elegantly formed, with fine Greek features — such hair! 
— alas! alas I what a melancholy ending she has made, poor thing. I 
make no doubt that she was the same female you saw in the prison at Ha- 
vana.** 

" Very like, very like — but I wonder how she came on board ?** 

*< Old Mr. ♦ * *,*' rejoined De Walden, " told me this morning, that she 
had shoved out in a Hmall canoe, mann^ by two of her slaves, after the 
rdacca was at sea, at least so Adderfang said ; and as several guarda costas 
were on the look-out for him, he had found it impossible to send her back 
to Havana ac^ain. But enough of this poor girl and her misfortunes, Mr. 
Brail ; it is time we were on board ;** and accordingly I that day took up my 
quarters in the Spider. 

The following morning I was invited by Tooraloo, whose heart was like 

a* 
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I la 'id':'! a*. N'rjrHl fna* s'lrii'; ever.inz- af*o.- iiavmi tik- n a most aff-'C- 
tionnt'; I'.i*.': of D'; Wn.lfi.-n an'l proc-oded over iar.d to Bally wijwk 
wli';r*; I fo'ii'! my ':xcf-;!' nt uncW-' in 2'>vJ JK-allii, and £0i:i:i£alonielurrii5 
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In tli«; month of Mar'h, wo left Ballywindle. and I may safely say there 
w;m not ii dry /iyo, blji<k or white, master or servant, that day on the e?tav, 
nnrl prorpffh-'l to Kirii'ston, whcr*', after a sorrowful partin2 from our 
warm-h»:arted friend j tlu-r^*, wc cml)arked in the packet, and after a pro*- 
perouH voyji '/'♦', arrived nt Falmouth. 

I found n htlcr lyinir for mc from my adorable, announcing that titf 
fniniiy wer^j now BctthMl in Liverpool, where it was likely Mr. Hudson 
WON t> lin permanently domiciled, and I shall not weary' the reader wiiD 
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the dreams of future happiness that floated thTOu;|h my brain that evening, 
. ma tnj uncle and I, ader discussing our red mullet and beef-steak, were 
enjoying our bottle of port in that most excellent shop, the Green Bank 
Hotel. 

We posted across the country to Liverpool, as fast as four horses could 
carry us, but neither will [ attempt to describe the joy of our meeting. — 
Uncle Latham was quite pleased with my choice, lamenting over and over 
again, however^ that she had not been an Irishman. 

Here, to while away the time, the old gentleman chartered a pair of 

Sinking hunters, and took a day now and then with the Cheshire hounds. 
ne fine, you might call it summer, day, the last of the season, there was 
a noble field, and not a scanty sprinkling of Liverpool cotton brokers. — 
Some time previous, a London dealer had brought down a batch of gray 
horses, that were too good for TattersalPs, in order to clap the leek, as the 
Welshman says, into the wealthy Liverpoolonians — <* aU real good, well- 
made hunters, sir.** The fox broke cover, in good style, and awa^ we all 
went at a killing pace, my uncle leading with the coolness and skill of an 
old hand. 

We came to one or two stifiish jumps, and there was nothing like the 
grajs ; aware that they would be marked from the conspicuous colour of 
meir horses, the men of the long and short staple rode like devils, and for a 
time the Cheshire aristocracy wsre at a puzzle what to make of it. 

At length we came to a postpand-rail fence, with a deep ditch beyond, 
which seemed to be a poser. ** Hold hard," cried Mr. Frenche to me, as 
be settled himself in tiis saddle, and gathered up his reins ; ** hold hard, 
Benjie, and let the grays lead.** A tall military-looking persona^ had for 
•ooae time hung on the flank of the Liverpool cavaliers, who, bem^ stran- 
gera, kept pretty well together ; and as they came up to the fence, he sung 
oat, in a clear, sharp voice, 

" Loud as a trumpet with a silver sound," 

"HaliV* — Stoek-stiUf as if touched by an enchanter's wand, on the 
faistant, stood each gallant ^y, gathering himself on his haunches ; and 
■Ikling several yards with his fore-feet on the moist sward, grpoving out 
tegiiilar ways in the blue clay, as if they had been so many boats a-launch- 
ing ; and atoau flew a shower of cotton-brokers, like a volley of stones 
from a catapufta, leaving each an empty horse looking at him, with one 
exception, where the raw material was accounted for, stickirTg on his horse's 
neck, with an ear in each hand, admiring his departed friends in the ditch 
and the gay fleld, as fifty horsemen flew over them in a rainbow. 

It was now fixed that we were to be married in Juno, and I accompa- 
med Mr. Frenche to Ireland, in order to pay my duty to my dear old 
mother, who was comfortably settled in a nice cottage in the outskirts o( 
Kilkenny. 

It is profanation to touch on such meetings in print, so here agiun you 
must exercise your imaginations, my good people. 

We were all most happy ; and two mornings afler we arrived, while 
sitting at Lreakfast, the door was opened, and a stout vulgar-looking 
Uttle man was ushered in, dressed in plush small-clothes, top-boots espe- 
cially dirty, an old swans*-down vest, gray upper coat, tow wig, and green 
spectacles. 

He made himself known as ,Mr. Treacle. This was the Cork grooer 
who had purchased the Bally windle estate when my grandfather' was 
reduced in his circumstances, and obliged to sell it. 

My uncle and mother, the instant they heard his name, drew up with 
piobably an excusable feeling of pride, as if they apprehended that the 
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boDour of Mr. Treacle's visit had been conferred from a desire on hii |nt 
to appear paironiting to an old, although reduced Ikmily. JSo the laeMg 
was somewhat stiff 

" Pray, Mr. Treacle, be seated," said my uncle. 

" Ttuoik you kindly,'* said the honest tradesman, feeling very awkwtrd 
in his turn. "Thank you kindly, Mr. Frenche, and, Mrs. Brail, yov 
most obedient Welcome back to ould Ireland again, Mr. Frenche.** - 
Then, as if speaking aside — " I am sure I wish you had never left it** 

'* Thank you. Treacle,** said my uncle ; ** that's kindly smd, anyhow - 
and " — here he looked the srocer steadily in the face — ^ kindly memU tcj 
I do believe — but talking m that now does not signify, ^ou know — so wi 
you have the kindness to make known to me your wishes, Mr. Tretck^ 
and the occasion of the honour of this visit?" 

^ Arrah,*' quoth Treacle, " but it does signify, and a great deal t00| Ms, 
Frenche ; for to tell yuu the honest thrute. I am tired of thia nei^ibourlwotf : 
and what most people think equally unpleasant, the neighboumood it tired 
of me." 

My uncle looked hard at him, as if he had said, ''Well, it may ken; 
but what is all this to me ?" 

" I don't rightly understand you, Mr. Treacle. You have got t fint 
estate, for Bauywindle is an improving property, if one had plenty of roonej 
to lay out on it, and that I know you have; besides, you haveajgieit 
advantage over the former possessors, in being, as I believe, a Calholie, 
whereas all the Frenches were Protestants ; so 1 cannot understand wfaj 
you should not make yourself popular here." 

" Why, sir, I never was popular; but I was slowly sliding Into mj plaee, 
as the saying is, like a cheese along a bar of soap, for both you ano yov 
brother were thought to be poor men, and lost men, and men who had no 
chance of ever returning to Kilkenny ; and them are just the sort of artidn 
to get mouldy and -forgot ten, like a box of damaged prunes in the back shop, 
but — and how they found it out, I am sure I cannot tell*' — ,\lv mother 
smiled here. "But for these two years past, 1 have had hints, and to 
spare, that although your brother was deaa, yon had come alive again, and 
had bought a large estate, which, for the honour of Ireland, you hod also 
called Bally windle, in Jamaica, where all the cottiers were black neger?, 
and that you had made a power of money, and had your nephew sent out 
to you ; he that was the sailor, yonnsj Master Brail, her ladyship*8 Hopefsl 
there — and that, in fact, if I did not write out to you viy otr/i sdf; (Oh, 
murder, to be treated like a swimming pip, and made to cut my own troat,) 
— if I did not write that you might have the estate again at prime cost, as 
we say in Cork ; with a compliment (the Devil burn them, with their com- 
pliment !) of all my improvements ; that — ** Here he looked in my aunts 
face with the most laughable earnestness. " Now, what do you think they 
did say, ngy laiy ?" 

"Really, Mr. Treacle, I cannot form any conception.** 

"Why," they said that they would nail my two ears, which were kwig 
enough (atlastc so said the notice,) to my own hall door.'*'* 

Mr. Frenche laughed outright. 

**Poo, poo, a vagary of the poor fellows'. Why, you know our coun- 
trymen are fond of a joke, Treacle." 

" Joke, did you say ? And was it a joke to lire this sugar-pliim mto ii» 
small of my back last market-day." llcre he rubbed a part of his body 
with one hand, by no moans answerinn the description of the small of his 
back, while in the other he held out a leaden bullet. My moth<r diew me 
into the window, unable to restrain her laughter. '* Oh, you need not re- 
trate my dear Mrs. BraW,! doxv*\.mea.w to descend to particulars. But," 
rosumin* his address lo my \xuc\ft-^'^'^*>^.^\^^^^ft^>MK^ik«tintoiDe, 
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Mr. Frenche ? But this is all foreign to the rafaject One needs moBt go 
when the devil drives, so 1 am come here to fulfil their bidding, and to make 
you the offer ; for the county is too hot to hold the ould plum-splitter, and 
the aristocracy too cold — so between hot and cold, I am sick or it.** 

Here he turned himself to one side disconsolately, and pulling out his 
nd bandana, be^n to wipe the profuse perspiration from his brow. 

My uncle and I exchanged looks. 

<< Now, Misther Frenche, do think of it, will yon ? I am not very dis- 
orate in telling you all this, but really I am so worried, that I am half 
doad with anxiety and vexation ; more especially mm I have this blessed day 
got another Atn/." 

*f No I have you, though?*' said my uncle, unable to contain himself. 

<* Indeed, and I have, and rather a strongishone, you vriU allow, Misther 
Frenche — there, I got that hUly this very blessed morning handed to me 
with my shaving water, by an ould Tillain that I hired to wait on me, and 
to feed the pigs for an hour every maming ; and who swore, might the fiend 
fly awaywid him, if he knowed froqi Adam how it comed beneath the jug 

— there.'* 

The Mtty ran as follows : — 

<M2 o'clock at nig^t — nn moon ! 
*«TaBACLB, — You small lousy spalpeen — the man Atm«e{/; ould La- 
tham Frenche, aud his nevey, young Brail, and that blessed ould woman, 
Mistheress Julia, are all, every mother's son of them, at this present spaking 
in Kilkenny. So turn out, you ould tief o' the world, and make room tor 
the raU Bally windles (you pitiful mouldy imUaiunij) Orangemen although 
tbey be, for they never lived out of Ould Ireland, wnen they could live in it. 
And 8hr>w me one of the name who ever grudged the poor a bit and a snp 

— so out wid you, Treacle, or you shall hanv as high as hanTtnanf before 
tfaQ mont be done : like one of your own dirty farthing candles, which a 
mshlisht overshin es, like the blessed sun a pace of stinking fish. 

** Your servant till death — that is till your death, if you don't behave 
yourself like a jontleman, and do the bidding of 

'* Captain Rock. 
••To the nasty little grocer Treacle (who 
has no right) at Ballywindle." 

*• Really," said my uncle, Uughing, <* this is very honest of you, Treacle, 
but I have no intention of buying back the old place. So, good by'e — go 
home, and be a little kinder to your poor neighboura, and no fear of you-— 
good by'e* 

** Go home, did you say ? — go home — and that's what I will do, Master 
Frenche, this blessed day — but to the ould shop in Cark, to my nephew 
Thady behind the counter there. But if ever 1 darken a door of Bally windle 
again, nnless on the day of sale, with the mounted police on the lawn, and 

the footera in the hall, may " Here he clapped his hand on his mouth, 

u if to stopthe oath that trembled on his tongue. 

" Why, Treacle, I have made some money — but if I uNmM, I ctmld not 
npay you your purchase-money. So " 

The grooer caught at this. <* Ah, there I have you « if the money be 
the difficulty, it is a bargain already, by the Powen. I will leave aU the 
mofiHy on it if you choose, sir ^ and at four per cent. — there, now." 

To make a long story short, before that day fortnight, Ballywindlo 
Opened its once hospitable door once more to a Frenche — to the last of a 
^n % line of owners. 

At length the day of execution arrived, and I was happily maxcwd\ 
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and, as if we had l>een guilty of something to be ashamed c^ 
away the same forenoon down the north road, as fast as fourhor» 

carry us. - c^^ 

Our route lay towards Mr. Hudson's recently inherited estate in y^ 
land, which lay contiguous to the village where poor Lennox's fn^ 
resided, and I therefore took this opportunity of fulfilling my duty^^ 
ecutor. 

We arrived at the end of our journey, as happy ae people usoallv ^^ 
our situation, and had scarcely passed a few. days in seclusion wbeo^ 
country folks began to call; and among others, old Mr. Bland, the j»i>* 
minister^ and his nephew, paid their respects. I soon found that my ^ 
had preceded me, and that I had become the lion of Lancomdodie fraatv 
connexion of my history with those of the fWerdotoeel coUanl Adderfan^ 
he was always called, and of poor Saunders Skelp, whose father nowiw' 
denly became the richest inhabitant of the village. 

I was extremely glad to see the good old clergyman after what I ^iwf 
knew of him from poor Lennox's "Sorrows ;" besides, he, along wifl» ■ 
nephew, were two of the dominie's executors, and I was desirous of ^bfr 
ding myself of the charge and devolving it on them, who were muchwit i^ 
competent to manage it, from their intimate knowledge of the parties, tui 
resiclence on the spot This brought us a good deal together during b4 
sojourn, in Scotland, and as I frequently expressed a desire to meet via 
Dr. Soorock and Mr. Clour, Mr. Bland soon afibrded me an oppoitoiutli 
by inviting me to dinner at the manse on some occasion that had broupK 
these parties together — I think he called it a meetins of presbyteiv. 

At three o'clock, punctual to the hour, I was at the manse, bid amoog 
trees, with the neat modest little church situated about a stone-cast {ram k, 
also embowered in a clump of fine old elms on the hill-ade. There, walk^ 
ing beside the beautiful clear stream that twinkled past, I was introduced 
to the party. First, there was Lord * '^ *, the patron, an urbane, stately 
sample of the old Scotch noble — Dr. Soorock, already mentioned, the cele- 
brated ultra-evangelical clergyman of the Scottish kirk of his day and gen- 
eration — Old Mr. Clour, the minister of Thistledoup, the identical clergy- 
man who preached on the day of poor Saunders Skelp's discomfiture as 
precentor — old Mr. Bland, the incumbent of the parish already mentionod, 
a remarkably handsome patriarchal-looking old man, and Mr. Bland, ju- 
nior, his nephew, who held the curacy, or what is called in Scotland the 
assistant and successorship to the living, to which he was to succeed at his 
principal's demise. 

We had a very good dinner, although three or four times in thecourseof 
it, 1 asked myself, How came you. Master Benjamin, to be sitting in an as- 
semblage of this kind ? However, as the afternoon wore on, we nad what 
/ would have called a little whisky punch, but here it was called ioddy, still 
all in moderation, as became a meeting of clergymen. 

But whisky toddy, or punch, call it which you will, even of the weakest 
— and it always gets weaker somehow, as the night wears on — how- 
ever slowly you may sip it, with time and opportunity, does operate con- 
siderable innovation in most brains ; often wearing away one's usual dis- 
cretion, like water dropping upon flint ; but as a counterpoise to this, while 
it sometimes confuses the judgment, it as often makes the wit sparkle and 
send forth sudden scintillations, like the aforesaid material when stmck; 
so that many a dull hand, many a dark and dreary and chaotic opacity, be- 
comes thereby suddenly illuminated like a piece of phosphorus exposed to 
a stream of galvanic fluid ; and sparks off* bright things, much to the sur- 
prise of those who hear, and eke of himself who speak eth. 

Hillo — the whisky toddy is off with me a little I find, and I am fiiiof 



i 
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k, for there was no dtdnesa in the present party ; no group 
ever less required whisky punch on this score; but what 
- " Poo ! who the deuce cares what you meant •— get along 
* — " To be sure I will" — but what I meant was (you have 
y by the interruption, friend,) that it inspired the excellent 
e slough of their usual sobriety of manner and speech for a 
make their society fresh and delightful to a stranger as J 
iny thing I almost ever remember. So, taste my tumbler: 
^ions — let us have a touch at the ministers, 
nd Mr. Clour were, I knew, old and sworn friends and neoi 
t the doctor seemed rather to undervalue the rural clergy, 
rd it over them a little during the intervals he could sparf 
ion to the great man. The Tatter, however, with the tact o 
ather rejected his addresses, I should rather say parried hi 
ose with him on some exclusive topic, so that seeing his 
mined to keep the conversation general and open to n\ 
1 to descend into the arena and take his chance. Hoii 
re he was determined to lead, and this it was which le- 
y I am going to describe. But it was all give and tak 
-diality for some time, until, from less to more, he began t 

drink. This was fairly passing the Rubicon, for a more ur 
ceding could scarcely be imagined, and a thing Mi; Cloi? 
1 by any manner of means, so the skirmish forthwith begai 
, Doctor," said he — **if ye will not make your tumbler ai 
imy Bland's advice and direction there, (for your's wad p 
3aa ) dinna give the drink an ill name, man.'' 

right too," — chimed in his lordship, — " you are chaplain i > 

know. Doctor, so I will give you a military maxim, whk i 
iep in mind that a tumbler is the reverse of a field-piece, i\ ■ 
ith the latter you should reduce the charge every round, b' . 
the rule is to double it, man — to double it." 
gh, my lord," cried Clour, glorying in such an auxiliary, ". .* 
a Strang ane, it will carry double, like the doctor's pown; ; 
ake a ride afT it mysel — and secondlyf as we say, you prv .? 

aff^ Doctor, but here we fire away to prime ourselves ; f » 
^eatest gun in company, should have the strongest charg ; 

Ulour," said Mr. Bland, laughing, " gie ower with yeer m* i . 
d yeer tongue — you see the doctor U mending his drink. ' 
'as, smiling most sraciously all the while ; and by and by d 
►ecame exceedin^y agreeable, which he could always a 
although it did strike me now and then, that he took ra< e 
ought becoming in a clergyman to disclose how intimate e 
nber of the great and learned in the city of palaces, 
our, who reverenced no man except for his virtues, being a- 
) as a needle, saw this; so finding that the doctor \ a»< 
rd tumbler think and laughinsly saving, ^ that he really n.rf, 
s getting weaker, as his lordship nad remarked," he t>s4^ 
have a yerk at him — *Hrusting," as he said aflerwa •{», 
rior strength of his own head being mair habituate till b^^ 
K>n*s minister, might enable him to smite the doctor thro *)t 
s harness, to the effusion of his- pride, when the toddy •• ul 
vets of his dour pomposity." 

, therefore, forth pricked the minister of Thistledoup » u d 
ELS he called it) of an argument, involving some poin* » ' 
nent, to Doctor Soorock, who, in his usual dictatonal . 
>wn the law anetit the same. 



' na£D|, however, that he had snel hie match in Mr. Clour, lia i\tlii'} 
4kMe to eKhew ihe combat, and reining in, he wheeled to brmk I ^un 
«ltt Ife mild miniBtet at Uie psiuh, (he excelleni Mr. Bland. 

•f Nvw, Mr. Bland — nhein — you muat pardon me if 1 do reroatk, M 
WS« JOu not »o old k man, 1 think I could give yon Bome suggtslioni U 
tajB^ style of preaching, that would induce yoa to alter it fuc DM 

Wvwthig wa« altogether unexpected, and 1 thought extremely ill }ud°cd: 
bottha truth wu, that, between the oneel of Mr. Clour and the uduhiJ 
IwtMace, the doctor had become flurried, and in hi» aniiety lo CBcipe fioo 
•a Mmftraaant, had Bclected what, time and place cenndered, waa unquo- 

•= " '■■ -'---niofic. 

\a mitd 

A Mas hi'vai he would~be delighted to benefit by the 'learned doctar^ 
•oggNlions. 

"AlniD — why then, ir yon allow me the privilege of an old frimd, I 
wt>M tay that you preach too einoothly ; that ie, that although jouraa- 
nwDi, from what I have heard of them, are eieellcnt moral tfiaconiMi— " 

"And is that ama' praise )" elmck in Mr. Clour. 

Daetor Soorock did rot deign lo notice Ihe intprruption, butwenlio. 
■•BteaOent moral dis*Dursea, — still (hey waul what ahuutd be the »nM« 
«f ••annon ; and before I ^o farther, let me tell you, that others hatetikai 
llMtUae dangerous tone tniin you; there ie your nephew, who I htmt 
piwdi last Sabbath but one — why, my frirndB, the Misses Skinllinl— 
■MOM, Hr. Brail, of the great Jamaica SkinHints, — at the SoDrtw; C'll- 
tan, w.id it was a sin toliBtento him, he was so comlbrtable." 

"Wilh a1] aubmisaion, my dear Doctor Soorock," said Mr. Bland, slUDg 
bj lUi mllusion to hts nephew, " leave the fiiendleaa dominie out, for be ha 
. aMfiiendsbut myael'that 1 keno'; and stick (o me. According to ray 
poor ability, 1 preach " 

Doctor Sooruck waved him down with his hand, with the nir of an ardi- 
biahop. « Your doctrine is orlhoflox, higlilyorlhodra, I may not impo^ 
it — oartainly not ; 1 only say that yon ilwell too tittle on the high and in- 
comprehensible myBterica of our faith, which certainly no man can ondei* 
■tand, and rather delight yourself in. -" 

Mr. Bland, all eenUe as ho was, here brake in, for he had a rpice <A 
oDurage in him, tRat when he thought himxeir or friends unfairl Y^etlac iLtd. 
■•vor miled lo prove sufficient for Ine occasion. 

" - la • ~ 

,, ,.., — M 
aa follows 

" My dear doctor — you allow my doctrine to be orthodox, and 1 humbly . 

happy mad oaateated people, lean more lo praising (he AIlBiuhly for hii 
goikdneES than bovring before his throne in dust and ashea, I Dope I riMfl 
not be held guiltv ofany great crime then!" Here the fine -old W* 
pointed np towards heaven, his face kindling aa he spoke. " Wbon MtaM 
Bland, my helper there, came to the kiik to preach tbe day yon indkatl^ aB 
nature was lejoidne. 

■■ It waa a beautiful Bnmmer'B day. I had Bcareely erernen At OtrifiM 
of tbe monntain ao hard and clear and ahaiply defined, aa it hove up siri 
oat, high into the cold pare blue of the clondlen sky. Tfa« infat^ cap IM 
ntnally conceals the bald peak yonder, h«d btoirn off behra Aa fM 
breeia that rnatlad cheerily among the twittering Isktm ; djadoAtf ft> 
gray aolp, Ifae haml of the gled and the eagl^ with the ditterinf ^anit 
«f nniDetCed bnt not anamwd mow BlUiig me wiiakMUM atonMiNii 
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whose ice-led etreamleta loomed in the distance still and fixed like frozen 
gouts of pure sea-foam, but lower down sparkled in the sun, flowing with 
a perceptible motion as if the hoary giant had been shedding glad tears of 
droppinz diamonds. 

** Still nearer, the silver chainlets of their many rills were welded into 
mie small waterfall, that leaped from its rocky ledge, white as the wreaths 
that fed it ; bending and wavering in the breeze, and gradually thinnin|ir as 
it fell into the Gray Mare*s Tail, until it blew off in smoke, and vanished 
iJtozether, scarcely moistening the black and moss^rown stones of the 
■hallow basin beneath. Below this, and skirting the dry region of shingle, 
iStke paired moorfowl, for the cheepers had na taken wins yet, where whimng 
amang the purple heather, that glowed under the bri^t sunlight, as if the 
mountain had been girdled in with a ruby zone : while farther down, the 
■heep bleating to their lambs, powdered the wnole green hill-side, like 
pearls sprinkled on a velvet mantle. 

" The kine were lowing in the valley, as they stood knee-deep in the coot 
bum, wMsking away thellies, under die vocal shadow of the overhanging 
•aaghs. The gray heron was floating above the spongy yioios, from spring 
to sprins, from one dark green tuft of rushes to another, so ghostlike, that 
yon coula not tell it from its shadow ; the birds were sinking among the 
trees ; the very crackling pf the furze pods in the sun had an exhilarating 
ajid joyous sound ; and ths drowsy and moaning hum of the myriads m 
bees, that floated into the wee auld kirk through the open window, from the 
plane-trees that overshadowed it ; dangerous as the sound wad hae been to 
ft prosey preacher, on a sultry Sabbath," — (here old Clour cocked his eye) 
— ** it was but a soothing melody to me, for Moses was in the poopit, and l 
kenned there wad be nae sleeping there that day. There was happiness 
in the very cawing of the rooks in the auld trees of the kirkyard, as they 
peered down at us with eyes askance, as much as to say, * Ay, freens, there*s 
nae sun amang ye the dfay.' 

** The farmers came along cracking blithely as they looked over the sea 
of wavinv gnun, now in ear, and fast bronzing under the genial sun, that 
covered the whole strath ; the trouts were glancing and louping at the gray 
flies, and the ducks of the villagers were flafiing and squattering in the 
bam, (ye'U mind the plum* you lost your wig in, Doctor,) where the lasses 
were washing their feet, glancing like silver amang the sparkling whimples 
of the clear yet moss-browned water, and putting on their shoes and stock- 
ings, preparatory to their entering the sanctuary, therein differing from the 
heathen, who cast off their slippers at the threshold. Auld widow Miller 
hersel', sober sedate body, was hecMmg with Tam Clink the blacksmith as 
idle came along by the holly hedge ; even the hard-worked carrier's horses, 
with their galled backs andi shoulders, and the very banes sticking through 
their flanks, were frisking awkwardly with their iron joints, (like so many 
of their wooden scaflfold-supporting namesakes bewitched,) in clumsy imi- 
tation of the beautiful fllly there, and neighing on the other side of the hedge 
from you, speaking as plain as Balaam's ass, that the Sabbath was for them 
also ; ay, when the very Spirit of Gk>d himself seemed visibly abroad on 
the smiling face of the glaa earth, is it to be wondered at that a man of 

Emius — na, Moses, ye needna blush — that an extempore preacher like 
01, should, with so much natural eloquence, have exclaimed, * Shall aL 
the beasts of the field, and fowls of the air, and fishes, yea, shall all crea^ 
lores, animate and inanimate, praise the Lord for his goodness, with one 
universal burst of joy ; and shall man alone, while he worships with fear 
and trenibting, not mingle with the groan of his just humiliatioa a shout of 

• Pium — > a dsep pool, or hole exeavattd bj the eddies ofaitt 

41.-8 
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hMrtwum ttid iMutfck giftitnda to the A]iiii|(hty DispeiiMr of ill flibbi|>> 
finest aroand him 7" 

There was e. pause, that made the good old man tura roand, stutleil 
apparently at his own yehemence — ^ even at the Bouad hinnelf hU 
■Bade.*' 

*'Oh. man. Pat« Clour, what for hae ye let yeer anld frien mak siceaa a 
fale o* nims^' f* 

** Fule, Jemm^ Bland ! — fiiie I — ye ne*er were mair eloquent in jva 
life.** Then, aside — ^Qie him the second^, man — cie himtheiecmA 
— Te*ve shaken him in his saddle already — * go gie mm the other ievit 
and yell vfhammle him ootricht** 

Doctor Soorook lay back, and covered his ejres with his bands. 

'* Ye needna shut your een, friend Soorook," said auld Clour, ** ye didm 
do sae when ye stopped the powny that very day amang the bareibotlasBei 
Jemmy Bland was speaking o', some o' them with thdr coats a gay thocfat 
aboon their knees, Doctor ; when the very dumb beast put ye to shame, 
as an inferior animal ance did a greater man : for drink Jie wadna." 

But the doctor was deaf for a minute — at length he said — ** Why, llr. 
Bland, what I meant, since yon drive me to it, is, that listening to jim, 
your flock may be apt to lapse into the grievous heresy of thinking that 
they can do somerhing of themselves — that, in fact, tliey can in any tin 
ematlest way be instrumental in compassing their own salvation." 

''Safe us. Doctor," rejoined Mr. Bland, '<dinna let yon and me stidi 
ourselves, like twa meikle bumbees upon preens, oo the horns of the aiU 
delemma of predestination and free-wiQ ; for ye ken that was what tht 
de'il himsell brack his shins ouUowre. Na, na, I hae a way o* my sin, 
when I am necessitated to touch on this and other deep matters, some ^ 
them, which I darena mention here. * My friends,' I say, * there are maoy 
thin^ which I am forced to believe, although I cannot understand them ;' 
and here I shake their pride by calling their attention to the suflbcating and 
cruHhinjz thought of the infinity of space, for instance, or of eternity, which 
our unaided reason compels us to believe, although our limited faculties are 
unable to comprehend them. Na, to come nearer hame, guid folk, can the 
cleverest doubter among ye explain to me the nature of the magnetic 
influence, to gang nae farther, or the principle of animal life, or the power 
of gravitation ? No, you cannot ! therefore you see there are mysteries at 
every step, ay, at the very threshold, that are' all too high for us, and ikis it 
ane ^ them; but after mature reflection, I believe it also from the convidioa 
of my judgment ; and a chiel that kenned a thing or twa, Locke was his 
name, he did so too, and so did Bacon, and so did Newton, and monj 
others as great, ay, greater than they ; and, my brethren, while no mas 
ean reconcile his felt free agency wiUi the presdenee of the Almighty, jeC 
as you all, notwithstanding, ex^ yourselves under this Grod-planted con- 
sciousness in your every-day callings, as if you eotdd be instrumental, in 
some decree at least, in the compassing of your worldly aflfaira ; why will 
you not do the same with regard to those of such incalculably greater iro* 
portance, especially as the same tremendous Being who hath propoanded 
this awful doctrine, hath yet, in his loving kindness, said, < Whoever tp-fl, 
may take of the water of life freely.' And having told them thisy whit 
more can I say on the subject 7 Surely, instead of pnzzling myaelf, and 
perplexing others about n>atters that God has not chosen to reveal, I caii> 
not err greatly, if I sometimee veil my face and retreat from heibrs the 
thunders, and darkness, and earthquake of Sinai, the Mountain of tbe 
Lord, and wander away with my flock out of the bittemeas and acrid 
atmosphere of the desert, * where the Heaven over our heads is brass, and 
the earth under our feet iron, and the rain of the land powder and dost,' 
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into the oniot and fertile valleys and pure ekiet of Canaan ; and thera^ 
among tne loveliness and freshness of nature, with hearts swelling with 

gfarito-ie to //{», and love to our brethren of mankind, dwell on Hia attri- 
utea of goodness and mercy, with mixed adoration and trembling, and 
endeavour to sing his praises, in the spirit, and with the glorious imagery 
of David, while preaching up honesty and morality — ay, you may smile 
Doctor Soorock — and brotherly love and charity, and employing myself 
in comforting the distressed, in relieving the needy, and in sm ouin^ the 
dying smnera' pillow — 1 may err — Heaven knows I may err — but I am 
not convinced that I do so." 

** But / am," quoth Soorock ; "and from what I know and have heard 
at Sourbog Cottage, it really is scandalous, that in place of stirring the 
hearts of your fLoui by alarming their fears, you send them away as happy 

and contented from the kirk as *' 

" Hoot, toot I" — Here Mr. Clour laid down his pipe, and pofied out a 
whole doud at the doctor, as if he had fired a jo|un at nim — ** Hoot, toot ! 
would you have auld Jemmy Bland there, and lus young helper, preach up 
damnation to the haill parish to pleasure twa auld homfisted boolats ? May- 
be C<Mrbie wad be the better name. Why, let me tell you, friend Soorock, 
it is you, and the like of vou, who, with the best intentions — for mind I'll 
BO deny you. the merit of meaning well — do more injury to religion in the 
general, than many scof&rs. First of all, you preach owre lang— nae ser- 
mon is worth a button that is laiiger than half an hour, or three quarters at 
the vera outside — for a sermon can only be called food in the ratio of the 
good a does. Noo, Doctor, dinna interrupt me — it is your congregation 
that are to judge o' this, and no you ; — nine men oot o' ten, wba preach 
mair than three quarters of an hour at a time, do sae rather to magnify 
themselves, if the truth were known — PU nobe interrupted. Doctor — than 
to ediff thekr hearers. A good practical sermon, should be like a jigot o' 
wee bliadifaced Highland mutton, short in the shank, and pithy, and nu- 
tritions, which every body can dio^est something o', frae the nstling restless 
callant, wi' a clue in his breeks, till the auld staid elder, wha hears ye oot 
as steadily*- teuch as ben-leather though ye may be — as if his tail were 
Tarn Clink^s anvil. But if you cram the lieseis until they yawn again, wi* 
a lang metaphysical discourse, however goodand orthodox it may be, of an 
hour and a half for instance, it becomes, through their sheer weariness and 
pbyaical lassitude, as useless to them as ane o' your flummery, fusionless, 
fashionable volments ; that only fashes folks to swallow, blaws them up 
wi' wind, and sours upon their stamachs when a's dune. But that's no the 
warst c^ for yon pr^ch up such an unattainable standard of faith and 
conduct in these oreigh discourses o' yours, that no humbl»'minded man 
can ever hope to reach unto it Why, the very last time I heard you hold 
Ibrth, 3rou worked away a haill hour in building up such a beautiful and 
faeavenly-minded character, that an angel might have had some sma' chance 
of copying it, but no mere mortal ; and then, as if to deprive even the best 
•f fonr hearers — if any one there could have been audacious enough to 
dream of comi*' *- up to your description — you finished by telling them — 
* ay. if they were even all this and mairf yet if they wanted an incomprehensi- 
ble something,' that you yourself did not seem to understand weel — at least 
you failed to make me do sae — * all was in vain,' — they were in a state of 
■tier and hopeless condemnation.'* 

Here the Doctor tried to break in, but Clour kept the lead gallantly. 
^Indeed, so far as I see, your object is to get people into an enthusiastical 
fermentatton, as if their minds were to be purified, and racked clear, on the 
principle of a brewer's rat, or as if you were endeavouring to make all youi 
pariamnert utterly miaeratUe hwe, to ensure them happmess hmeafltr — 



Your h(^a^e^s bi 
esiiened, «nd llie aiming j folk who ara never haj)[jj bd I 
Uity have the smalloal chance of bring saved, while ;ou 
&11 decent &ndbelrevinD mc^n and womi'n, who have mair eeare uihb ioumvi 
shepherd who never Toads them lo the breciy hill-side, nor the ventinl 

milk and honey— (oh. man, do J'au »«■ read the Psalms of David 7 }-~bu( 
oilher heeps pouler-pouterin^ with them down in the motinlain-fhwooil 
ahysa, among the boga, and dilcheB, and moss-haga, where the detidiphia 
peate froe, in the Slough of Despond ; until thi^y ratch the rot of the bdkI, 
and perish miserably in the mud of hypochondnosni ^ dear me, I'm slmnil 
breathless wi' that lang sentence — Dr whiatle^ them bwit up sminglhe 
Sint-sharp pinnacles on the cauid minly heights of absttiist- sprculalion, 
until mony o' them soar into tlie clouds, and flee oot o' sicht a Ihvicber, 
far beyond Ihe atlraclion of this sublunary sphere ; while you btandoa c^ 
moderate opinions who inhabit Ihe pleasant Inll-side belveeo Ibe twi ex- 
tremes, as castaways, living in tiie gall of bittem^s and bond of iDK|ai1y. 
Oh, man, Soorock," — (forgetting the doctor in his ewilemcnl) — "yoo 
DUjht to have been a Bramin, man, a Hindu Biamin, and to have broadly, 
■nd at ance, told the people that, to be Bure of heaven, there was nasrecrM 
■o efficaeions as swin^n? bv a hook through their Hesh, at the end o/i 
Isng pole here, or the High Church doctrine of their creed, by drrriog ten- 
penny nails into their doups.'' 

''••tathWiOMid DT.eoonMik,-iiapWi4lj^"lMt-aMM*th«*M» 
liliT ilMt itWifili tmtti ihn liirilT Bf ninffli ■■rniittn ^^imwr -^ 

mik i»iMM rf mhaemtHm mw iniitat^aini'ito iNiayti''W^«Nr'«M 
ImW irmp(irbitk«ri»MkWKifipM*iliidMrUMi*1vitatf«Mr 
'hMMW*, woold j«a httre w itm tba eraatoR- doMMiMd mtb^jbar, Ij 
'«n«r caaang toiDTei^ mgaiiMt lfa> aiwnm^ df tha n mlil (ke iNadnrw 
forth in d«apera(ioa, U> tneiaiM tke alreadfcMeF^woUaii maaa ttmoSmuf 
Oat patiiBaadieTenrairefjnNir greatdtieal NB,m; we r^ifbaana M 
ireal,*iHl tell ker.afW tba manner oTottr great ezanplw, to *gaa4»dnnM 

• — j:r — '■angoomeaon.weeoopera'Uoiigiwi'amamajte.inaB 

lvRiilea,I-U nodeny; but, nanrtMeaa, hmw a Mb- 
lunxleavei to ba a crolilaUa motlieT of a ftmily, wben, b; 

Tba doctor now aamwJ penaaded that be had 
nallj wai a woitbj man at bottom, be Mt hinueirtv prapmBiB ipa mw' 
tat M TMitladoap, altboagfa be annewfaat nuwed Ml maifc at firaL 

" Well, w«U, Mr. Bland and Mr. Clour, we shall not say any tfaing mON 
on tboaa labjaota jut now. We areold frionds; and if we difir fiwi ea* 
another, let ni bare ^te charity to beUeve that we do ao conM g ntio aJ j. 
Wa are aukl fiieada, especially Mi. Clour there and myaelL Too WM 
at Ibe Uariaehal College in such a year, Mr. ChmrT" 

" I wa* wa,'* aaid the latter, diyly enough. 

'* I knew it<— m aald ThiDgamy'i claia }" 

"Tea," raaponded once mace tba indotiilableoMirMB. 

"I wa* quite and enlirely certain of H. And ao wa* I, Ipaa — *■ *H 
I. 80 let a* lake a glaaa of todd; together ; for no«, liao* 1 teiMmber 
I tmnd jira weaL" 

*■ If* Dtair than t do you," qaoth the inoorable aunuter of TUatledoaa 
— •<it*(D»airtbaaIda yon. There were twa Clova that rear ia aaU 
Thionmy^ olaaL Tbeia waaSoooatalCloaraiidniTBalf: it isaan lat 
been SmmunI Cloar that ye kenoed,'* 



prarity, bafe been left to peril 
■Mn-_ 1 w aeemed pel 
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Thif WM-a^settler, snd his lonMiip now interpooed between the mental 
gladiators. 

*« Nerer mind, Dr. Soorock— never mind our friend of Tbistledoup — 
his bark's wanr than his bite. And, Mr. Cloar, keep the peaoe, man ; ye*re 
AS venomous as an adder the nicht" 

** Here, lassie,*? qooth Mr. Bland, anzioos to abet his lordship in his 
desire to restore harmony — *' Here, lassie, brin^ some more hot irater.** 

** I rather think some of our friens have had plenty and to spare of that 
already,** quoth his lordship slyly. **Bnt so be it : come away, we'll tak 
another bit tumbler — that's it*' 

And once more, as if with one accord, we all bowled alon^ among in 
dtflfbrent subjects ; and I do not remember ever spending a pleasanter or 
more intellectoal evening. 

Soon after this, my dear old mother, mv uncle, and the Hudsons, with 
Richard Phantom, Esq., whose friends, although respectable, were poor, 
and eatiily persuaded to part with him, joined us ; and Mr. Hudson's beau- 
tiful seat was a scene of great ^yety for the remainder of the summer. 
At length we all retumedto Liverpool ; and, some time after, our party 
tore themselves from their dear friends, and we removed with my uncle to 
»«ur honsSi situated about half a mile from Ballywindle ; for the old gentle- 
man, as a climax to his kindness, had purchased a beautiful small estate, 
dose to his own, with which he presented us on our wedding day. He 
and mv mother occupy the family mansion of Ballywindle ; and, to tell 
the truth, my wife and I are more there than at home. As for EHcky, the 
old man has corrupted him alto^ther, and he is his constant companion on 
his little frish pony. He spei&s with a stronger brogue even t^n my 
imole-^at which the latter is so delighted, that ne has sunk lOOOf. in the 
name of the little fellow : so that, when he comes of age, he will have a 
comfortable nest-egg to amend upon. 

Sir Oliver has now his flav, and commands at — • • ; and De Wal- 

den. Sir Henry Oakplank — Ibeg his pardon — soon after the action already 
related, was made commander, and eventually post 

He was recently ordered home, and allowed to call at Havana, and to 
pre Mademoiselle Sophie and Monsieur Duquesne a passage in his ship ; 
bat he somewhat infringed the letter of the admiral*s license, by converting 
BAademoiselle Duquesne into Lady Oakplank before embarking. Thev 
paid us a visit immediately after being paid off. on his arrival in Englandf, 
and are now rusticating in Switzerland, on a visit to his ill-fated mother's 
relations. 

Old Davie DouMepipe has inherited a goodly sum of money from Alder- 
man Sprawl, a kinsman of his, and is now the master of a fine London ship 
in the Jamaica trade, as kind to his passengers, from all accounts, as he 
need to be to his brother officers and snipmates. 
' I frequently hear from my Jamaica friends, who are prosperous and 

happy, and Lastado has settled down, so as to take Mr. M 's place in 

the management of the business at Havana ; and so far as I can learn, his 
heart is none the worse of his disappointment As for Massa Gluacoo, he 
installed himself as butler, without thinking it at all necessary to ask any 
qnestions. He certainly takes more liberty with me than any other servant, 
and makes his remarks very freely. — ^ Ah, massa, lucky for you, you 
touch in dat river wid de leetle felucca." • 

** As how. Master Gtuacco ?" 

** Oh I you would neber hab know what it was to have so good a ser- 
vant if you had not — but arter all, die gooder conntree more as Africa, ii 
people only would speak Enslis, such as one gentleman can onderstand ; 
ftadTderan oould be persuade to sine upon him sometime— Ah! almost 
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